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Hou baſt bere a Bundle of 
Rodds; not like thoſe of the 
Roman Conſulls , for 
theſe are ſignes of «a No- 
Government. /f thou read theſe Ballads 
(and no ſing them) the poor Ballads are 
undone. They came not hither all from one 
Author, (thou wilt ſoon percerye the ſame 
hand keld not the Pen ) yet none but ſhew 
either Wit or Aﬀection ( and that's bet- 
ter ) or Both, Which « beſt of all, The 
truth is , this Rump , ard indeed the 
= Ml wl ole 


To the Reader, 

whole Carcaſe was ſo odious-and bloody a 
Monſter , that every man has a ſtone or 
rotten Eo oe {0 caſt at it. Now if you 


46k Who nam'd it Rump , knob "twas /o | 


fif'd *n an boneft Sheet of Paper ( call'd 


I 


| 


The Bloody Rump.) written before | 
the Tryal of owr late voveraign of Glorie | 


ous Memory : but the Word obrain'd not 
tnuiverſal notice till it flew from the mouth 
of Major General Grown at a Publick 
Aſſembly in the dates of Richard Crom- 
well. lon have many Songs here, Which 
Were nev'r before in Print : Wemeed not 
tel! you Whoſe they are ; but wthave nit 
ſubj1yned any Authors Names ; heretofore 


it was unſafe , and now the Gentlemen 


conceive it not ſo proper. *Tis hoped they 


did, Edis Majeſty ſome Service, "twas for | 


that end they were ſcribbled Now( thanks 
be to God) we have liv'd to that diy, that 


| 


; 


| 


: 


| 


| 


there-is no Cayalier , becauſe there is ng- | 


thing elſe , and tis wondrons bappy to ſee | 


how many are his Majeſtres Faithfull Sub | 


jets | 


Tothe Reader- 
1 jets , who were ready to hang the Au» 
if thors of theſe Ballads. But he that 
JM 7 does not blot out all that's paſt, and frank- 
a / 9 | ly embrace their New Alledience , or res 
all d | members onght but what ſhall pre- 
ore | ſerve Univerſal Peace and (harity, let 
| bim be Anathema; For be were a ſtrange 
| not | man that ſhould now he unſatisfied, when 
| thoſe that writ againſt the King do now 
lick | write for Him , and thoſe who wrote for 
4k | Han, need now Write no more. Let Kea» 
vich | yen now continue theſe BleſSings on Fa 
{not Majeſty, that no one Enemy live unrecons 
FRG | ciled, nor any falſe Friend be undiſcover« 
for {| 4d, that /o there be no ſtrife , but who 
Men \ ſhall ſhew moſt Duty to ſo Excellent 6 
they | KING. 
for | Farevvell. 


— — x 


WW. O18 
ins 48... 
The Stationers to the 


Reader. 


Gentlemen, 

Ou are invited hereto a Feaſt, andif | 

' Variety cloy you not, we are ſatisfied, It 

has been our Care to pleaſe you, and it ts our 
Hope you will retribute an Acknowledgement. 
Theſe ave ſelet# Things, a work of Time, which 
for your ſake we Publiſh, aſſuring you that 
your Welcome will Crown the Entertainment. 


HSE 


a. to a5 E. 


| 
A 


——_— "Ve 


Farewell. 


H.B. H.M. 


Yours, 


no J70YDÞ.AOQd &4 do... 
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MT T—=Mi Brethren all attend, 
GS ES And liſt co my relation: 
'N WA T his is che day, mark what I ſay, 
#1 T ends to your renovation 3 
wPuootay not among the Wicked, 
Leſt chat with them you periſh, 
Bur let us to New-England go, 
Ani the Pagan People cheriſh ; 
Then for the truths ſake come along, come along, 
Leave this place of Superſtition : 
Were it not for we, that the Brethren be, 
Ton would ſinkinto Perdition. 


There yqu m1y teach our hymns, 
Without the Laws controulment : 
We need not fear, che Biſhops there, 


Nor Spiritual-Courts jnroalment z 


— 
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N ay, the Surplice ſhall not {right us, 
Nor {:iperſtitious blindneſs ; 
Nor ſ{canda]!- riſe, when + e diſguiſe, 
And our Siſters kiſs 1n kindnets ; 
Then for the truths ſake, &c 


For Company I fear not, 
There goes my Coſin Hannah, 
And Ruben, fo periwades to go 
My Colin Fozce, Suſanua, 
With Abigal and Faith, 
And Kath, no doubt, comes after ; 
And Sarah kind, wjll not ſtay behind, 
My Cofin Conftauce Daughter 3 
Then for the truth, &c, 


Tom Tyler is prepared, 

And th' Smith as black as a coal ; | 
Ralph Cobler roo with us will go, 
| For he regards his foul ; 
The Weaver, honeft S1mor, 
With Prazence, Facobs Daughter, 
And Sarah, ſhe, and Bartayy 
Profefſeth to come after ; 

Then tor the truth, &c. 


a I —————— 
_— — — — 


When we, that are elefted, 
Arrive in that fair Country, 
Even by our faith, as the Brethren (zith, 
We will not fear our entry ; 
The Pſalms ſhall be our Mufick, 
(ur time (pent in expounding, 
| Which in our 7eal we will reveal 
To the Brethrens joy-abounding ; 
Then for the truths (akg, Kc, Pyms 


"Ms 
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Pyms Junfio, 16 40. 

; ( late? 
Ruth I could chide you Friends, why, how to 
My Watch ſpeaks Eighe and not one pin och 
State 

This day undone, can ſuch remilneſle ft 

Your Aﬀive (pirics, or my more Heljiſh wit? 

The Sin each ſtep he niouats to Heavens Crown, 

Whilſt Pym commands, {hould fee a Kingdom? 
down 3 

Yave (purs enough Fme ſure to make you run. 

HOPES guilty, FORTUNES crackr, and th' ILLS 
Yave done, 

Thus Whilome (ſeated was Great Fames his Heir, 

Juſt, as you lee me now, ith* Kingdoms Chair : 

There the Great Seal, there Richmond, Hertford 
late, 

There 1{erſhall, Dorſet, Eritol”"s temperate pate, 

Bic there late P-mbrcks, life of Loyalty, 

Tnere Holland, flower of Fidelity. 

We aie no lefſe then Charles in power and ſtate, 

You are our Junftoes, who were h1s of late 

Here lits K —— Holy Say, and Seal, 

V\ ith Woartos, Warwick, Brookes infpired zeal : 

Stro!:4, Hampden, H=— H:ſ{-rigge, bold ſpir its, 

Bold Martin, Ludlow, Vain, unmatched wights, 

Bur their Church-Elder, J/kites Religious beard, 

There tits Aboumination Sctatilts: Perd, 

Charles wear at Tork thy Crownthat precty thing 

We muſt moſt humbly be at London King, 

Buc what's the buſineſle of the Houle this day, 

How ſpeaks my note, Comnutlioners of Array, 


B 2 The 
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The nineteen Propoſitions to be ſcand 

A lecond time, M Train-band, 

Letters trom Triitram Whncembe, and from Hull - 
From Amfterdam, the Admiiali ; how full 

Ot high conceinments are we Sirs, adviſe 

How we miſt watily may weigh our priſe : 

I do conceive it muſt be our firſt play, 

Be'r ig or wrong, by Vote to damn tl Array, 
If ever Mar take footing and advance, 

Farewell Milicia, and our Ordinance, 

Buc what willche appearance be? yer ſtay, 
Wano dares our leading Votes and \\ ills gainfay ? 
Should any bauglity (puic preftumelo far, 

V> hat terves the Tower for then, or the Bar ? 
But if we fear the bulinefſe will not bend 

As may be moſt conducing to our end : 

By ſome feignd wile it muſt be our next Plot 

To pur ic of and a new time alot, 

And juſt Jumpe for our tt19 5; theſe Letters ſhall 
From IWhucombe, Hothbam, or our Admirall, 
(Though torg'd uatruchs) be interpos'd and read, 
To ſpend the time, and maze the Peoples head 3 
It che next day we yetliuſpet to find 

Such whole Juſt ©.onſcience cannot be inclin'd 
To be made Vaſſals to our deſperate lence, 

"Tis ealie to procure a Conferrence, 

Which hall our-ſpin the leiſure of the morn, 
Then we'ie reiumeche Houle, and ſo adjourn 
Till hive at might, che mederate wearied thus, 
Will quic their (eats and leave us, none but us 3 
There's Prefident for this, this was the feat 
Thar plucke che Biſbops from the Barons ſeat, 
This wrought good Orders,manag'd many a Vote, 
This Act miſt my Diſciples learn by Rote, 


Buc 


I. 


e 


PartI. R ump Songs 5 


But if the Accommodation chance to {pring 
Into debate, then your A:tillery bring, 
And lay that flat, that cold : my Genius ſtares 
With fear to find ith* Houſe two Loyal hearts ; 
Seem though we mit teeth outwards to comply, 
An1 humbly kiffe che feet of Majeſty, 
Yet live we cannot, but obedience dead, 
Nor ſtand elſewhere but on the Kingdoms head ; 
Calmes proper are for guiltlefſe {ons of Peace, 
Our Veſſels bear out beſt in ſtorming Seas 3 
Charles muſt not reign ſecure whilſt reigns a Pym, 
The Sun if it riſe with us muſt ſer with him ; 
You have one plealure which muſt be expreſt 
To | eiceſter Pembroke, St —-- and your relt, 
Bid Eſſ-x, Percy, and your Q1ondam Grom 
Ofch ſtool, to wair us in the Princes Room * 
Some of you (1briily may in Cottous walk, 
Sicand allure AﬀeCtions by your talk, 
"Twill be a work worthy your nimble wit, 
Togam the Devil and us a Protelvre. 
So, © your bulineſſe, yet ere you be gone 
Take my advice, chen bieſſiag light upon 
Your nimble Vores, and ti {t be ture you ſhroud 
Your dark defigns in a Religious Clond, 
Gods Glory,Churches Go. d Kings head Supreme, 
A Preaching Miniſter nuſt be your Tneame z 
Next ſtrufture of your Buhel tobe but, 
Muſt ſpecioufly be varniſhe &re,and gilt 
With Liberty, Propriety of lives 
And fortunes,'gainſt ch' high ftretcht Prerogatives, 
And then a Speech or two moſt neat]y ipent, 
For Rights and Privilege of Pariiament 3 
Theſe ewo well mixt, you":e need no other lures 
To gainthe People, and tov make them yours, 

B 3 It 
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If Charles diſpleated, with ſome witty, tart 
Meſſage C and juſtly coo ) ſhall make you ftart, 
Saying ye have put him to his Guard, be lure 
Ye then be loud enough, and firſt cry \Vhore, 
War rais'd againſt theQarliament, a great 
Hinderance of the Iriſþ Ayde, and Rrong Aber 
Unto tire Rebels : then it any thing 

You have may blaſtehe Honour of the King, 

Fe it bad enough, no matter from what hand, 

\. el Voce it true, and chen to beheve command; 
Bit on your memories 14 1 zmpolſe no more, 

You cannot mifſe your way when Pme before : 
Riie Synna, Sylla, Marize, Gracchys Ghoſt, 

Wich the reſt of the whole Mechanick Hoſt, 

7 omes greateſt Eaith-quakes, and this Jittle trunck 
Make with your de/Perate Spirits deeply drunk, 
U» fiom your droufe urnes, the Ghoſt of thoſe 
My Auccſt > that Kicbard did depole, 

Drop f:efl: mr my breaſt, my foul inſpire, 

And ſtrongly atuate me with your fre, 

Taat theirs thus mixe with my Walitious Gall, 
Mine may with cheirs fully pofſefſe you all, 

Go and exceed their Villanies as much more 

A- theirs did all attempts that was before ; 

AX paſt example, that it may be known 
You covied no example but your own, 

And if tn after times, warn filently 

\Vec lleep. another it: ebrand chance to be, 

"Twill be chict Crown and Glory unto him, 
i0lay be playd hi; Prancks like you and Pzm, 


Mpon 


_ 
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. Upon Ms. Pyms PiFnre. 


Eader , behold the Counterfeit of him 
Who now controuls the Land ; Almighty 
( Pymz 
A man whom even the Devil to fear begins, 
And dares not truft him with ſucceſlets fins: 
A man who now 15 wading through the Floud 
Ot Reverend Lavds,and Nvble Straffords Bloud, 
To ſtrike fo high as to put Piſhops down, | 
And in the Miter to controu! the Crowns 
The Wretch hath mighty thoughts , and enter « 
| ( rains 
Some Glorious Miſchief in his Aﬀtive Brains, 
Where now he's plotting to'make Englaxd (ach 
As may out-vye the villany of the Dutch; 
He dares not go co Heaven, "cattle he doth fear 
Tomeet ( and nat pul down ) the Bilhops there : 
Is 1t not ſti ange, thar in that Shuttle: head 
Three Kingdoms runes ſhould be buried ? 
I- it not ſtrange there ſhould be hatch'c a Plot 
Which ſhould oue-doe the Trealon of rhe Scot, 
And even the Malice of a Puritan ? 
Reader behold, and hate the poyionous man; 
The Pifture's like him ; yet *cis very ht 
He adde one likeneſs more, that's hang like it, 
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A Song. 


To the Tune of Blue Cappe for me, 


— p_ aw _ - 


| #- Scots now returnat Leſkys demand, 


| An cell him che Paliament is fully agreed 

To lend him good ſtore of Mony with (peed, 
To ſerve their occaſions: thus ſay, they ſhall find 
For to come to paſſe, when the Devil is blind. 


— _—____——— "Tr ———— RT 


Let all their Brethren be new circumcis'd, 
And »urton and for Saints canonis'd, 
| And at the Sacrament fit for their eaſe, 
| And pray unto God, even juſt when they pleaſe, 
4 ] he Scots in deſpite ſhall pleaie their own mind, 
Fl And do what they pleaſe, when the Devil is 
, ( blind, 


[kt Next they will have in each City and Town 

bf! All painted Glafſe-windows to be pull'd down ; 
$ One Fell ina Church tocall them away, 

It's enough when the Spirit doth movethem to 

1 : | ( pray, 
| Without any Surplice or Tippet behind 

| The Prieſt ſhall fay Service , when the Devil is 


Laſtiy, the Parliament in any caſe 
Will down with ajl Organs, for Piping is baſe; 
No 


Part I. % 


FI wt 


( blind, R 


How all the Aﬀairs in the North-part do ſtand, © 


t I 
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No cringing below the Altar ſhall be, 
For that is a Trick oi Idolatry.: 
Now tell me good Scots, arenot Engliſ»-men 


; ( kind, 
Bute when this comes to paſle, ſay the Devil is 
( blind. 


——_— 


, 


and, * My.Hampdens Speech againſt Peace at the 
cloſe Committee. 


nd. To the Tune of 1 went from England. 


2 TD Ur will you now to Peace incline, 
: And languiſh in the Main deſign, 
And leave us inthelurch ? 

iſe, 31 wouldnot Monarchy deſtroy, 

ind, * But only as the way to enjoy 

al is © »Lheruineof che Church, 


| Is not the Biſhops Bill deny'd, 

| And weſtill !hreatned co be try'd ? 

l You ſee the King embraces 

{ Thoſe Councellours he approv'd before : 

} Nor doth he promiſe, which is more, 

| That we ſhall have their Places. 


3 Did I for this bring in the Scot, 
| { For "tis no Secrer new ) the Plot 
Was Sazes and mine together : 
Did I for this return again, 
' # And ſpend a Winter there in vain, 
WM ] went more to invite them bither, 
No J . Lhough 


to Aump Songs 


Though more our Mony than our Caule 
Their Brotherly afliftance draws, 

My labour was not loft, - 
Ar my Return I] brought you thence 
Neceſſity, their ſtrong Pretence, 

And thele ſhall quit the Coſt, 


Did 1 for this my County bring 
To help their Knight againſt their King, 
And raiſe the firſt Sedition ? 
Though I the Buſineſs did decline, 
Yet I contriv'd the-whole Deſign,, 
And (ent them their Petition. 


So many nights ſpent in the City 
In that inviſible Committee; 

The Wheele that governs all; 
From thence the Change in Church and State, 
And all the Miſchiets bear the date 

From Haberdaſhers Hall. 


Did we force 'reland to deſpair, 
Upon the King to caſt the War, 
To make the World abhor him : 
Becauſe the Rebells us'd his Name, 
Though we our (elves can do the ſame, 
While both alike were for him, 


Then the (ame Fire we kindled here 

With that, was given to quench it there, 
And wiſely loſt that Nation : 

Todo as crafty Beggars ufe , 

To maim'themlſelves thereby to abuſe 

The fimple mans compaſſion, 


Part I,% 


[Part 1. 


Rump Songs, 
ave I ſooften paſt between 
Yindfor and VVeſtminſter unleen, 
: And did my lelf divide : 
To keep his Excellence in awe, 
And giveche Parliament the Law, 
For they knew none belide. 


Did 1 for theſe take pains to teach 
Our zealous Ignorants to preach, 
And did their Lungs inſpire , 
Read them their Text, ſhew'd them their Parts, 
And taught them all cheir little Arts, 
To fling abroad the Fire. 


ZAnd lay the Cavaliers are beaten, 
And ftroke the Peoples ears; 
® Then ftreight when Vi&ory grows cheap, 
3 And wiil no more advance the heap, 
To raile the price of Fears. 


[ors to begs, ſometimes to threaten, 


And now the Book, arid now the Bells, 
And now the A& the Preachers tells 
| To edihe the People; 
E All our Divinity is News, 
8 And we have made of equal uſe 
The Pulpic and the Steeple. 


8 And ſhall we kindle all this Flame, 
z Onely co pur it out again, 
And muſt we now give 0'ce, 
And only end where we begun 
In yain this Miſchief we have done; 
If wecando no more. 
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If men in Peacecan have their right, 
Where's the Neceſſicy to fight, 

That breaks both Law, the Oath; 
They'le ſay they fight not for the Caule, 
Nor to defend the King and Laws , 

But as againft chem both. 


Either the Cauſe at firſt was ill, 

Or being good it was (o ſtill; 
And thence they will infer, 

That either now, or at the firſt 

They were deceiv*d; or which is wore, 
That we our felves may erie. 


But Plague and Famine will come 11, 

For they and we are near of kin, 
And cannot go aſunder : 

Burt while the wicked ſtarve, indeed 

The Saints bave ready at their need 
Gods P:ovidence and Plunder. 


Princes we are if we prevail, 

And Galiane Villains .if we fail, 
When to 0111 fame *cis told; 

It will not be our laſt of prayſe, 

Sin' a New State we could not raife 
To have deſtroy*d che old. 


Then let us ſtay and fight, and vote 
Tili London i 15 not worth a Groat; 

Oh *cis a patient Beaſt : 
When we have gall'd and tyr'd the Mule, 
And can no longer have the rule, 
We'le have the Spoyle at leaft, 
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, 
j 
{ A Song. 
F? 
To the Tune of The ©ueens old Souldier, 


| (Power, 
TO make Charles a great King, and give'him wv 
1k Hcnour him much , and not obey him an 


: ( Howerz 
To provide for his Safety , and take away his 
| C Tower, 
*And to prove all is ſweet, be.it never (o ſower. 

* The new Order of the Lan4,es the Lands new Order. 


o ſecure men their Lives, Liberties and Eſtates 
By arbitrary Power, as it pleaſeth the Futes 
To take away Taxes, by impoſing great Rates, 
And to make us a Playſter by breaking our Pates: 
The cw Order of th: Land, & the Lands new Order. 


To fit and conſult for ever and a Jay, 
To counterfeit Treaſon by a Parliamentary wav, 


To quiet the Land by a tumultuous ſway, 
INew Plots co deviſe, they them to betray. 


Tie new Order, Oc, 


To leave all Votes free by ufing of Force. 

That one make Petitions for Countie; by courſe, 
To make Pym as great as his Mothers great Horſe, 
Which William left 4gnw,though his meaning was 


( worle. 


( Band, 
To encourage good Souldiers by caſhiering che 


To hearten brave Spirits by expelling the Land, 
To 


The new Order, &c, 
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To quit Digby and Deering, whom they can't un- V 
( derſtand® 

To frame not new Laws , but new Words, if wellF* 
( (can'd. 7 

The new Order, &fc. 1 


To put by brave Doors , becauſe th'are not} # 
i ( taught, 2 
To et for Preachers men, very well wrought, * 
Who all the day fiſh, but nothing ere caught; \ 
This, Bretheren, were good, ifnot very naught. 
The new Order, &c. 


: 3 
To ſend them their Zealots to Heaven in a ftring, & \ 
Wao elle to Contufion Religion will bring, 


Who iay the Lords Prayer is a Popiſh thing, 
Who pray for themlielves, bur leave out their 
(King. 
The new Order of the Lend, and the Lands new Order. ij 
LE Ent ! 
C \ 
A Song. 
| 4 
To the Tune of Cuckolds all a-rop. 
Now this my Brethren Heaven is clear, 
And all che clowds are gone, 
The righteous men ſhall flouriſh now \ 
Good dayes are comming on; 
Come then my Brethren and be glad, 
And eke rejoyce wich me, 
Lawn ſleeves and Rocnets ſhall go down, "Ft 
And hey then up go we, 


Wee'le 
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tun 2Wee'l break the Windows which the Whore 
fangs Of Babylon hath painted, 
fwell2And when the Popifh Saints are down, 
an'd, Then #urges ſhall be Sainted ; 
: There's neicher Crofle nor Crucifx 
' ſha'!l ſtand for men to lee, 
» not © Rones traſh and trumpery ſhall go down, - / 
1ght, © 444 hey then up go we, 
> © What erethe Popiſb hands have built, 
it. Our Hammers ſhall undoe, i: 
Wee'l break their Pipes, and burn their Copes, 
> And pull down Churches coo : 
ring, & Wee'l exerciſe within the Groves, 
* Andreach beneath a Tree, 
Wee'l makea Pulpit of a Cask , 
heir And bey then up go we, 
Ling. 
rder. & Wee'l down with all the Verſities, 
Where Learning is profeſt, 
Becauſe they practice and maintain 
The language of the Beaſt ; 
s eel drive the DoGors out of doors, 
And parts what ere they be; 
Wee'l cry all Arts and Learning down 
And hey then up go we. 


Wee'l down with Deans and Prehends too, 
And1 rejoyce to tell ye 

How that we will eat P2« our fall, 
And Capon by the belly ; k 

Wee'l burn the Fathers Learned Books, 
Ard make the School-men flee ; 

Wee'l down with all chat ſmells of wit, 

* And hey then up go we. 


ele 
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If once the Antichriftian crew 
Be cruſh'd and overthrown, 
Wee'l teach the Nobles how to ſtoop, 
And keep the Gentry down : 
Good manners havean ill report, 
And turns to pride welee, 
Wee'l therefore cry good manners down, 
Aud hey then up go we. . 


Part I. 


The name of Lords ſhall be abhorr'd, 
for every man's a Brother, 
No reaſon why in Church and State 
One man ſhould rule another. 
But when the Change of Government | 
Shall (er our fingers free, 
Wee'l make the wanton Sifteys ſtoop, 
And hey then up go wes 
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What though the King and Parliament 
Do not aceord together, 

We have more caule to be content, 
This 15 our Sun-ſhine weather ; 

For it that reaſon ſhould take place, 
And they ſhould once agree, 

Who would be in a Keund-beads caſe ? 
Ame. hey then up go we. 


” 
What ſhould we do then in this caſe, Y 
Lerc's pur it to a venture, | 
If thac we hold out ſeven years ſpace, 
Wee'l fie our onr ndenture. 
A time may come to make us rue, 
And time may et us free, 
Except the Gallows claim his due, 
And bey then up go we, 
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The Humble Petition of the Houſe of 


Commons, 


F Charles thou wile but beſo kind 
To give us leaveto take our mind, 
Of all thy ſtore. 
When we thy Loyal Subjeds, find 
Th'aſt nothing left co give behind, 
Wee'l ask no more; 


Firſt, for Religion, it is meet 
We make it goupon new feet, 
*Twas lame before : 


© One from Geneva would be (weer, 
* Let I/arwick fetch't home with his Fleet, 


Wee'll ask no more. 


l et us a Conſultation call 
Of Honeſt men, but Round-heads all, 
God knows wherefore; 


# Allow them but a place to baul 
| . *Cainſt Biſhops Courts Canonical, 


The 


Wee'll ask no more. 


{ Let him be hang'd a Surplice wears, 


And Tippet on his (houlders bears, 
Raggs of the Whore; 
Secure us from og needlefle fears, 


Let —— 2nd Burton have their ears, 


Wee'll ask no more, 
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Reform each Univerſity, 
And inthem let no Learning be, 
A great Eye-ſore; 
From hence make Romes Arminians flee, 
That none may have free-will but wee, 
Wee'll ask no more, 


Leſt the Ele& ſhould go aſtray, 

Let Coblers teach you the right way 
To Heavens door ; 

And leſt cheir ſoles ſhould wear away, 

Let them cheir Siſters underlay, 
Wee'll ask no more, 


Next from the Biſhops Hierarchy, 

Oh the word ſounds bur ſcurvily, 
Let's hear*cno more 

It ne're was taught the Apoſtles by, 

Lay-Elders may the place ſupply, 
Wee'll ask no more. 


Next, for the State, we think it fic 
That Mr. Pzw ſhould govern it, 
He's very poor : 
The money that's for Ireland writ, 
Faith let them have the Devil a bit, 
Wee'll ask no more- 


For ordering the Militia, 
Let us ordain a new new way, 
Ne're heard before; 
Let the Great Council bear the ſway, 
If you will give usleave you may, «. 
| Wee'll azk no more, 


Part], 
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In this we will not be deny'd, 
Becauſe in you wee'll not confide, 
We know wherefore 
The Citizens their Plate provide, 
Do you but ſend in yours beſide, 
Wee'll ask no more; 


Now it chat you'll make Hull your own, 
There's one thing more we muſt ſet dow: 
Forgot before ; 
Sir 7obn ſhall chen give up the Town, 
If you will but reſign your Crown, 
Wee'll ask no more. 


OR 


9 


_— 


T be Anſwer to the Petition, &c. 


Charles the King will be ſo kind, 
To give you leave totake your mind, 
Of all my tore, 
When I you Loyal SubjeRs fhnd, 
And you thoſe Members haverelign'd, 
I askt before, 


And when Religion's all your cares, 

Or London have ſuch heed of theirs, 
They had before : 

When I/arwick from Geneva dares, 

Now Printed, bring the Common-Praycrs, 
And read them 9're. 
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Whenall your Conſultations tend, L 
To pay what you have made men lend, 
| None knows wherefore ; 
When you no more ſhall ſay you'll (end, | 
And bring me fairly ro mine end, : 
You'll ask no more. 


When your Sme&ymnuus Surplice wears, 
Or Tipper on his ſhoulders bears, 
Raggs of the Whore ; 
When Burton, _— and Baſlwick dares, 
With your good leaves, but ſhew their Eares, 
They'll ask no more, 


When what I borrowed I ſhall (ee, 
Y'have paid each Univerſite, 
Ofch' Ciry ſtore : 
And Doors, Chaplains, Fellows, be 
Free-willers of pluralitie, 4 
They'il ask no more. 


When the ele& ſhall make ſuch haſt, s 
By ch” Brectheren to be embrac'c 
In Tubs on floore ; 
When Coblers they ſhall preach their laſt 
At Conventicles on a Faſt, - 
They'll ask no more. F 


When Biſhops all the Houſe adorns, 
And Round-heads for their abſence mourns, 
| A great Eye-ſore 
When ev'ry Citizen lefle ſcorns 0 
Lord Wenrworth's head, then Eſſex horns, 
Yow'll ask no more, 
=. | nn 
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” When you no more ſhall dare hereafter, f 
* Aneedlefle thing which gains much lauglrsy 

Granted before 
When Pym is ſent to Ireland (laughter, 


| Andne're more hopes to marry my Daughter, 
: Youw' ll ask no more, 


When you have found a clearer way 
| F6r ordering the Militia, 
Then heard before; 
When Atk;ns on the Training day, 
Sha'nt dare his Office to bewray, 
Hee'll ask no more. 


When naught to me ſhall be deny'd, 
And you ſball all in me conkde, 

Good caule therefore ; 
When Deumark ſhall for me provide, 
And now Lord Dighy's on my fide, 

Ask meno more. 


> Laft, whenl ſhall make Hu!! my own, 
This one thing more 1 mult ſet down, 
; Forgot before, 

* Whenl have got into the Town, 

= Tlemaketen more befides that Clown, 
Kneele and implore. 
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To the five Principal Members of the Ho: 
| nourable Houſe of Commons. 


The Humble Petition of the POETS. 


ſ Frer ſo many Concurring Petjtions 
-\ From all Ages and Sexes, and allconditions, 
We come in the Rear to preſenrour Follies 
To Pym, Stroude, Haſlerig, Hampden and —=— 
And we hope for our labour we ſhall not be ſhent, 
For this comes from Chriſtendom,$8 not from Kent ; 
Though fet form of Prayers be an Abomination, 
Set forms of Petitions find great Approbation : 
Therfore,as others from th' bottom of their ſouls, 
So wee trom the depth and bottom of our Bowles, 
According unto the blefſed form raught us, 
Wethank you farſt for the Is you have brought us, 
For the Good wereceive we thank him that gave it, 
And you for the Confidence only to crave it. 
Next in courſe, we Complain of the great violation 
Of Privilege (like the reft of our Nation) 
Bur 'tis none of yours of which we have ſpoken 
Which never had being, untill they were broken : 
But ours 15a Przvilege Antient and Native, 
Hangs not on Ordinance, or power Legiſlative. 
And firſt, "tis to ſpeak whatever we pleaſe 
Without fear of a Priſon, or Parſuivants fees. 
Next, that we only may lye by Authority, 
Putin that alſo you have got the Priority, 
xt, an old Cuſtom, our Fathers did name it 
Patica! licenſe, and alwayes did claim it, 


By 
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By this we have power to change Age in Youth, 
Turn Non-ſence into Sence, and Falſhood eo Truth; 
In brief, to make good whatſoever is falilty, 

This art ſome Poet, or the Devi! has taught ye; 
And this our Property you have invaded, 


' Anda Privilege of both Houſes have made it : 


But that truſt above all in Poets repoſled, 

That Kings by them only are made and Depoſed, 
This though you cannot do, yet you are willing; 
But when we undertake Depolmg or Killing, 
They're Tyrants and Monfters,and yet then the Poet 
Takes full Revenge on the Villains that do it, 

And when we reſume a Scepter or a Crown, 


' Weare Modeſt, and ſeek not to make it our own. 


Bur 15't not preſumption to write Verſes to you, 

Who make the better Poems of the twg, 

For all thofe pretty Knacks you do compole, 

?.la*, what are they but Poems in prole, 

And between thoſe and ours there's no difference, 

Pur that yours want the rhime, the wit and the 

But for lying(the moſt Noblepart of a Poet) (fenſe: 

You have it abundantly, and your felves know it, 

And though you are Modeft, and ſeem to abhor it, 

'T has.done your good ſervice, and thank | ns 
( for it : 

Although the oId Maxime remains ſtill in force, 

That a Sanftihe4 Cauſe, muſt have a San&ified 

If poverty be a partvf our Trade, ( Courſe : 

So far the whole Kingdome Poets you have made, 

Nay even (© far as undoing will doit, 

You have made King Charles in manner a Poet, 

But provoke not his Muſe, for all the world knows, 

Already you have had too much of his Proſe. 
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PartI. 3 


2 


T be Parliaments Pedigree. $ 
N*® Pedigrees nor Projedis : 


11 Of afcer-times I cell, 
I Nor what ftrange things the Parliament 
In former times befell, 
Nor how an Emperonr got a King, 
Nor how a King a Prince, 
Bur you ſhall hear what Progenies 
Have been begotten fince, 


The Devil hea Monſter got, 
Which was both ſtrong and ſtout, 
This many-headed Monſter | 
Did ftraitbeget a Rout : þ- 
This Rout begat a Parliament, j 
As Charles he well remembers, 
The Parliament got Monſters too, 
The which begot Five Members. 


The Memtlers Five did then beget x 
Moſt of the Houle of Peers, | 

The Peers mil-underſtandings got % 
All Fealoufies and Fears ; 

The Fealonſies got Horſe and Men, 
Leſt Warrs ſhould haveabounded, 

And 1 dare fay this Horſe got Pym, 

And he begot a Rownd-bead. 


The Round-bead got a Citizen, 
That great Tax-bearing Mule, 
The Mule begot a Parliament (ſe, 
And he begot a Fo! ; 
Some 
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* Some ſay the Fool got Warwick, 
* And Kichgave him his whole Land, 
2 In zeal Lord Rich gotGod knows who, 
* AndGod knows who got H 


| This H——> Surplices got down, 
And thoſe Church Rites that were, 
* He hath Petitions enough each day, 
No need of the Lords Prayer : 
But it's no wonder that's cry'd down, 
And that indeed the rather, 
Caule Pym and he two Baſtards are, 
And dare not ſay, Our Father. 


> Now fince this is the chiefeſt thing, 
C Hath got this great diviſion, 

Z Which London for to reconcile, 

* Hath got this great Munition : 

The City hath now been refin'd, 

' From all her Droffe and Pelt, 
* They're now about for to new mold, 
=* And Coyn the Common-wealth, 


x 
+ 


©, 


B 


To thoſe who defire no Peace. 


Hould all thoſe various Gales, whoſe titles are 
| EnroPd within the Pilots Regiſter, ( layn 
Break from their drowfie Dens, where they have 
Bound up in'{lumbers, and invade the Main, - 
They could nor raiſe a ſtorm like that whieh they 
Raile inthe Common-wealth, who would betray 
2me Our 


25 Rump Songs PartT. 


Our Peace to Civil War, in which the Scate þ 
Muſt bleed it ſelf co death, and have the fate, 1 
After its ſtock of life is ſpent, to lye B 
Y 
V 
E 
F 


Buried i'th Rubbiſh of an Anarchy. f 

Should Ravens, Bats, and the ſhrill] Owl conſpire 

Totwiſt their Notes into a Genera] Quire, 

And chufe the Mandrake for the Chaunter, they 

Could not ſhrill forth ſuch an ill-boding lay, 

Or ftrains (o Jarring, as do thoſe whoſe throats [ 

Warble the clamorous and untunefull Notes 

Of Blood and Death, ſome whirle-wind, Sirs, has Þ| 1 

Ies Lodging up in the Fanatick brain (ta'enf 

Of cheſe bold ſons of cumult, 1 dare ſay [ 

They moulded were of ſome difſtemper*d Clay, y 

Which from 1ts Centre was by Earth-quake torn, || / 

A Tempeſt ſhook the world when they were born ; & |! 

Sure from its Sphere the Element of Fire 1 

Is dropt, and does their bolomes now inſpire, 1 

The flame locke upin bold Ravillacks urne, (burn, Ft / 

I; ſnatcht from thence, and in their hearts does |} * 

Night, open thy black wombe, and ler out all | 

Thy dreadfull furies, yet thele furies ſhall ( 

Nat chill my heart with any fear, fince day | 

Has furies ſhewn, blacker by far then they. 

Let Vaux now fleep untill the day of Doom, 

Open his eyes, forgotten in his Tomb, 

I et none revile his duſt, his Name ſhall be 

Extirpated from every Hiſtory, 

To yield a room for others. for *tis fit 

Their-Names in place of his hould now be writ, 

Whothink that no Religion can be gppod, 

Lnlefſe't be writ in Charafters of Blocd, 

No marvail ifthe Rubrick then muſt be 

+ Blotted from out the Sacred Liturgie, <a 
| Q 
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And 
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And thoſe red Letters now no more be known, 

They'le have no other Rubrick but their own. 

But ſhall they chus impetuouſly roule on, 

And meet not any Maledi&ion ? 

Yes (ure, may ſleep, that milde and gentle balme, 

Which all uakind diſtempers does becalme, 

Beunto them a torture, may their Dreams 

Be all of Murders, Rapes, and ſuch like Theams; 

And when they're ſpent, may Wolves approach _ 
howle, 

To break their ſlumbers 3 may the Bat and Owle, 

Before their Gates, to uſher in che dayes 

Unwellcome light, ftretch out their direfull layes; 

"Mongſt their diſordered humors, may there be 

A deadly Feud, and fatal mutiny 

May ſudden flames their houſes melt away, 

And Feavers burn their houſes too of Clay 3 

May all their facuifies and (ences be 

Aſtoniſhe by (ome droukie Lethargie, 

That there may be allow'd them only ſence 

Enough to feel the pangs of Conſcience, 

Griping their ſouls, that they who chought it fin 

To have peace without, may haveno peace within 


eo 


The French Report. 


E have of late been in England 

Vere me haveſeen much ſport, 
De raiſing of de Parliament, 

Have quite pull'd down de Court, 


De 
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De King and Queen dey ſeperate, 
And rule in Ignorance, 

Pray judge ye Gentlemen, if dis 

Be a la mode de France: 


A viſe man dereis like a Ship 
Dar firikes upon de ſhelves, 

Dey Priſon all, Behead and Whip 
All viſer den demſelves, 

Dey (end out men to fetch deyr King, 
Who may come home perchance, 

On fye, fye, fye, it is be Gar 

Not a la mode de France. 


Dey raiſe deyr Valiant Prentices, 
To guard deyr Cauſe with Clubs, 

Ley root deyr Biſhops out of doors, 
And Preſh demlelves in Tubs, 

De Ccbler and de Tinker too, 

. Dey will in time advance, 

Pox take dem all, it is ( Mort Dieu ; 

Avot a la mode de France, 


' Iaftead of bowing to deyr King, | 
Dey vex him with Epiſtles, 
Dey furniſh all deyr Souldiers out | 
With Bodkins,Spoons,and Whiſtles, | 
Dey bring deyr Gold and Silver in, | 
De Browniſts to advance, 
But ifdey be cheat of it all, 
"Tiz, a [a mode de France, 


But if when all deyr wealth is gone, 
Dey turn unto deyr King, 
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Dey will make all amends again, 

Den merrily we will (ing, 
VIFVELE KONWVIVELE ROT, 
Vee'le Sing, Carouſe and Dance, 

# De Engliſh men have done fort Bong 
* ' And ala mode de France. 


Ce 
— 


A Loyal Subjefts Oath, 


His is my Oath, for ever to deſpiſe, 

With heart and ſoul and all my Faculties 
The Kings proud foes, and with my life ſubdue 
All that to his Sacred Majeſty are not true, 
To execute his Precepts with wy Blood, 
So far as Conſcience dictates it is good z 
To make my body a Bullwark *gainſt hi> foes, 
And to maintain his red and whiteſt Roſe, 
Venture Life and Living, Sword and Mule, 
Still ro uphold the Glorious Flower-de-luce : 
To be the ſame to Prince, and Duke ot York, 
Or for a curſed Jew that eats no Pork, 
Let me be Curſed, and receive the Curſe 
Hangs over Pym, and Hotbam, and a worſe 
I cannot wiſh, he that denyes this Oath, 
Let theſe, and my Curſe, light upon them both . 


Shert 
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Short and Sweet. 


wr men ſuffer, good men grieve; 
Knaves deviſe, and Fools believe, 


Help, O Lord, fend ayd unto us, 
Elſe Knaves and Fools will quite undoe us. 


—— 


— — 


Tothe City of London. 


Ell me Cittz. what ye lack, 
That the Knaves ofthe Pack 
Ye do not ſee forth comming, 
Love ye Treaſon (o well, 
That ye neither buy nor (ell, 
But keep a noiſe with your Drumming. 


What 15'c that you guard, 
With your double watch and ward, 
| Your own wares,or your wifes things; 
If down come the Blades, 
Then down go the Trades, 
They'll not leave a dead ora live thing. 


What doth your profit ſay, 
When ſhall we {de the day , 

That money ſhall be paid in, 
Great Strafford he is dead, 
Yehave cur off his bead, 


And the Biſhops all arelaid in. 
And 
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And yet you grow poor, | 
As any Common whore, | 
That hath been long a fading ; 
© There's no man will buy, 
Ye may leave to {wearand lie, 
As yeule co doin your trading. \ 


There's ſomething Rehind 
That lies in the winde ” 
_ And brings you thus to nothing, 
What doth then remain ? 
Othe Parliament muſt raign, 
And you'll have A King and ne King. 


But though their power can 
From a VVoman turn a Man, 
If they pleaſe (o to declare him; 
Yet let them take heed, 
The King is King indeed, 
And che Souldiers cannot ſpare him; 


I'S nothing ye think 
24. itt a Link © 
Kings that make his ſucceſſion : 
Beſides for our Good, 
Three Princes of the Brood, 
And three Kingdoms in Poſſeſſion, 


And all his Vertues too 
Should be ſomething to you, 
If they could ought amend you ; 
But 'cauſe Hee's Chaſte and Juſt, 
You'd have Cruelty and Luft, | 
Another King Harry God ſend you; - 
And Bic 
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But if you mean to thrive, 

And keep your trades alive, 
| And bring co your City treaſure, 
þ Give the King his full Rate, 

#1. As well as to the State, 

FN And let Him have London meaſure. 


— 


The Players Petition to the Parliament. 


Eroieck Sirs, you glorious nineor ten, 
Hriz: can depole the King, and the Kings men, 
Who by your Sublime Rhetor ick agree, 

That priſons are the SubjeRs libertie : 

And though we (ent in filver at great rates, 

You plunder, to (ſecure us our Eſtates. 

Your ſerious ſubtilty is grown o grave, | 
We dare not tell you how much power you have, 
Ar leaſt you dare not hear us ; how you frown 

If we bur ſay, King Pym wears Charles his Crown, 
Such a word's Treaſon, and you dare not hear it, 
Treaſon to (peak it, and yet not to wear it. 

O wiſe myſterious Synod, what ſhall we 
Do for ſuch-men as you e*re forty three 
Be half expir'd, and an unlucky ſeaſon | 
Shall ſer a period to Triennial Treaſon, 1 
When the fields pitcht,and ſome, for all their skill, Y 1 
Shall fight a Blovdy Battel on Tower-Hill; 1 
Where Maſter Pym, your wiſe judicious Schollar, Þ}f / 
Aſcends his Throne,and takes his Crown in Coller; Bl. 
When Canterbury coming forth ſhall wonder ( 
You have ſo long (ecur'd him from the ry N 


a. 


Skill, 


lar, 
dller; 


ler 
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Of King-hunting Prentiees, and the Mayor 
Sliall juffel zealous Tſaack from his Chair, 
Fore-ieeing Brookes, thou drewſt a happy lot, 
'Fwas a wite Bolt, alchough *twas quickly ſhot 3 
Euc whillt you live, ourloude Perition craves, 
{ 4a wethe true Subjefts, and the true Slaves, 
May in our Comick mirth and Tragick rage, 
Set up the Theatre, and ſhew the Stage, 
The (hop of truch and fancy, and we Vow 
Nut eo Act any thing you difallow : 
\\,e will not dare at your ſtrange Votes to Jear; 
Nor perfonate King Pym with lis State-flear 3 
Aipiring Catuline (hail be forgot , 
Bloody S:janys, or who ere would Plot 
Contuttion to a Srate; the Warrs betwikt 
Tc Parlizinent, and Juſt [/exry thefixe, (power, 
1a'i have ii0 tought Or mention, caiuie £icit 
L Oily plac'd 5 [ut left 1m 1a the Tow: & 
ver tlie Graveadvice of | earned Pyrr, 
17.7, end thea Plunder lm. 
| hiKe ations as may mar 
{Our foaring Pioes, and (hew you what you ai, 
ewnll vImie, leit THT YOILL mention ſt; the *m " 
Why {hold tlie men be witer then you male "rn. 


Metiinks there thould not fliech a difference be 
"Twixt vir profeſſion and your quality, 

VP ! » - * * - ; 4 SS4i5- ! 
1h meer, TS7 all 5\ 4 tell ty T20 Ti n , [| 191 Hit wh 
Ihe like with 115, bur only we tpeak tenſe 
Imertour THISTS THE WE Cats CENLLKONW 

| > depoie Ing 4 CiclE Eat aHErVe then y Vl, 


4 


Altnough not more then what yOu Would; tet VO 
Like wiic IN O11 \ait Pig) 1&0 g0Q1Co, 
(ly Yours are the 102.3&i 5 alklc front. 
Nt only Lives at! $2 
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For you declare by ZEnigmatick ſenſe, 

A Privilege over mens Conſcience, 

As it the '; rinity would not conſent 

To ſave a Soul without the Parliament. 

Wee make the People laugh at ſome vain ſhew, 
And as they laugh at us, they doe at you ; 

But then i ch Contrary we diſagree, 

For you can make them cry faſter then wee: 
Your Tragedies more really are expreſt, 

You murder men in Earxeſt, wee in Jett 
There we come ſhort : But if you follow't thus, 


Some wile men fear you will come ſhort of us. 
Now humbly, as wedid begin, Wee pray, 
Dear School-maſters, you'd give us leave to play 
Quickly before the King come, for we wou'd 
Be glad to ſay y'ave done a little good 

Since you have ſate, your Play is almoſt done, 


As well as onrs, would it had ne*er begun 3 

For we (hall ſee ere che laſt At be ſpent, 

Enter the King, Excunt the Parliament. 

And hey then up go we, who by the frown 

Of guilty Conſciences have been kept down: 

So may you ſtill remain, and fit and Vote, ( mote, 
And through your own beam ſee your brothers 
Lncil a legal trial do ſhew how 

You us'd the King- and hey then up goe you ? 

So pray your humble Slaves with all their powers, 
That they may have their due, and you have yours, 


ew, 


uote, 
thers 
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A Madrigal on Juſtice, alludirg to the 


PARLIAMENT. 


Ramp Songs; 


Ukſice is here made up of Might, | 
Wich ewo left hand+, but ne'rea right, wy 
And men that are well-{ighted, find 
This juſtice fit> with both eyes blind : 
Yer though the Matron cannot ſee, 
She hold< that edg'd Sword, Cruelty , 
Which that it may not ruſt, ſhe whets 
In cutting off che Iſlands Teats, 
Who long fuice did Anathemize 
Englands too too much ſeeing eyes, 
Becaule they have been found to be 
Guilty of Fit and Piety : 
All this and more they rudely vent , 
By Privilege of Parliament, 


All former Laws fall head-long down , 
And are themſelves wow lawleſs grownz 
Equity hath been lately try'd, 
And Right it ſelf been reid 3 
The rules that fhew a Chriſtian how 
To live, miſt all be ruled now 
The ! effon here to learn, is brought, 
And Erhicks better manners taught z 
Religion, and the Churches wealth, 
Ot latedeprived of cheir health, 
Were brought to th* Houle, that they might be 
Cured of their Integriry; 

We found a ſeam for this great rent, 

By P:1vilege of farl;2menc, 
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© Rum Sonys, 
Moſt men do now the Putcocks lick 
Ot cheir great body Palitick; 
For not the hexd, but breech, is it 
By which the Kingdom now doth fit ; 
The world is chang'd, and we have Choyces, 
Not by moſt Reafons; bur moſt Voyces, 
The Lion's trod on by the Moule, 
The lower is the upper Houle: 
As once from Chaos order came, 
So do their orders Chaos frame, 
And (moothly work the Lands delufion, 
By a Methodical Confuſion; 

Theſe are the things that lately went 

By Privilege of Parliament. 


They would not have the kingdom fall 
By an Ignoble Funeral ; 
But piouſly prefer the Nation 
Toa renowned Decollation, 
The feet, and lower parts, *cis ſed, 
Would trample on, and off the head, 
What ere they ſay, this is the thing, 
They love the Charles, but hatethe Kigg , 
To make an even Grove, one ſtroke 
Should life the Shrubb unto the Oake 3 
Anew-found muſfick they would make, 
A Gamut, but no Ela take. 

This is the pious good intent 

Of Privilege of Parliament. 


In all bumilicie they crave 

Their Soveraign, tb be their Slave; 
Deticing him, that he would be 
Betray'd to them moſt loyally ; 


For 
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For. it were Meekpeſſe (ure in him 
To be a Vice- Roy unto Pym; 
And ifhe would a while Jay down 
His Scepter, Majeſtie, and Crown, 
He (ſhould be niade for time to come 
The greateſt Prince in Chriſtendom. 
Charles at this time not having need, 
Thank'd them as much as if he did. 
Thi: 15 the happy wiſl'd event 
Oi Privilege of Parliament. 


Pym, that adoi'd Pwblicola, 
Waoplay'd the baſe ——— 
Who gor a Luſt to ſacrifice 
The Heros to the Peoples Eyes, ; 
\W hoſe back-from-Hell-fetct"d-knaverie 
By fome is nick-nam'd policie, 
Would bea ! you with a pox, 
\\ hen at the beſt hee*s but a Foxz 
And juſt like him that (et on fire 
The hallowed Ephrſtza Spire, 
Hach purchas'd co be largely known, 
In taat he 1s an Addage grown : 
All ehis co honeſt Foba is lent, 
By Pravilege of Farliament, 


The Valiant Houſe was not afeard, 

Topull our Azron by the Beard 3 

To hide dark deeds from Gazers fights, 
Strove to blow out the Churches Lights, 
That (quares might run round as their head, 
They long to have the Rochet iped : 

They Vote down Lhiverlities, 

Leſt me:n from thence become too wile, 
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And their benighted derds diſplay, 
Whoſe works of darkneffe hate the day; 
Hence they preferinevery Town, 
The Perticoat before the Gown; 
* Theie bleſſings to the Land are ſent 
By Pcivilege of Parliament. 


They put forth Orders, Deelarations, 
Una&ted Laws, and Proteſtations, 

Q- which all can be (aid, is this, 

The whole 15 one Parentheſfis, 

Becai(e rhe ſence / without all doubt) 
Were ne're the leffe, were all left out: 
Petitions none muſt be prelented, 

But what are by themſelves invented, 
Elſe they not heal, but Cicatrize, 

/ Bud from the cure a Scar doth riſe, 
Though Holy Cut, the fault commit , 
Yer | ong tail miſt be paid for it 3 

Unto this wound was laid a Tent, 
* By Privilege of Parliament. 


They paid the Scottiſh debt, and thus, 
To be more honeſt, they rob'd us; 

They feed the poor, with what think ye, 
Why ure with large Calamicy, 

And once a month they think it fitting 
To faſt from (in, becauſe from fitting, 
Tizey would bave winde and ſtorms ſuPpreſt, 
To drive the Hailcyon from her Neſt : 
Chat les is a Pifture, they make bold 
Toulethe Sceprer he ſhould hold: 
Taey'd pull down one, bur give as good 
A Golden Grown, made up of Wood, 


And 


And 
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And thus is Juftice juſtly rent, 
By Privilege of Parliament. 


The Call. 


Hoe es, + 

IT: there be any Traytor, Viper, or Wigeon, 
That will fight againſt God for the true Religi- 

That to maintain the Parliaments Votes, ( on, 

Of all crue Subje&s will cue the throats, 

That for the King and his Countries good, 

Will _——_ allthe Land with Fire and Blood. 

ſay, 

If any ſuch Traytor, Viper, Mutineer, be born, 

Let him repair to che Lord with the double gite 

( Horn, 


Euglands Woe. 


I Mean to ſpeak of Englands (ad fate, 
To help in mean time the Kiag, and his Mate, 
That's ruled by an Antipodian State, 

Which no body can deny. 


But had theſe (editions times been when 
We had the life of wiſe Poet Ben, 
Parfons had never been Parliament men, 
Which uo body Can deny. 
D 4 Had 


% 
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Had Stateſmen read the Bible throughout, 

And not gone by the Bible ſo round about, 
They would have ruled themſelves without doubt, 
Which no body Can deny, 


Put Puritans now bear all the ſway, 
They'll have no Biſhops as moſt men ſay, 

But God tend them better another day, 

I/ hich no body can deny. 


Zealous P--—— has threatned a great downfall, 
To cut off long locks that i» buſhy aud ſm4ll, 
But I hope he will not take ears and all, 

Which no bidy codl 


P--o—— Burtc:. (ayes women that” lewd and looſe, 
Shall wear no ſtallion locks for a bufh, 

Taey'il only have private boyes for their u e, 
Which no body can deny. 


They'll not allow what pride it bring*, 
Nor favours in hats, nor no (ych things, 
They'll convert all ribbands to Bible ſtrings, 
IJ kich no body can deny. 


od blefſe our King and Parliament, 
ry. (end le may make luch K ———— repent, 
{tat breed our Land ſuch diſcontent, 
I/bich ao body Can dzny. 

And blefie our Queen ens P:;ince alſo, 

nd all erue Stbjects 4 th high and low, 
LLc Browning : can pray for them/el ves you KnoW, 
Wii 0. 1y 013 acny. 
Ups 


all, 


10'e, 
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Upon Ambition. 


STRAFFORD, in the year 1540. 


Ow uncertain is the State 
Of chat greatneſle we adore, 

When Ambitioitly we (ore, 

And have ta'en the glorious height, 
*Th4 but Ruine gilded o're, 

To enſlave us to our fate, 
Whole falle Delight is eaſier got, then kept, 
Content ne'er on its gaudy Pillow flept. 


Then how fondly do we try, 
Wirth ſuch ſuperſtitious care, 
To build Fabricks in the Ayr ? 
Or ſeek {afety in that sky, 
Where no Stars but Meteors are, 
That portend a ruine nigh ? 
And having reacht the obje& of our ayme, 
We find it but a Pyramid of flame; 


_——  ——_ 
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The Argument. 


25 


Occaſuoned by the Accuſation of the Earl of 


Hen the unfetter*d Subjedts of the Seas, 

The Rivers, found their filver feet at eaſe, 
No ſooner ſummon'd, bur chey ſwiftly went 
To meet the Ocean, at a Parltament : 


Did 
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Did not the petty Fountains ſay their King, 

The Oxan, was no Ocean, but a Spring ? 

As now ſome do the Power of Kings diſpute, 

And think it lefle, *cauſe more is added to'c. 


Pale Ignorance, can the exceſle of ſtore 
Make bim (cem poorer then he was before? 

The Stars, the Heavens, inferjour Courtiers, may 
Govern Nights Darknefle, but not rule the Day 3 
Where the Sun Lords it, ſhould they all Combine 
With Lycia in her brighteſt dreſle, co ſhine, 

Their }1ght's bur faint : Nor can he be ſubdu'd, 
Aithough bue one, and they.a Multitude. 


Say SnbjeRs, are you Stars? beitallow'd, 
You juſtly of yeur numbers may be proud, 

Bur ro che Sun inferiour; for know this, 

Your Light is borrow?d, not your Own, but Hi : 
And as all ſtreams into the Ocean run; 

You ought to pay your Contribution 3 

Then do not ſuch Ingratitude opprefle, | 
To make him low, that could have made you lefle 


ns t 


T he Charatler of a Roundhead. 154.1. . 


7 Hat Creature” this with his ſtort hairs, 
His little band and huge long ears, 
That this new faith hath founded, 
The Puritans were never ſuch, 
; The Sanits chemſelves, had ne'er ſo much, 
Qi, (uch a knave*s a Rounded, 
What's 


lefle 
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hat's he that doth che Biſhops hate, ' 
nd count their Calling reprobate, 
Cauſe by the Pope propounded, 
And ſaies a zealous Cobler*s better, 
Then he that ſtudieth every letter, 
Oh, ſuci a knave's a Roundhead. 


What's he that doth high Treaſon ſay, 
As often as his yea and nay, 
And wiſh the King confounded, 


| And dare maintain chat Maſter Pym, 


þ fitter for the Crown chen him, 
Oh, ſuch a rogue's a Roundhead. 


What's he that if he chance to hear, 


A piece of London's Common-Prayer, 
Doth think his Conſcience wounded. 
And goes five milesto preach and pray, 
find Iyes with's Siſter by the way, 
Oh, fuch a rogu e's a Roundhead. 


Vi hat*s he chat met a holy Sifter, 

And inan Hay-cock gently kiſt her, 
Oh! chen his zeal abounded, 

Cloſe underneath a ſhady willow, 

Her Bibleſerv'd ber for her pillow, 

And there they got a Roundhead. 
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A Curtain Lefture, 
The Tune, Cannet keep her Lips together, 


20 you pleaſe to hear a Song, 

Though it want both rime and reaſon, 
It was pend to do-no wrong, 

But for deſcciption at this ſeaſon, 
Ot he or ſhe what ere they be, 

That wilh Charch-orders quite confounded, 
Yet makes a ſhew, where e're they go, 

Ot Fervent zeal : I niean a Roundhead. 


Firlt hee*| have a ſmoocrhing tongue, 
Next lee”! learn for to diflemble, 
And when he hears of willfull wrong, 
He'll f1gh and look as he would cremble, * 
The next of ail then let him fall, 
To praile mens hearts in ſecret bravery, 
A (peaking ſtill againſtall ill, 
Tar 15 the Cloak co hide theif Knavery. 


Let Charity be uſed much, 
In words at length and not in ation, 
Ic 15 the Common uſe of luch, 
N.zr to do, but give direCtion, 
They'i be loath to ſwear an Oath, 
By yea and nay, you may believe them, 
Bur for tier gains, they will rake paines, 
Tocieat aud |7, and never grieve then. 


The Common-Prayer they like it not, 
For tucey are w1'e and can make better, 


And 
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And ſuch a Teacher they have got, * 
Confutes it all irfword and letter; 
For hecan rayle mens hearts to quaile 
With deep damnation for chair (fanning, 
But to amend ehey: nere intend, 
And to tranſgreſs they're now beginning. 


þ 


n, | Butherejsa very worthy man, 
That undertakes more than he is able, 
That in a Teb ſometimes will ſtand, 
In Hey-barh, Sheep-houſe, or a Stable, 
That all che Rout char comes about + 
To hear his Do&rines, Saints he calls them, 
They vow and {wear theynere did hear 
Such worthy things as he hath cold chem. 


They will not hear of Wedding Rings 
| For to be uled in their Mariage, 

Bur (ay they are Superftirious things, 
And doth Religion much difp-rage, 
They are bur vain, and things prophane, 

Wherefore now no Wit be-[peaks chem 
$ to be ty'd unto the Bride, 
But do it as the Spirzt moves them, 


No Pater» N-Fer nor ho Creed 
In their Petitions never mention, 
And hold there's nothing good indeed 
Eut what is done by their pretention, 
Prayers that areold in vain they hold, 
And can with God no favour merit, 
Therefore they will nothing (ay, 
But as they are moved by the Spirit. 
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The wiſeſt Schools they count but Fools, 
Which do no more than they have taught 
For Browni(ts they can preach and pray (them 
Wich Wits their Fathers never bought them; 
Then I perceive that wit they have 
They gather ic by laſpiration, 
No Books they need to learn to read, 
If all be true of cheir relation. 


Only the Horn-book I would have 
Them praftice at their beginning, 
That you the better may perceive 
The Fruits that comes by fleſhly finning, 
Neverthelefle I would expreſs 
All other Books that now are uſed, 
Leaſt that the Ghoſt that lea 's you moſt 
By too m..ch Art to be abufed. 


Their Hair cloſe to their Heads they crop 
And yet nor onlyfor the faſhion, 
Bur chat che Eare it ſhould nor top 
From hearing of ſome rare Relation 
Therefore his Eares he will prepare 
To hearken to an Holy &rother. 
That in regard he may be heard 
From one {ide of the Barne toth' other. 


They count their Fathers were but Fools, 
Which formerly became (uch Debters, 
To ſpend their Means upon the Schovls, 
Toteach thei” Sons a tew fond Letters, 
The Chrift ©, rofſe-row*s enough to know, 
For *cis the Horn that muſt exalt 'em, 
Their Gen'ral Vows his Antler'd Brows 
Shall gore the Proudeſt dare aflaulc'em:; 
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| Ac the laſt when they muſt pare, 
taught Male and Female go together 
(chemY Joynd in hand, and joyn'd in heart, 
hem; And joyn'd a litcle for their pleaſure. 
Firſt for a Kifſe they will agree, 
And what comes next you may conjeture, 
So that the Wicked do nor ſee, 
And fo break up the Roundbeads Lefture. 


CE ————_— 


A Mad World My Maſters. 


E have a King and yet no King, 
y y For he hath loſt his Power, 


For *gainſt his Will his Subjeds are 
Impriſon'd in the Tower, 


We had ſome Laws(but now no Laws) 
By which he held bis Crown, 

And we had Eftatesand Liberties 
But now they they're vored down. 


We had Religion; but of late 
That's beaten down with Clube, 

Whilſt that Prophaneſſe Aucthoriz'd 
I belched forth in Tubs. 


We were free Subjefs born, but now 
We are by force made Slaves, 
By ſome whom we did count our Friend, 
Eur 1a the end proy'd Knaves, - : 


Al And 
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And now to ſuch a grievous height 
Are our Mi-forennes grown, 


That our Eſtates are took away 
By encks before ne're known. 


For there are Agents ſent abroad 
oft humbly for to crave 
Almes : but if they are deny'd, 
And of us nothing have. 


Then by a Vote ex tempore 
We are to Priion lent, 
Mark'd with the Name of Enemy 
Ot King and Parliament, 


And during our Impriſonment, 
Their lawleſs Bulls do thunder 
A Licence to their Souldiers 
Our Houſes for co plunder. 


And iftheir Hounds do chance to ſmell! 
A man whole Fortunes are 

Of ſome Acconnt, whote Purſe is full, 
Whieh now 1s ſomewhat rare, 


A Monſter now Delinquent term'{d, 
He is declar'd to be, 

And that his Lands as well as Goods 
Sequeſtred ought to be. 


And as if vur Priſons were too good, 
He is to Tarmoith ſent 
y verene of a Warrant from 
The K:zz2 and Parliament. 


ttT, 


11$ 


KB Ariſe therefore brave Brit: men, 
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Thus is our Royal Soveraigns name 

and eke his Power infus'd, 
And by the vertue of the ſame 

He and all His abuy'd. , 


For by this Means bis Caftles now 

Are in the power of thole 
Who treacherouſly with Might and Maine 
Do ſtrive him to depole. 


Fight for your King and State, 
Againſt thoſe Trayrerous men that ſtrive 
This Realm'co Ruinate. 


s - 


'Tis P,m, "tis Pym, and his Colleagues, 

That did our woe engender, 
Nought bur their Lives can end our Woes, 
And us in ſafety render. 


The Riddle. 
( time, 


- Hall's have a Game at Put, to paſs away the 
X-pe& no foul-play;though I do play theKnave 
|- have a King at hand, yea that I have: 
C- Cards be ye true, then the Game is mine, 
R-ejoyce my Heart , toſee thee then repine, 
A- that's loſt, that's Cuckolds luck. 
T-rey comes like Quater, to pull down the Buck. 


E An 
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An Anſwer to a Love- Elegy ( written from 
I. P. one of the Five Members, to his 
Delightfull Friend ) in Latin, 


/ Hat Latin Sir ? why there is no man 
That e're thought you an Engliſh- Roman. 

Your Facher Horſe could teach you none, 
Nor was it e're your Mother tongue, 
Your Education too aſſures 
Me, that your Poem 15 not yours : 
Beſides, |] chought you did deteſt 
The Language of the Latin Beait, 
But now your-lmpudence I ſee 
Did hereby ſhew its Modeſty; 
Each ſyllable would bluſh you thought, 
If it had bin plain Engliſh taught, 
And that your foul debauched ſtuff 
Might do its Errand faſt enough, 
Forſooth your Wiledom thought it meet 
That Words might run to give'em feet, 
Pardon me, Sir , I'me none of thoſe 
That love Leve-verſe, give me your Proſe, 
I wiſh each Verſe to make delay, 
Had turu'd lame Scazon by the way, 
Iread a Hell inevery line 
Of your Polluted Feſcenninez 
Your Verſes ſtunk; to keep *em fiveet 
You ſhould have put Socks og their Feet, 
And that the Anſwer which I ſhall 
Now write, may be Methodicall, 
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Yle briefly make ( "cis not amils ) 
An Anacephaleofis. 
And firft I look*d for Neſtor; when 
Mere C:pid erickPd from your Pen, 
Who was your Father, you make proof 
By your Colt's cooth, chough not your hoof, 
She that was great with you , you hold 
Did not lye in, but was with fole'd, 
I] wonder one ſo old, {o grave 
Should yet ſuch Youth, ſuch Lightneſſe have 
Ofche Five Members you alone 
Shall be eſteem'd the Privy One, , 
Who ( like the Gzofticks ) preach your Text, 
Increaſe and Multiply, and next 
Convincing Do&rines you deduce, 
Pur out the Lights, and make Ule, 
You ſay Iam a Maid exceeding 
Apt to be taught by you good breeding, 
But where there's breeding, it is ſaid 
There's none, 1inlefle a. broken Maid 
Turn Papiſt, ( Stallzon) chey'le difpence 
Wirth Whoredom, by an Indulgence, , 
Turn Fryer, that thou mayſt be tree 
At once with a whole Nunnery, 
There*cwill be vertue to ride on 
Tie Purple Whore of Babylon. 
Tuou mayſt as {won turn Turk, as Kings 
And that, O that's the tempting ehing 
That thou mayſt glut thy Appetite 
With a Seraglio of Delight. 
lam no Proſerpine, that rhus 
I ſhould defire an Jncubue : 
But you muſt vote ( if Me you'le win ) 
No Fornication to be Sin, 

k. 2 
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You ſay the Houle takes it not well 
The King 'gainſt Rebells ſhould Rebells 
And that's the reafon why you ftand 
To be Difator of the Land, 

Which mov'd meto a mighty toyle 
Of getting Vardygreaſe and Oyle. 
*Caule (i:ch Itch.Med'cine is a thing 
That's fitteſt to anoint you King. 

You ſay youl'd undertakeand do 
Wonders, would I undergo you, 

For my ſake you would Cobler play, 
Your Trade ſhould be tounderlay, 
For Meyou'd your chiefeſt blood, 
Pray (pend it onthe Siſterhood, 

You wiſh co dye in thoſe great Fights 
OfVenw, where each Wound delights, 
And ſhould I once toHeaven take wing, 
Youl'd follow me, though ina ftring; 
Thank you ( good Sir ) it1s our Will 
You your laſt Promiſe doe fulfill; 
There's nothing ſpcke that pleaſeth us 
Like your ( 1» funes Cedulus ) 

Next come thoſe 1dle Twittle-twats, 
Which calls me many God-knows-whaes, 
As hallowed, beauritull, and faire, 
Supple and kind, and Debonazrre. 

You talk of Women that did wooe, 
Vhenl am mad Viedototoo; 

Then that my Father may not ſpye 
The coupling of you and I, . 

He ſhall be g:iilcleſly derefted, 

As a tive Snl-jedt i!l-affeted, 

And ſo the Proreftant ſhall lye 

In Goal for fear of Popery, 
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( From hence it is that every-Town, 
Almoſtis now a Priſon g1own, 

Where Loyalty lies ferter'd, then 

You do commit more fins then men.) 

But thoſe your words Ihave choughr beſt, 
Should puniſhe be by being preſt ; 

And that this Body Politick 

May then be well, which now lyes ſick, 
May the Greek I, that fatal Tree, 

This Spring bearall ſuch fruit as thee. 


The Penitent Traytor. 
The Humble Petition of a Devonſhire 


Gentleman who was Condemned for 
TREASON, and Executed 


for the ſame, An. 164-1. 


To the Tune of Fortune my For, oc, 


Azy good Chriſtian People to my flory, 
A ladder yet was never brought before ye 
Let each man learn here like a good Diſciple, 

To ſhun foul Treaſon, and the tree that's Triple. 


Long time Iliv'd in the Country next to Cornwal, 
And there my Children were both breed and born 
Great was my Credit,as my debts did ſpeak, (all, 
And now Tle ſhew you why my neck muſt break, 
E 3 There 


—  —- _—_———— 4 Allele to WED. eo 
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There being a Parliament called in September, 

I was for th* Commons an Ele&ed Member, ( dred 
And though there were beſides above four hun- 
Yet I at lait was for the fifth part numbred, 


For firſt, I joyn'd wich ſome whom Piety (be; 
Made Knaves, leſt ſuch their Fathers prov'd ſhould 
Their Ignorance to {in enjoyned many Voyces, 

Which made bad Specches, but Excellent Noyſes, 


Thus by my faftion the whole Houſe was ſway'd, 

All ſorts of people flockt co me for Ayd; ( gar, 
They brought me Gold and Plate in Huggar Mug- 
Beſides eighc hundred pounds worth in Loaf-ſugar, 


What e're the Grievance was, I did adviſe 
They ſhould Petitions bring in Humble wile, 
Which 1 did frame my (elf, & thus did rook them, 


They paid me when } gave, and when 1 took them. 


By this I gained, and by the Money-Pole, 

Which paid my debts, 1c000 pounds th whole, 
My Childrens Portions too, with much content, 

I paid in State, by Acts of Parliament. 


Thns chongh I make all Jeſuits fly the Nation, 

My felf did praftiſe much Equivocation, 

For oft I Vow'd the Common-wealth as honey 
Was (weet to me, bur I, by wealth, meant money- 


And leſt my Plots ſhould after be unmasked, 
And hiow I got ſuch Wealch, chance to be asked, 
I ca} a'\out how | might gain ſuch power, 
As migie from Faſtice ſafely me ſecure, 
Taen 


. K& Nuch ſappreft, and madeC for which I woeam ) 
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Then firft 1 labour'd to diveſt the Crown, 

Of all Prerogatives, and bring them down ; 

Firſt, to both Houſes, and then bur one ſhould 
have them, ( them 

Five Members next, and laſt my ſelf would have 
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Becauſe I knew the State would not admit 
Such Change, unlefſe the Church did Ulher it, 
Ieft the old Religion for advantage, 

Endeavouring to (et up one that did want age. 


Which when all Learned Levites did withſtand, 
(Regarding Gods Word more then my command) 


The baſeſt people Priefts, like Feroboam. 


Then each profeſſion ſent out Teachers, moe 

Then both the Univerſities could doe; 

To handle a Text the Good-wifes fingers itches, 
And vows {he]] preach with her Husband for the 
(Breeches. 


By this new Godly lives but few did gain, 
The reft for want of Trading they complain, 

I told them 'twas a wicked Counſellors plot, 

And till his head went off, their wares would not: 


This Great mans guilt was Loyalty and Wiſdom, 
Which made me caſt about to work his Doom ; 
The Swordof Juſtice was too ſhort to do't, 

2000, Clubs muſt therefore jerk it out. 


He being knockt down, forpe others for the like 


Were ſenc to Priſon, ſome eſcapt in time; (Crime, 
E 4 Thus 
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Thus Law and Equity in awe was kept here, (ter, 
And Clubs were taught how to controul the Scep- 


We took from th' Upper-houſe Votes five times 

hve 
And they aym'd all the Kings Voyce Negative, ; 
Which to effe& we did an Order make, ( take, 
That what he would not give, our ſelves would 


Then we petition'd that the Forts and Towers, 
And all che ſtrength o'th Kingdom might be ours, 
And chus to ſave the King from Soveraign dangers, 
As if he had better Fall by Us than Strangers. 


Whilſt he denyes they Legally are ſtay'd on 
By al aw cald, Keſolv'd upon the Dueſtion, 

Bur ſtil ht» Chief ſtrengeh was above our Arts, 
His righteous Cauſe, and loyal Subjedts hearts. 


Being Arm'd with theſe, by Heaven he was ſo bleſt, 
Thac he {oon honour Got, and all the reſt, 

B inging all {uch ro puniſhment endignant, 

As were of my Contrived part, Malignant. y3 


O Tyra, T-91urn; O thou ſad Tryangle, 
'Avy'cr weight on theenee'r yet did dangle, 
See lie e lam at laſt with Hemp-co mew, 
To give thee what was long before thy due. 


How could 1 bleſs thee, could'ſt thee take away 
My Lite and Infamy beth in one dayz ; 


Bur chis 1 Balla''s will ſurvive I know 
Sung 26 that preaching tune, Forti#e my Foe, 


Then 
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Then mark good Chriftian people, and take heed, 
Lie not Religion for an upper weed, 

Serve God ſincerely, touch not his Anointed, 
And then your Necks ſhall never be disJoynted, 


God bleſs the King, the Queen, and all the - hil- 

(dren, 

( And pardon me all, that 1 *gainſt them haveill 

( done ) 

May one of that brave Race ftiil rule this Nation, 
And nowl pray you ting the Lamentation. 


T be Paſſige of a Coach travelling to 
Dover. 


He Foundation of the Coach , 2 Gralty Con 
ſcrence, 


The Axeltree, Ambition and Cruclty, 

The Wheels , F-ars and Fealonfies. 

The Reins, too much liberty and licentiouſneſs. 
The fix Hortes , five Members and K eons 
The Poſtill1on, Captain Venne, 

The Coach-man, Iſaac Pennington Lord Maior: 

In the ewo ends of the Coach fate Eſix and 
B— [|n the Boots fate Sz; and Seal, and the 
ſilent Speaker. On the hinder part of the Coach 
was written this Anagram. 


- Robert Devereux General. 
Neyer duller Oxe greater Rebel. 
71-12 27:23 willy 
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Afcer the Coach follows Straffords Ghoſt, cry- 
ing, Drive on, drive on, Revenge, revenge. 

As this Coach was going through the City it 
was ſtaid by a Court of Gnard, who cry'd, Where's 
our Mony ? whert*s our Plate ? the Speaker ſaid, 
Te have the Publick Faith for't. Whereupon they 
paſſed towards Graveſend , where they ſtayed at 
the Sign of the Hope, where was the Earl of War- 
wick,, with a Ship called the Carry-Knave. 


Y WIR 


mms 


T he Five Members Thanks to the 


Parliament. 


Or tend your car a while 
To a tale that | ſhall tell, 
Ofa luſty lively Parliament 
That goes on paſſing w-1l, 


Which makes our Gratious King, a King 
Of fo much worth and glory , 

His like 1s not to be ſeen or found 
In any Humane Story. 


Win him who knows how many Crowns, 
With lofle of two or three, 

Within ſo ſhore a time as this, 
As Wonder is tolee, 


The Country eas'd, the City pleas'd, 
O what a World is this / 
When upright men did ftand at Helme, 


How can we fail or mils ? 


\nd 
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\nd yet beyond all this, the King 
Doth in abundance ſwim, 

Gramercy K and Stroud (ay I, 

Haſſerigge, H— Hampden, Pym. 


And when as our Church Government 
Was fallen into Diſorders, 

As that upon Grofle Popery 
It ſeemed ſomewhat to border. 


So ſweet a Courſe is taken now, 


As no man need to fear, 
For Biſhops learn'd, and Learned men 
Have nothing to do here : 


Put every one ſhall teach and preach, 
As beft beſeems his Senſe : 

And fo we'll baniſh Popery, 
/.nd ſend ic packing hence: 


Now for that happy Church and State, 
Dreſt up ſo fine and erym : 

Gramercy K==— and Stroud (ay 1, 
Haſlerigg, H=—— Hampden, Pym. 


For Arbitrary Government, -. 
Star-Chamber, High Commiſhon, 


They will themſelves do all that Work) 


By their good Kings permiſhon. 


Ifany elſe preſume to do'r, 
They weigh | not a ftraw : 

They'll club ſuch ſawcy Fellows down, 
As Beaſts debarr'd of Law, 
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And letno Wights benceforth preſume 
To hold ic Rime or Reaſon, 

That Judges ſhall determine what 
I; Felony or Treaſon : 


But what the Worthies ſay isſo, 
Is Treaſon to award, 

Albeit in Councel only ſpoke, 
And at the Councel-board, 


Ple ſhew you yet another thing, 
Which you'll rejoyceto lee, 

The Prince and People know that theſe 
Men cannot Traytors be. 


Then let our King, our Church and State 
Acknowledge as is due, 

The Benefits they do receive 
From this right Divine crue. 


And for this Sea of Liberty, 
Wherein we yet do (wim, 

Gramercy K and Stroud ſay I, 
Haſlerigg, [I Hampden, Pym, 
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Upon the Parliament Fart. 


Own came Grave Antient Sir John Crooks, 
Z And read his Mefſuage in a Book; 

Very well quoth Wl. Norris, it 1s ſo, 
But Mr. Pzm's Tayle cry'd No. 
Fye quoth Alderman Atk;xs I like not this paſſage, 
To have a Fart inter voluntary in the midſt ofa 
Then upftarts one fuller of Devotion (Meſlage. 
Than Eloquence, and ſaid, a very ill Motiong 
Not fo neither quoth Sir Henry Fenkzng, 
The Motion was gocd but for the ſtinking, 
Quoth Sir Henry Poole *twas an audacious erick 
To fart in the face of the Body Politick, 
Sr Jerome in Folio ſwore by the Maſs 
This Fart was enough to have blown a Glaf: : 
Quoth then Sir f-rome che Lefler, ſuch an Abuſe 
Was never ofter*d in Poland nor Pruce. 
Quoth Sir Xichard Houghton, a Juſtice i'ch Quorum 
Would tak't in (nuff co have a Fart let before him. 
It it #ould bear an Aion quoth Sir Thomas Hole- 
Iwould make of this Fart a Bolt or a Shafe, (craft 
Then'qd.Sir Joby Morr to his greatCommendation 
| will tpeak co this Houſe in my wonted faſhion, 
Now ſurely fayes he, For as much as, How be le, 
This Fart to the Serjeant we muſt commit. 

yn | No quorh the Serjeant, low bending his Knees, 

"Bf Farts oft will break Priſons, bur never pay Fees. 
Beſides, this Motion with ſmall reaſon ſtands, 
To charge me with that I can't keep in my handz, 
Quoth Sir Walter Cope *'ewas fo readily let, 

I would it were [weet enough for my Cabinet. 
Why 
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Why then Sir J/alter(quoth Sir William Fleetwood) 
Speak no more of it, but bury it with Sweetwood; 
Grave Senate, quoth Duncombe, upon my ſalvation, 
ThisFart ſtands in need of ſome greatReformation; 
Quoth Mr. Cartwright, upon my Conſcience 
It would be reformed with a litcle Frankencenſe; 
Quoth Sir Roger Afton it would much mend the 
(matcer, 
If this Fart were ſhaven, and waſht in Roſewater; 
Per verbum Principia, how dare I tell it, 
A Fart by hear»ſay, and not fee it, nor ſmell it. 
I am glad qd. Sant: Lewkyor wehavefound a thing, 
That no Tale-bearer can carry it the King, 
Such a Fart as this was never (een | 
Quoth the learned Council of the Queen, 
Yes quoth Sir H#gh Breſion the like hatch been 
Let ina dance before the Queen, 
Then ſaid Mr. Peak] havea trefident in ftore 
His Father Farted laſt Seflions before, 
A Bill muſt be drawn then, quoth Sir Fobn Bennet, 
Or a ſeleted Committee quickly to pen it, 
Why quoth Dr. Crompton no man can draw 
This Fart wichin Compals of the Civil-Law, 
Qyoth Mr. Fones by the Law'c may be done 
Being a Fart intayld from Father to Sonne, 
In truth quoth Mr. Brooke, this Speech was no lye 
This Fart was one of your Poſft-Natz 
Quoth Sir /ill:am Paddy a dare-afluram ( ran, 
Though twere contra modeſtum: "tis not proter nati- 
Befides by the Aphoriſmes of my art 
Had henot been deliver'd, h*ad been fick of a Fart; 
Then quoth che Recorder, the mouth of che 
( City, 
To have ſmethe:'d that Fart had been great pity, 
[r 


F 
It 
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| is much certain quoth Sir Humphrey Bentwizle, 
That a Round-fart is better then a ſtinking khezle : 
Have patience Gentlemen, quoth Sir Francis Bacon 
There's none of us all but may be miftaken 3 

Why right, quoth the great Attorney I confefle, 
The Eccho of ones — is remedileſle. 


The old Barle of Briftot's Verſes on an 
Accommodation. 


Th Parliament cryes Arme, the King (ayes No , 


The New Lieutenants cry Come onglet*s g0; 
The Citizens and Roundbeads cryes So, ſez 
The People all amaz'd cryes Where's the Foe; 
The Scots that ſtand behind the Dor cryes Boe, 
Peace, Stay awhile. and you ſhall know : 
The King Rands ftill faſter than they can go. 
If thar the Kang by force of Armes prevail, 
He is invited to a Tyranny 3 
If that by power of Parliament he fail, 
We heap contiaual Warre on'our Pofterity; 
Then he that is not for Accommodation, 
Loves neither God , nor C barch, nor King, nor Na- 
_—C. 


64 Ramp Songs, Part], 


The Rump's Hypocricy 


(ceaſe, 
E faſted firſt, then pray'd that War mighc 
When Praying would not ſerve, we paid tor 
(Peace; 
And glad we had it (o, and gave God thanks, 
Which made the Iriſh play the Scotiſh Pranks. 
I; there no God ? let put it to a Vote; 
I; there no Church ? ſome Fools ſay fo by rote 
I: there no King, but Pym, for to affent 
What ſhall be done by A of Parliament ? 
No God, no Church, no King, then all were well, 
If they could but Ena there were no Hell, 


PEE 


_— _ — ——— 


The Parliaments Eymnes. 


Lord preſerve the Parliament, 
And (end chem long to reign, 
From three years end, to three years end, 
And ſo to three again. | 


Ler neicher King nor Biſhops, Lord, 
Wailſt chey (hall be alive, 

Have power to rebuke thy Saints, 
Nor hure the Members five, 


For they be good and godly men, 
No tanfull path they eread; 
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They now are putting Biſhops down, 
And ſetting up Round-head, 


From Heldſworth, Bromrigge, and old Shute, 
Thoſe able learned Scholars, 


"ceaſe, Þ Good Lord deliver us with ſpeed, 
nighe Andall our zealous Followers, 
1d for 

Peace; Þ From Fielding and from Vavaſour, 


Both ill affe&ed men; 


3 
'. From Lunsford eke deliver us, 
That eateth up Children, 
Ez 
Thy holy Burtor, Baftwick, 
Lord keep them in thy Boſome; 
well, Þ Eke him that hath kept our the King, 


Worlſhipfull Sir fobn Hotham, 


Put down the King and Hartford, Lord, 
And keep them down for aye; 

Tay choſen Pym let up on high, 
And eke the good Lord Say, 


For Warwick wee beſeech thee Lord, 
Be thou his ſtrong detence, 

Holland, Brooks, and $S —— ſhield, 

And eke his Oxcellence. 


For B-—— and K ——— t9 

That are both wiſe and tour, 
Who have rebuk'd the King of late, 
And his ungodly Ront. 


Once more we pray for Parliament, 
That chey may lic ſecure, y end 
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And may their Conſulcations, 
From Age to Age endure. 


Let all the Godly ſay Amen, 
And let them Prailes fing 

To God and to the Parliament, 
And all that hate the King. 


—_—i -_— 


T be Round-beads Race. 


Will not ay for the Worlds ſtore, 
The World's now drunk, ( for did1) 
The FaQion which now reigns would roare, 
But 1 will (wear cis giddy. 


And all are prone to this ſame Fit, 
That it their Obje& make, 

For every thing runs Round in it, 
And no form elſe will take. 


To the Round- Noſe Peculiar 1s 
The Ruby and the Roſe; 

The Round-lip gets away the Kiſle, 
And that by Favour goes. 


The Round-beard for Talke of State, 
Carry irc at the Clubz 

The Round-Robin by a like fate 
Is Vitor in che Tubb. 


— Coe om. tut om» © =» os 


Hanworths Round-block ſpeak polliey, 
The Round-hoſe Rickes draw. Th 
£ 
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The 


The Round-heads for the Goſpell bee 
The Round Copes for $he Law, 


rom his Round Garbe fo rules all o're, 
The pox take him for mee . 
hat e*re lookes for ſquare dealing more, 
And hears an health to thee. 


ne — 


0n the Queens Departure, 


P,up wrong'd Charls his friends,what can you 
Thus Mancled Ina ſtupid Lethargie, (be 
When all the world's in Arms? and can there be 
Armies of Fears abroad and none with thee ? 
Breath out your ſouls in ſighs, melt jntotears, 
And let your griefs be equal to your fears; 
The Sphzres are all a jarring, and their jarres 
Seems counter-like to Calculate the Starres; 
The Inferior Orbes aſpire, and do diſdain 
To move at all,unlefſe they may attain 
The higheſt Room, our Occedencall Sunne 
Eclips*d by Starres, forlakes his Horizon, 
Bright Cintbia too ( they (ay |) hath hid her face 
As'twere |mpatient of her $o/'s diſgrace; 
And our fears tell us, that unlefſe che Sunne 
Lend 11s his beams again, the World will ran 
into another Chaos, where will be ' 
Nought but the curſed Fruits)of Anarchis ; 
Sedition, Murder, Rapine, and what's worſe 
None to [mplore for Aid; O'1,here's the  ucſe, 
Bur ſtay ye Starres, what will ye wiſh to bee? : 
More Sunns then one will prove a Prodigie :; 
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To afright the Amazed World, will ye be-night 
That glorious Lamp, that Fountain of all light, 

Will none but $So/”s own Chaire, pleaſe your defire? 
Take heed bold St ars you'le ſet the world on fire. 


ts ths D——— —__—_—_— 
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Pyms Anarchy, 


A Sk me no more, why there appears 
Dayly ſuch troopes of Dragooners? 


Since it 15 requiſite, you know; 
They rob cum privilegio. 


BH , »: ko ww. 


Ask me no more, why th' Gaole confines 
Our Hierarchy of beft divines ? 

Since ſome in Parliament agree 

Tis for the Subjedts Liberty. 


4 a> __Y 's'© 


Ask me no more, why from Blackwall 
Great tumultes come into Whitehall ? 
Since it 's allow'd, by free conſent, 
The Pciviledge of Parliament. 


FX A wu Ol 


Ask me not, why to London comes 

So many Muſquets, Pikes and Drums ? 
Although you fear they'll never ceaſe 
[Tis to proteR the Kingdoms peace, 


A Sy we QI” 


Ask me no more, why little Finch 
From Parliament began to winch ? 
Since ſuch as dare to hawkat Kings 
Can eahie clip a Finches wings. 


Tn eo # tut 
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Ask me no more, why Strafford's dead, 


it Þ And why they aim'd fo at his head? 
Gre? © Faith, all che reaſon] cangive, | 
fire, © Tis choughe he was too wiſe to live. 


Ask me no more, where's all the Plate, 
Brought in at ſuch an eafie rate? 
They will it back to th' Owners bring 
Incaſe it fall not to the King. 


Ask me not why the Houſe delights 
Not in our two wiſe Kentiſh Knights ? 
There Counſell never was thought good, 
Becaule it was not underſtood. 


Ask me no more, why Leſky goes 
To ſeize all rich menas his foes ? 

| Whilſt Country Farmers figh and (ob, 
Yeomen may beg when Kings do rob. 


Ask me no more, by what ſtrange fight 
Londons Lord Maior was made a Knight? 
Since there's a ſtrength, not very far, 
Hath as much power to make as mar. 


Azk me no more, why in this Age 

I fing ſo ſharp without a Cage ? 

My anſwer is, I need not fear 

Since England doth the burden bear. 


Ask me no more, for ] grow dull, 

Why Hotham kept the Town of Hwl? 

This anſwer 1 in brief do ſing, 

All chings were thus when Pym was Km 

F3 To 
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To my Lord B, of S. he being at York. 


©_ za = Low 


My Lord,.: + 
ww Hen you were laſt at London *ewas our fear, 
Leſt che (ame Rout Which threatned Majefty, 
Might ſtrike at you: 'tts but the fame Career 
To aime at Crowns, and at the Miter fly. 
For ſtill the Scepter and the Crofier ftaffe 
Together fall, 'cauſe they're cogether ſafe : 


— - r—_— 


Yet while the ſence of Tumules deepeft grow, 
And preſſe in w, no doubts in you ariſe 3 

There ſtill dwelt calm and quiet in your Brow, 
As our Diſtra}ions were your Exerciſe : 

'Þ And taught us, all affeu/ts, all Its to beare, 

| * I; not co fly from Danger, but from Fear. 


td ” TT Og 


That Courage waits you ſtill, ſome merely rode 
| From Tumults and the Peoples francick Rage, 

4 Counting their ſafety by their fer abode, 

'Þ And fo grew ſafer ſtill at the next Stage : 

PF » But 'tis not ſpace that ſhelters you, the reſt 

''E Secure themſelves by Mites, you by your Breaft, 


RY 22. 
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And now my Lord, fince you have London left, 
Where Merchants wives dize cheap, & as cheap ſup, 
Where Fools themſelves have of their Plate bereft, 
And figh and drink in the courſe Pewter cup. 

Where's not a Silver 5Spox teft, not that giv'n 
When the firſt Cockyey was made Chriftian. (than 


No 


tl, 
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No not a Bodkzn, Pincaſe, all they ſend 

Or carry all, what ever they can happe on, 

Eva tothe pretty Pick Tooth, whole each end 

Oft purg'd the Relicks of continual Capon. 
Nothing muſt ſtay behind, nothing muſt tarry, 
No not the King by which dear 7oan took Harry, 


rk. 


fea 
jefh But now no City-Villain, though he were 
'Þ Free of a Trade and Treaſon, dares intrude, 
Noſawey Prentiſes affaule you there, 
Engag'd by their Indenturesto be rude : 

Whom for the two firſt years their Maſters uſe 


Onely to cry down B:ſhps, and cleanſe Sheoes. 


There as infilent Ocbes you may ride on, 
And as in Charles his Wain move without jarres, 
Your Coach will ſeem your Conflellation, 
Not drawn about by Horſes, but by Stars. 

Till ſeated near the Northers Pole, wee thence 
' Judge your ſeat Sphear, you its Intelligence. 


e 
An Elegie on the Moſt Reverend Father in 
God William, Lord Archbiſhop of 
aft CANTERBURY- 
” Attachedthe 18. of D:cember, 1640, 
eft, Beheaded the 10, of January» 1644. 
vin Moſt Reverend Martyr, 
13 Hou, fince thy chick Aflitions firſt begun, 


Mak'ſt Dieclefian*s dayes all Calme, and Sun, 
F 4 And 
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And when thy Tragick Annals are compil'd, 
Old Perſecution ſhall be Pity ftyl'd, 
The Stake and F aggot ſhall be Temp'rate names, 
And M»rcy wear the Charafter of Flames : 
Men knew not then Thrift in the Martyrs breath, 
Nor weav'd their Lives into a four years Death, 
Few antient Tyrants do our Stories Taxe, 
That flew firſt by Delayes, then by the Axe, 
Butthele ( Tiberins like) alone do cry, 
*7i to be keconciPd to let Thee dy, 
Obſerve we then a while into what Maze," 
Compaſſe, and Circle they contrive Delayes, 
What 1 urnes and wilde Perplexities they chule, 
Ere they can forge their Slander, and Arcuſe: 
The Sun hath now brought his warm Chariot 
And rode his Progreſs round the Zodiack,, ( back, 
When yet no Crime appears, when none can tell, 
V\ here thy Gat fleeps , nor when 'twill break the 
C ſhell. 
Why is His Shame defer'd ? what's in't that brings 
—_ Juſtice back, (poyles Vexpeance of her Wings? 
ath M-rcy ſejzd you? will you rageno more ? 
A: e Windes grown tame? have Segs forgot to roar ? 
No, a wilde herceveſſe hath your minds poſleſt, 
Which rime and [ins muſt cheriſþ and digeſt : - 
You drſ{t nor now let His clear Blocd befſpilt, 
You were not yet grown up to ſuch a guile ; 
You try if Age, if S-aventy years can Kyll : 
Ther yliave your En4s, and you are harmleſſ: ſtill, 
Put waen this fail'd, you do your Paths enlarge, 
Bt would not yet whole Tanocence dilcharge; 
You || not be Dev} Al, you fairi would prove 
Cood ar a Diſtance, within (ome Remove, 


© Virtue 


| 
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« Virtue hath ſweets which are good Mens due 
( gaine, 
« Which Vice could not Deſerve, yet would 
( Retaine. 
This was the Canſe, why once it was your Care, 
That Storms and Tempeſts in your Sin might ſhare, 
Yon did engage the Waves, and ſtrongly ſtood 
To make the Water guilty of his Blood, 
Boats are diſpatche in haſte, and *cis his doome, 
Nut to his Charge, bur to his Shipwrack come; 
Fond men, your cruel Projet cannot doe, 
Tempefts and ftorms muſt learn to kill from you; 
When ehis comes ſhort , he muſt Ialke Pilgrimage, 
No Coach nor Mule , that may ſuſtein his Age, 
Muſt erace the City ( now a Deſert rage ) 
And combatelalvage B-ajts the Multitude, 
Bute when his Guardian Innftence can fling, 
Awe round about, and fave him by that King, 
When the «jt cauſe can fright the Beafts away, 
And make the Tyger trembleat her prey. 
When nether Waves dare (eize him, nor the Rout; 
The ſtorm with Reaſon, nor the ſtorm withoxt : 
Loſt in their ſtreights whenP/ots have vanquiſht bin, 
And Sin perplext hath no Reli:f, but Sin, 
Agents and Inſtruments now on you fall, 
You muſt be Zudges, People, Waves, and A!. 
Yet "cauſe the Kout will have'c perform'd by yor, 
And long to ſee done what they dare not Doe. 
You put the Crime to uſe, it{wells your Heap; 
Your Sin's your o#n, nor are you Gmilty cheap, 
You Hwsband All; there's no Appearance loſt, 
Nor comes he once to th* Bar but at your coil; 
Aconjtant Kate well Taxt, ;and Levyed r1ghit, 
4nd a Joſt value let upon each ſight. 
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Ar laſt they find the Dayes by their own Purſe, 
Lefſe known from him than what they do disburſeF 
But when it now ftrikes high for him tappear, | 
And Chapmen ſee the Bargain is grown dear; 
They Muſter bands, and their hot ſuits enlarge, 
Not to perſue the Man, but ſave the Charge; 
Then leaft you looſe their Cuftome, ( a juſt fear ) 
Selling your Sinnes and others Blood roo dear. 
You grant their Suits, the Manner, and the Time, 
And he muſt Dye for what no Law calls Crime, 
Ti” 4ftged Martyrs, when their pains began. 
Their Trajan had,or Diocleſian. 
Their Tortures were ſome Colour;,and proceed; 
Though from no Guilt, yet *cauſe they diſagreed : 
What league what friendſhip's there? They could not 
And fix the Arkand Dagon in one Shrine. ( joyn, 
Faith, combats Faith; Ind how agree can they, 
That fill go ong bur till a ſeveral way? 
Zeal, Martyrs Z:al, and Heat *gainft Heat con(pires, 
As Theban Brothers fight though in their Fires. 
Yer as two diffrent Stars unite their Beams, 
And Rivers mingles Waves and mix their Streams; 
And though they challenge each a ſeveral Name, 
Confſpire becauſe their moyſ/ture is the ſame. 
S0 Parties knit, though they be diverſe known, 
The M-z are many but the Chriftian, one. 
Trajan, no Trajax was to his own Heard, 
And Tygers arenot by the Tygers fear'd. (Power, 
What ſtrangeexcefle then? what's that menfirww 
When Flames do Flames, and Streams do Stream 
( devour ? 
"Where the ſane Faith *gainſt the ſame Faith doth 
( knock, 
Aud $513 are 1//:7vesto Shrep of the ſame Flock ? 
Where 


Power, 
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Where Proteſtant the Proteſtant defies, 
Where both Aſent, yet one for Diſſent dyes? (Wade, 
Let theſe that doubt this , through his Attions 
Where ſome muſt needs Convince , All may per- 
( ſwade. 
Was he Apoſtate, who your Champion ſtood, 
Bath'd in his Inke before, as now in Blood ? 
He that unwinds the ſubtle Feſwite, 
That Feels the Serpents Teeth , and isnot bit ? 
Unites the Snake finds each Myſterious knot , 
And turns the Poyſon into Antidot. 
Doth Nicety with Nicety undoe ? 
And makes the Labyrinth the Labyrinth's clew ? ' 
That fight by ſſeipbr ſubdues, and clearly proves, 
Truth hath her Serpents too, as well as Doves. 
Now, you that blaſt his /ygrocexce, Survey, 
And view the Triumph is Gloricus day; 
Could you ( if that might be ) if yon ſhould come 
To ſea] God's cauſe with your own Martyrdom, 
( Could all the blood whoſe Tydes move in their 
( veins, 
Which then perhaps were Blood, but now in ſtains) 
( Yield it that Force and ftreagth , which it bath 
(took 
Should we except his Bloud ) from this his Bock, 
Your Flame or Axe would leffe evince to Men, 
Your Block and Stake would prop lefle than his Pe; 
Is he Apefate, whom the Barnes of Rome 
Cannot ſeduce, though all her Glories come ? 
Whom all her ſpecious Honovrs cannot hold, 
Who hates the ſnare although the Hook be Gold ? 
Who Preftituted Titles can deipile, 
And from deſpiſed Titles, greater Riſe? 
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Whom Names cannot Amuſe, but ſeats withall 

The ProteRtant above the Cardinall ? 

Who ſure to his own Soul , doth ſcorn to find 

A Crimſon cap the Purchaſe of his Minde 2 (fence, 
*« Who # not Great , may blame his Fate's Of- 
© Who would not be, is Great in's Conſcience. 

Next theſe His Sweat and Care how to advance 

Tae Church but to Her F:t Inheritance, 

How to gain back her Own, yet none B-guile, 

And make her Wealth her Purchaſe, nor her ſpoyle : 

Then, ſhape Gods worſhip to a joynt conſent; 

"Till when the ſeamlefſe Coat muſt ſtill be Rent : 

Then, to repair the Shrines, as Breaches (prung, 

Which we ſhould hear,could we lend Parls aTongue, 
Speak, Speak great Monument | while thou yet art 

(ſuch, 

And Rear him*bove che®$caydals and their Touch; 

Had he furvivd chou mighſ in Time Declare, 

Vaſt things may comely be, and Greateſt Fair. 

And though thy Limbs ſpread bigh, and Bulk exceed, 

Thou'dſt prov'd that Gyants are no monſtrous breed : 

Then 'bove Extent thy Luſtre would prevaile, 

And *gainſt Dimenſion Feature turn the Scale; 

But now, like Pyrrab's half adopted birth, 

Where tiſſue part was Woman, Part was Earth, 

Where Female (ome, and ſome to fone was Bent, 

And the one balft was t'others Mouument, 

Thou muſt imperfe&.lye, and learn to Groan, 

Now for his Ruine, ſtraightway for thine own : 

Bur this and Thouſand (uch Abortives arez 

By Bloody Rebels Rayiſht from his care; 

But yer though ſome milcarried in their Wombe, 

And Deeds Still-korn have haſtned to the Tombe, 


God 


le: 
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God ( that Rewards him now ) forbad his tore, 
Should all lye hid, and he bur give ith* Ore. 
Many are Stampt, and ſhapt, and do till ſhine, 
Approv'd at Mint, a firm, atid Perfed Coyne, 
Wiecnelſs that Mart of Books that yonder ſtands, 
Beſtow'd by him, though by anthers Hands : 


| Thoſe Attick Manuſcripts, fo rare a Piece, 


They tel] the Turk, he hath not conquet*d Greece, 
Next theſe, aſecond beautuow Heap is thrown, 
Of Eaftern Anthors, who were all bis ow, 
Whoin fo Variow Languages appear, 
Eabel, would ſcarce be their Interpreter. 

To Theſe, we may thar Fair-built Colledge brinz, 
Which proves that Learning's no ſuch Ruſtick, 

chjog; 

Whoſe ftru@ure well contry'd doth not i, ; 
To Antickfineneſs, but rong laſting ſtate : 
Beauty well mixt with firength, that it cemplyes 
Moſt with the Gazer's uſe, much with his Fyes. 
On Marble Columns thus the Arts have ſtood, 
As wile Seth's Pillars (avid *emin the Flood, 


| Bur did he leave here I/alls, and only Own 


A Glorious Heap, and make us rich in Stone ? 
Then had our Chanclowr ſeem'd to fail, and here 
Much honour due to the Artificer : 
But this our Prudent Patron long fore-ſaw, 
When he Refin'd rude Statutes into Law; 
Our Arts and Manners to his Building falls, 
And he eres the Men, as well as Walls : 

« Thus Solons Laws his Athens did Renown, 

& And turn'd that throng of Building to a Town, 
Yet neither Law nor Statate can be known 
So frickt, as to Himſelf he made his own, 


Whica 
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Which in his Adions Inventory lyes, 

Which Hel! or >= can never ſcandalire : 

Where every A& hidTigid eye lurveyes, 

And Night is Barre and Fudge to all his Dayes; 

Where all his ſecret Thoughts he doth comprize, 

And every Dream ſummon'd to an Aſize; 

VVhere he A4rraigns each Circumſtence of care, 

VVhich never parts diſmiſfs'd withour a Prayer; 

See ! how heſi/ts and ſearchesevery part, 

And ranſacks all the Cloſets of his heart; 

He puts the hours upon the Rack and Wheel, 

And all his minutes muſt confeſs or feel : 

If they reveal one A& which forth did come. 

VVhen Humane frailty crept into the Loome, 

If one Thread ſtain, or ſully, break, or faint, 

So that the Miz does Inteerrupt the Saint, 

He hunts it to its Death, nor quits his feares, 

TilPc be Embalm'd in Prayers, or drown'd in Teares, 
The $1 in all his journeys ne're did fee 

One more devout, nor one more ſiri# than He, 
Since his Rel:2i0n then's Unmixt and Fine, 

And Works do warrant Faith, as Ore the Mine : 

VVhat can his Crime be then ? Now you muſt lay 

The Kingdoms Laws ſubverted in hiv way: 

See ! no luch Crime doth ore his Conſcience grow, 

( VVithout which Witneſs ne*re can make it 10; ) 

A clear Tranſparent bite, bedecks his mind, 

VVhere nought but /xnocence can ſhelter find, 

Wicneffe that Breath which did your ain and blot 

Wipe freely out, ( though Heaven I fear will net }) 

Witnefle chat Ca/zve and Dwiet in His Breaſt , 

Prologue and Preface to his Place of Reſt; 

When with the V/orl4 He could undaunted part, 

And (ee in Death nor meagre Looks nor Dart * 

VVhen 
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Yes, 
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When to the Fatal Block His Gray Age goes 
With the ſame Eaſe, as when he took Repoſe. 
&« He like old Excch co His Blifſe is gone, 
Tis not his Death, but his Tranſlation. 


— —— 


A Mock Remonſtrance referring to the 
Porters Petition. 


To Pym King of the Parliamented, 

The Grievances are here preſented 

Of Porters, Butchers, Broom-men, Tanners, 
That fain would fight under your Banners; 
Weavers, Dyers, Tinkers, Coblers, 

And many other ſach like Foblers, 

As Water-men, and thoſe call'd Dray-men, 
That have a long time ſung Solamen, &c. 


Hereas, Imprimis, firſt, that is, the Porters, 
The heavy burthens laid on- their four 
( Quarters 
Is not complain'd ofhere; nor of Us, any, 
Although We have good Cauſes, and full many, 
As yet unknown; bur chere's a day will come 
Shall pay for all, We ſay no mere but Mum. 
It is well ſaid by ſome, Youare abouc 
To givethe Church and Government a Rout, 
Let it be ſo cry VVe, for it is known, 
To do't,you will want more hands than your own. 
And fince you are R neceſſitated to * Their Decle- 
Raiſe war, ifaith(Sirrevence)do,do,doz ration. 
's fir that Old things ſhould grow out of date, 
Like Hampden's Siſter, or that Beldame Kate. A 
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Old things in courſe do commonly decay, 

When New perhaps may laſt full many a day; 

Old Frocks,old *hirts,old Brooms,old Boots, old 
Are much addifed to the Venial {ins C Skins 
Of wearing out; and why not then the Church, 
That has left many a ſimple man ith* lurch. 
Beſide, tne Porters (o the Surplice hate, 

Their very Frocks they have caſheer'd of late; 
And rather than endure em, you may lee, 

They wear the Rope, the Hang-mans Livery. 
The Butchers too, inſpired are at leaſt, 

And know the very [ntrails of the Beaſt * Swrplices 
That wears thoſe * Smocks, and though they love 
A Babiloniſh one they do abhor. (a Whore, 
In fine, in this great work of Reformation, 
Which you intend ſhall ſtigmatize the Nation, 
We pray to be Fellow-labourers, and 

That you our Vertues right may underſtand, 
Know that the Porters ſhall for Eighteen-pence 
Carry the Dreggs of Rome in Bottles hence 
Toany Foreign part youl chink upon, 

And bring the Juyce of the Turks Alcaron 

Ialien of it; the Butcher kill'd in Slaughter 
Shall ſend Gods, and the Laws Diſciples after : 
There ſhall not a Religious Relique be * 
Lefc in the Church, or in the Library, 

But ſhall be ſwept away by the Nice hand 

Oth* Broom-mens Art, who nothing underſtand 
More than Kent-ſtreet; Wany them deride, 

Fae Tanners come, and then beware their Hide; 
And for the Weavers, they can preach, or pray, 
As 1s well known to the Lords, Brooks and Say. 
TheDyers chey delight you know in Scarlet, 


And care no more for Blood, than any Varlet; 
Like 
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Like Archers good they will come on ſo Powring, 
That who eſcapes them will elcape a {cowring. 
The Tinkers they can both make Holes, and _ 
em 
Ia Church or State; if you will but befriend *em 
With Mettle;z They care not for God or Divellz 
A Pack of ſturdy Rogues inur'd to Evill. 
The Cobler vows, and that you'l ſay is News, 
To venture All, what over Boots, o're Shooes? 
And likewiſe undercakes at a Cheap rate 
The Government, though Crabbed, to Tranſlate, 
The Water-men more flye than any Octers, 
Knowing *tis good fiſhing in troubV'd Waters, 
If any do Oppoſe them, theugh their Betters, 
They will betake themſelves unto their Scret« 
( chers, 
And fo belabour %em in Church and Cloyiters, 
Their Bones ſhall rattle, like a Sacke of Oyſters, 
In their chin Skins, TheDray-men likewiſe ſhall 
\ ith Cruſted Fiſts, fling *um and fling *um all. 
Thus in Qur teveral Fun&ions We can ſerve ye, 
Men fit for your Employment, pray obſerve ye; 
And therefore liſt Us, where your beſt defenceis, | 
lIath' Yealow Regiment ot's Oxcellencies: 
So taking leave, reſting at yonr Commands, 
We do1ublcribe either Our Horns, or Hands; 3} 


-- 
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A $0ONG. 
To the Tune of 0b Women , Monfirow 


Women. ” 


, ht Sep'ratiſts that Sequiſter by 
Your ſelves from Laws are good, 

Your Courſes fo irregular y 
Shall now be underſtood; 

Your fond Expounding corrupts the Bibble, 

Yetyou'l maintain it with your Twibble. 

Oh Roundbeads, Reundheads, damnable Roundbeads, 

What do you mean to do ? 


He that does ſwear, though to a Truth, 

You count himfar worſe than a Lyer, 
Yet you will firk your Siſter Ruth, 

So it may edihe her ; 
You, like the Devil, abhor a Crofle, (horſe. 
But Vie have as good Reaſon from Pyms Stone 
Oh Roundheads, Roundbeads, damnable Roundheads, 
What ds you mean to do # 


—_ _ i of} VU OMMW 
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Our Churches Hierarchy you hold 
Within a foul Suſpition; 
And fay the Prelates Sleeves are old 
Reliques of Superſtition; 
The very Ragges of Rome they are 
Such as the Whores of Babilon wear, 
Oh Roundheads, Roundbeads, damnable Roundbeads, 
What do you mean to do ? Theretore 
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Therefore in Zeal and Piety, 
You'l dy their Lawn in blood, 
And root out their Society, 
A work you think is good; 
The Malice is, fome of your Eares 
Were cropt far ſhorter than your hairs. 
0b Roundbeads, Koundbeads, damnable Roundbe ads, 
What do you mean to do ? 


When you the Miter have pull'd down, 
You'l be hang'd before contented, 
Your next Pluck muſt be at the Crown, 
A Plot long fince invented : 
But Grigge (wears Tyburn (hall have her due, 
Hee'l behang'd himſelf, if he bang not you. 
0b Roundbeads, Roundbeads, damnable Roundheads, 
What do you mean to do ? 


The Coblers were aſtoniſhed, 
The Porters eke, alſo; 
To hear the Noyle that ecchoed 
From your vaſt Tbb below : 
But let him be hang*d will never mend, 
The Cobler thinks upon his end. 
But you to whom my Lines do tend 
Have a care of what you do, 


> — 


Lilly contemn d. 
A SONG. 


W T Hy artchouſad? Our Glaſſes flaw 


Like little Rivers co the Mayne; 
G 2 


And 
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And ne're a Man here has a Shrew, 
What need" chou then complain ? 
Then Boys mind your Gla(s, 
And let all News paſs 
That treats not of this our Canary, 
Let Lawyers fear their Fate , 
In the turn of the State, 
We ſuffer if chis do miſcarry, ( ions, 
Chor. *1is this will preſerve w,gainſt Lillies predi- 
And make us conte mn our Fate and bis Fifti- 
ons, 
* Tis this that ſetts the City Ruff; ( 
And Iyne: the Aldermen with Fur 
It makes the Watchmen ſtiff and cuff 
To call, where go you Sir ? 
"Tis this doth advance 
The Cap of Maintenance, 
And keeps the Sxord (leeping or waking; 
It Courage doth raiſe 
In ſuch Men now adaies, 
That heretoſore cry'd at Head-aching, 
Chor. *Ti this doth infuſe in a Miſer ſome pity, 
And is the Genius, \and Soul of the City. 


Thea why ſhould we diſpair,' or think 
The Enemy approacheth near? 
Let ſuch as never us'd to drink 
Sack, be enflav'd co Fear, 
Then to get Honor, 
And that waits on her, 
Strange Titles, 1/luſtr:ous and Mighty. 
Wee'l have a ſmart Bout 
Shall ſpeak us Men and ftout, 
And Ile be the firſt chat (hall fight ye- 
Chor. 
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Chor; He that flifly can (taud to't , and hath the beſt 
Br aine; 

Shall be flyl'd Son of Mars , and God of the 
Mayne. 


_— 


A Monſter to be ſeen at V Veſtminfer, 
16 42. 


lthin this Houſe 1s to be (een 

Such a Monſter as hath not been 
Ar any time in England, nay 
In Europe, Airick,, Aſia. 
'Tis a Round body, without a Head 
Almoſt chree years, yet not dead, 
'Tis like that BeaſtI once did lee, 
Whole Tayle ſtood where his Head ſhould be; 
And, which was never ſeen before, 
Though't want a Head, *thas Horns good ſtore. 
It has very little hair, and yet 
You'l ſay it has more hair than wit, 
'Thas many Eyes and many Eares, 
'Thas many Jealouties and Feats, 
"'Thas many Mouths, and many Hands, 
"Tis full of Q1efticns and Commands. 
'Tis arm'd wich Muskets, Pikes, it fears 
Naught in the World but Cavaliers; 
'Twas born in Exg/and, but begot 
Betwixt the Engliſh and the Scot. 
Though ſome are of Opinion rather 
That the Devil was its Facher, 
And the City, which is wcrſe, 
Was its Mother, andits Nurle, 

G3 Some 
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Some lay ( though perhaps in ſcorn ) 
T hat it was a Cretan born, 

And not unlike, for't has the faſhion 
Juſt as may be of chat Nation; 

For *tis a Lyer, none oth' leaſt ; 

A ſlow Belly, an Evil beaſt; 

Of what Religion none can tell, 

Ie much reſembles that in Hell, 

Some ſay it is a Jew diſguis'd, 

And whr. becauſe *tis circamcis'd; 
For *twas deprived long ago 

Of many a Member wee well know, 
In ſome points tis a Jeſuiced Prieſt, 
In (ome 1c 18 2 Calviniſt : 

For *cis not Jirſtify'd, ic faith 

By Good works, but by Publick Faith- 
Some cali't an Anabaptift : Some 
Think now that Antichriſt is come. 

A Creature of an uncourch kind, 
Both for its Eody,and its mind : 
Make haſt and {ce't, elſe *ewill be gon, 
For now 'tis ſick, and drawing on, 


Lindm ſad London. 


AN ECCHO. 


7 Hat wants thee, that thou art in this fad 
A King 
Whet made him wriſt remove hence his reſiding ? 


Had 5 
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Did any here deny him ſatisfa&ion? 
Fadton. 
Tell me whereon this ſtrength of FaQtion lyes ? 
On lyes, 
What didſt thou do when the King left Parlia- 
Lament. ( ment ? 
What terms would give to gain his Company ? 


ny. 
But how wouldft ſerve him, with thy beſt endea- 


Fver, ( vour ? 
What wouldft thou do if here thou could} be- 
Hold him, C hold him? 


But if he comes not what becomes of London ? 
Undone, 


Ore er OL ner——_ 


Upon bringing in the Plate. 


LL you that would no longer 
Toa Monarch be ſubje&ed, 
Come away to Guildhall, and be there liberall, 
Your Wiſh ſhall be there effe&ed. 
Come come away , bring your Gold, bring your Jewells, 
Tour ſilver Shap't, or Molten, 
If the King yor'l bave down, and advance tithe Cropn 


Five Members and K ——— 


Regard no Proc'amations, 
They're SubjeRs fit to Jeſt on , 
Henry Elſing* $ far better thanC, R. 

Reſolv'd upon the ©ueſtion, 


Come come away, &c. 
G4 You 
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x Yeu Aldermen fi;ſt ſend in 

| Your Chaines upon thele Summons, 
To buy Ropes ends, for all the Kings Friends, V\ 
| They're Traytors to the Commons: 
p Come, come away, Oc, 


. Your Beſons large, and Ewers, Y 
| Unto this ule alot them , 
If ere you mean your hands to clean if 
From th' Sins by which you got them. 

Come, come away, Oc, 


Bring in your Cannes and Gobletts, 
You Citizens confiding, 

And think it no feorn, to drink in a Horn 
Ot your own Wives providing, 

Come, come away, Oc, 


Ye Bretheren ſtrong and luſty, 
Tae Siſters Exerciſe yee, 
Ger Babes of Grace, and Spoons apace, 
Boch Houles do adviſe yee. 

Come, come away, Oc. 


Let the Religions S-mpſireſi 
Her tlver Thimble bring here, 
Twill be a fine thing in depoling a King, 
To ſay you had a Finger. 
Come, come agay, Oc, 


Your Childe*s redeemed Whiſile 
May here obtain Admittance, 
Nor ſhall that Coſt, be veterly iſh, 

They'le give you an Acquittance, 
Come, com? awa", Oc, Tac 
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The Gold and Silver Bodkin, 
The Parliament woo'd ha both, 

Which oft doth make, the Houle to take 
A Journey on the Sabboth. 


C ome, Come away, & Cc 


You that have ſtore of Mony 
Bring't hither, and be thrifty, 

Ifch' Parlicment thrive, they'leſo contrive 
You ſhall have back Four for Fifty. 


Come, come away, Ofc, 


If when the Councell's ended, 
Your Plate you will recover, 
Be ſure you may the chief Head that day 
On the Bridge or Tower diſcover. 
Come, come away, Ec, 


_ —  — — 


The Prentices Petition to the ( boſe Comes 
mittee. 


( com®© 
O you cloſe Members, wee the Young men 
(If Juſtice in this houſe has any Room? ) 
With a Petition; but it is for peace; 
I' you are vext, pray let all Quarrells ceaſe; 4 
Firſt, for Religion.) Ic be no offence, 
Nor hinder things of greater Conſequence ) 
We hope you do ſuppoſe there*s ſome ſuch ching, 
"Cauſe *chas bin often mention'd by the King, 
Wee'ld hav't eſtabliſht, and do hold it fic 
That no Lay-Levites ought to meddle with'c. 
p | Next 
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Next, that in ſpight of Treaſon, we may have 

A happy peace, but that we need not crave, 

For when our bodkins ceale *ewil be your pleaſure 
That arms may ceaſe,not wanting wil,but treaſure; 
Elſe yowle but put the King to farther trouble, 
To beat you to'r, and make you Subjes double. 
We know y'are powerfull, and can wonders do 
Both by your Votes and Ordinances too 3 

In caſe all thoſe Murcher'd Innocent men 

May by your Votes be made alive again, 

Then your admiring Spirics ſhall perſlwade us 
That neither War nor Famine can invade us : 
Till then yow'le give us leave to truſt our Eyes, 
And from our fad Experience, now grow wile : 
Ler not the Collonell's gaping ſon o'th* City 

Be made the Mouth unto this cloſe Committe 3 
Whole gaudy Troope, becauſe they're boye- he 
They are the Children of the Lord of Hoſtz; (boatts 
And knows no reaſon, ( for indeed tis' fcant ) 

vw by States are not like Churches Militant. 
Next, that Truth, Wiledome, Juſtice, Loyalty, 
And Law, tive Members of our Faculty 
(Whonot by the King; but you, have been ſo long 
By Votes Expell'd from your Rebellious throng ) 
May be reſtored ; and in (pight of Pyw 

Be heard co ſpeak their mind as well as him, 
Which it not granted, we do tell you this, 

Your Lord ( whoſe head's in a Parenthehs ) 
Shall not ſecure you, but we ſhall] unty 
Thartwiſted Rabble of the Hierachy, 

Clubs are good payments,and*mongſt other things 
Know weare as many Thouſands as you Kings. 

In rhe Interim pray tell. your fore-horſe Pym, 
Juſt as he loves the King, ſo we love him. 

Lyndons 
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Londons Farewell to the Parliament. 


ure 

ſure; | 

le, | acct to the Parliament, with hey, with hey, 
le. Farewell to the Parliament, with hoe, 


Your dear delight the City, 

Our wants have made us witty, 

And a for the Cloſe Committee, 
With a hey trolly, lolly, loe. 


Farewell the Lord of Fſſex, with hey, with hey, 
Farewell the Lord of Eſex, with hoe, 

Helleeps till eleven, 

And leaves the Cauſe at fix and (even, 

Bur *cis no matte: their hope's in Heaven, ©, 
V ith hey crolly, lolly, loe. 


Farewell the Lord 1/barton, with hey, with hey, 
Farewell the Lord Wharton, with hoe, 

The Saw-pit did hjde him, 

Whilſt H:ftiags did out-ride him, 

Then came Brooks and he out-ly*d him, 
With hey trolly, lolly, loe. 


Farewell Billy Stroud, with hey, with hey, 
Farewell billy Stroud, with hoe, 
He ſwore all Whbartons lyes were true, 
And it concern'd him fo to do, 
For he was in the Saw-pit too, 
With hey trolly, lolly, loe. 


gs 


Farewell the Lord Brooks, with hey, with hey, 
Farewell the Lord Brooks, with hoe, 


Ons He 
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He (aid (but firſt he had got a Ratcle) 

That bur one hundred felt in the Batcle, 

Befides Dogs, Whores, and ſuch Parliament 
With hey crolly, lolly, loe. . (CCactle, 


Farewell Say and Sealer, with hey, with hey, 
Farewell Say and Seale, with hoe, 

May theſe Valiant Sons of 4mmon, 

All be Hang'd as high as Haman, 

With the void Anabaptiſt they came on, 
With hey crolly, lolly, loe 


Farewell K with hey, with hey, 

Farewell K wich hoe, 
Thy Father writ a Godly Book, 
Yet all was fiſh that came tothe hook, 
Sure he is damn'd though but for his look, 


With hey trolly, lolly, loe. 


Farewell K with hey, with hey, 
Farewell K with hoe, 
Thy Houſe had been confounded, 
. In vain he had compounded, 
If he had not got a Round-head, 
V ich hey crolly, lolly, loe. 


Farewell D=— -— with hey, with hey, 
Farewell D H -— — with hoe 

Twas his Ambition, or his need, 

Not his Religion did the deed, 

But his Widow hath tam'd him of the (peed. 
With hey trolly, lolly, loe. 


Farewell 


dk, 


ed, 


ell 
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Farewell Jobn Hampden, with hey, with hey, 
Farewell Fobn Hampden with hoe, 

Hee's a {ly and (ubtile Fox, 

Well read in Buchanan and Knox, 

And hees gone down to goad the Oxe, 
Wich hey crolly, lolly, loe, 


Farewell John Pym, with hey, with hey, 
Farewell Foba Pym with hoe, 
He would have had a place in Court, 
And he ventur'd all his partie for't, 
But bribing proves his beſt ſupport, 
VVith hey trolly, lolly, loe. 


Farewell John Pym with hey, with hev 
Farewell fob Pym with hoe, 

For all the feign'd diſaſter 

Of the Taylor and the Plaſter, 

Thou ſhalt not be our Maſter, 
VVith key crolly, lolly, loe, 


Farewell Major Skippon, with hey, with hey 
Farewell Major Skifpon with hoe, 

Ye have ordered him to kill and ſlay, 

To reſcue him and run away, 

Provide you vote fair weather, and Pay, 
VVith hey crolly, lolly, loe. 


Farewell our VVorthies all, with hey, with hey, 
Farewell our. VVorthies all with hoe, 
For they inſtead of dying, 
Maintain the truth by lying, 
And get vitories by flying, 
VVith hey crolly, lolly, loe. - 
are- 
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Farewell our Scotch Brethren, with hey, with hey, 
Farewell our Scotch Brethren,with hoe, 

They March but co the border, 

But will be broughe no farther, 

For neither Ordinance nor Order, 
With hey crolly, lolly, loe. 


Farewell my little Levites, with hey, with hey, 
Farewell my little Levites, with hoe, 

Though you ſeem to fear him, 

Yet you can ſcarce ferbear him, 

And when you thank him, you but jeer him, 
With hey crolly, lolly, loe. 


Farewell fears and jealouſies, with hey, with hey, 
Farewell fears and jealoufies, with hoe, 

Which, with lying Declarations, 

Tamults, craytors, and proteſtations, 

Have been the ruine oftwo Nations, 
With hey crolly, lolly, loe. 


Farewell little Iſaack, with hey, with hey, 
Farewell lictle Iſaack,, with hoe, - 

Thou haſt made us all, like Afes, 

Part with our Plate, and drink in Glafles, 

Whilſt chou growR rich with 2s. Paſſes, 
With hey crolly, lolly, loe, 


Farewell Plate and Money, with hey, with hey, 
Farewell Plate and Money, with hoe, 

"Tis going down by water, 

Or ſomething near the matter, 

And a Publique Faith's going after, 


With hey crolly, lolly, loe, 
Farewell 
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ey Farewell Members five, with hey, with hey, 
* Þ Farewell Members five, with hoe, 
Next Petition we deliver, 
Sends you packing down the River, 
And the Devil be your driver, 
With hey crolly, lolly, toe. 


ASONG. 


Fw-England is preparing a-pace, 
To entertain King Pym, with his Grace, 
And Iſaack before ſhall carry the Mace, 
For Kownd-heads Old Nick ftand up now. 
> Þ No Surplifſe nor no Organs there, 
Shall ever oftend the Eye, or the Ear, 
But a Spiritual Preach, with a 3. hours Prayer, 
For Kound-beads, &c. 


All things in Zeal ſhall there be carried, 

Without any Porredge read over the buried, 

No Croffing of Infants, nor Rings for the Married, 
For Round-heads, &c. 


The Swearer there ſhall puniſhe be ſtill, 

But Drunkennefle private be counted no ill, 

Yet both kind of lying as much as you will, 
For Round-beads, ec. 


Blow winds, Hoyſe failes, and let us be gone, 

But be(urewetake all our Plunder a long, 

ThatCh-»/:5 may find little when as he doth came, 
Fir Foinnd- heads Old Nick land up now. 


ell Sir 
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Sir John Hotham's Alamn. 


oby, 

Ome Traytors, March on, to the Led Sir 

Though King Charles his Friends diſaffe& 

Do not obey him, but obey Devil Pym, ( you, 
And the Parliament will proteCt you. 


Let us plead that we Fight, for the King and his 
But if he defirefor to enter, ( Right, 
Let us Armed appear, and let us all (weare 
Our lives for his ſake we will venter, 


But if he give Command, to diſarm out of hand, 
As we our Allegiance do tender, 

Let us prefently Sweare, that Commanded weare 
By che Parliament not co ſurrender. 


Ifhe defire for to ſee, what Command that may 
We chen will reſolve him no further, (be, 

But intreat him to ſtay, while we ſend Poſt away, 
He ſhall have a Copy of the Order. 


But ifhe Proclaime, me a Traytor by Name, 
And all you that adhereto my Faction, ( me, 
What an Honour it will be, when my Gountry lee 
Second Pym in a Trayterous Ation. 


Bue when the King ſends, co require an amends 
Of che Parliament for ſuch denyal 3 

Whether Treaſon or no, the Law ſhall ne're know, 
| muſt be put co your Vote for a Tryal, 


And 


FE 


re 


e 
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And to put it to the Voice, or the Parliaments 
The Houle being now ſo empry 3 ( choice, 
Ifchere be ſuch a thing, as God or a King, 
We'll carry ic by fave in the twenty. 


li ſo pleale che Fates, as to change our Eſtates, 
That the King his own Righes doth recover, 
We will turn co cheir way, and the Town will 

( betray, 
Though a Ladder for our pains we turnover. 


—— — 
— ——— — ——_——————_——_—_— 


The Publique Faith. 


'Ome tell of Africk Monſters, which of old, 
Vain Superſtition did tor God-heads hold, 

How che Agyptians, who firſt knowledge ſpread, 
Ador'd their 4px with the white Bulls head ; 
Apis (tit fed wich Serpents that do his, 
Hamon, Ofiris, Moniter Anubis. 
Bux Sun-burnt Africk never had, nor hath 
A Monſter like our Engliſh Publique Faith ; 
Taoſe fed on 5nakes, and fati>h'd, did reſt, 
This, like che Curtain Gulf, vill have che beſt 
Thing jn che City, to appeaſe irs ſtill 
Encrea(ing hunger, Glucting its lewd wall 
With Familie, whole (ubfſtance it devours, 
Perverting Juſtice and che Higher Powers ; 
Contemning withour fear of any Law, 
Preying on all to fill ies ravenous Maw 3 
Whoſe Ejtr:chb ſtomack, which no fteele can (ate, 
Has (wallowed down ladres of Goid a. d Plate : 
H Th: 


7 
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This is the Publique Faith, which being led 

By th Cities wealth, has in this Kingdom bred 

Such various milchiefs with jrs viperous breath, 

Blaſting its peace and happinefſe to dearh 

And yet chis Idoll which our world adcres, 

Has made men proſticute cheir eruth likeWhore, 

To its foul Luft, which ſurely may as well 

And ſoon be (ati»fi'd, as ch' Grave, or Hell; 

This preys on Horle:, yet that will not do, 

Unlefle it may devour the Riders to0 : 

This takes up all the Riches of the Land, 

Noe by intreaty, but unjuſt Command, 

Borrowing extortively without any day 

Bit the Greek Calends, then it meinsto pay 3 

This *gainſt che Law of Nations does ſurpriſe \ 

The Goods of Strangers, Kings,& in its wile (note) 

Dilcretion, thinks ( though its not worth their 

They're bound to take the Publique Faiths trim 

| For their fſecurity,when this Publique Faith (Vote 

Has broke more Merchants tl-en exe Riot hath, 

And yet, good men o'ch City, you are proud 

To have chis Bankrupt Publique Faith allow*d 

More credit then your King, to this you'll len 

More willingly chen ever you did ſpend 

Money to buy your Wives and Children bread, 

By ſuch a ſtrange Inchantment being miſled 

To your undoings+ 3 you who upon Bond, 

Nay ſcarcely upon Mortgage of that Land, 

Treble your Moneys value, would not p rt 

With your lov'd Coine, vanquiſh'd by th* power- 

Of chis M gicianPubliqueFaithyjuſtly inftall (full art 

Him Maſter of your Bags, the Devil and all 

That taight you get them by deceitfull wares, 

And ſucking in ( like Mornings draughts ) young 
Heirs : Wel, 


—_ _— a UVYYC____-ic. >, 
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Well, certainly if chis fine humour hold, 

Your Aldermen will have no other Gold (Chains, 
Bur what's in Thumb-rings, for their ponderous 
They'le be the Publique Faiths juſt lawful! g2ins, 
And have the Honour afterwards to be 

Hang'd in chem for ics Publique Treacbery, 

Waar will become of you then, Grave and Witty 
Inhabitants of this Inchanted City ? 

Who 15'c ſhall choſe vaſt Sums co you re-pay, 
When Maſter Publique Faith 15 run away ? 

Q- who ſhall choſe prodigtous heaps renew, 
Which were prodigally decreas'd by you ? 
Whom the whole world 1magin'd men of chrife, 
What will your Orphans do? How will chey ſhifr, 
Whole whole Eftates in th* City Chamber, hatch 
Been givena {poyle to ruin'd Publique Fa: ? 
Perhaps you'le pawn your Charter to (upply 

Tae worthy wants of your Neceſlity, 

Who is't will cake'c, when all ( but men miſled 
Like you) know "tis already forfeited ? 

Who 1s't wall then into New Coine tranſlate 

Such monſtrous Cupboards of huge antick Plate? 
To Pablique Fanhs vaſt Treaſury bring in, 

From the Gilt Gobler, to the Silver Pin, 

Ai! that was Coinable, and what to do? 

Even to create y ou Knaves, and Trajtors tO, 
Faith if you chance to come off with your Ltves, 
Your way will beco live upon your //7ves, 

Their Trading will be good, when Fortune wears 
Your Colours in the Caps of ch* Cavaliers, 
Whoſe Cuckolds you'll be then, & on your brow, 
Wear their Horns, as you Pwublique Paith*s do nw 3 
Then, then you'll howle,when you ſhall clearly (ee 


That Publique Faith, was Publique Treachery : 
H2 Taen 
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Then you'll confeſs your felves to *ve been undone 
By Publique Faith's man, Iſaack Pennmgton 3 

Then you'll repent that ever you did fling 

Such monſtrous Sums away againſt yuur King; 
When he in Triumph, with bis War-like Train, 
Shall co your terrour view your Town again 3 ſ 
Unlefſe his Mercy mictigate his wrath, 

Juſtly conceiv'd 'gainſt you and Publique Faith ; 

That Reverent Alderman which did defile 

His Breeches at che Muſtering ere while, 

Shall then again thoſe Velvet Slops bewray, 

Caule Publique Faith did make him go aftray : 

P:uls ſhall be opened then, and you conſpire 

No more againſt the Organs inthe Quire, 

Nor threat che Saints ith* Windows, nor repair 

In Troops to kill the Book of Common-Prayer ; 

Nor drunk with Zeal, endeavour to engrofle 

To your own uſe, the ſtones of Cheap-fide Croſſe : 
Then,then you'll bow your heads, your horns and ( 
That fo exalred were to fave from chrall (all, I y 
Your rum*d Liberties, and humbly pray 


ml 7, 


For Mercy, more then upon each Faſt-day 3 
When your Seditious Preachers to the throng, 
Make Prayers Ex Tempore of five hours long; 7 


Leſt you by early penitence prevent 

Your certain danger, if not puniſhment, 

Which you by no means may (ofafely do, 

As quitting Publaque Faith, and Treaſon too: (find, 
Then, then, chough late, you to your grief will 
That you have walke ( as Moles ith' Earth do. ) 
Of your fair reaſon, and obedient lighe, (blind 
Involv'd in Miſts of black Rebellious Nighe : 

If cheſe Inftrudtions will not make you ſee 

Your Errour, may you periſh in't for me, 


_—— > 


And 
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And to your Ruine walk in deathfull path, 
w_ That leads to'th Gallows with the Publ:que Faith, 


OO OO———O— 
OOO I Guo  err——_——W—> I eo e__— OR ———— 


The Sence of the Houſe, or the Reaſon why 
thoſe Members who are the Remnant of 
the two Families of Parliament 
cannot conſent to Peace, or 
an Acccommodation. 


To the Tune 'of The New-England Pſalm, 
| Huggle Duggle, ho ho bo the Devil he 
T5 laught aloud. | 


Ome come beloved Londoners, fy fy you 
= & ſhame us all, pa 
> | Your riling up for Peacewill make the cloſeCom- 


mitte fall; | 
| | wonder you dare ask for that, which they muſt bt 
> needs deny, i 
There”: 30. ſwears they*l haveno Peace, and bid if 


me tell you why. } 


Firſt I'le no Peace quoth Eſſex, my Chaplain ſayes | 
*ris Sin | 
To loole 100 I, a days juſt when my Wifelyes 


. mz 
ind They cry God bleſle your Excellence, but ifl 
looſe my Place \ 
They'l call me Rebel, Popular Aﬀe,and Cuckold 
to my face, H3 You 
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You Citizen Fools, quoth W— d' ye talk to 
to me of Peace , 


Who not only ſtole his Majeſties Ships, but rob'd I Tl 
him of his Seas, 
No no Vile keep the Water till, and havemy  T 
Ships well man'd, 
For I have loſt and ſtole ſu much,1l know not where |} O! 
to land. 
Do Brother do, ayes F'=——— for Peace breeds | M 
usno quiet, ; 
Beſides my Pl.ces co-have loſt, with fixteen Diſh- I A 
es dyet, 
I play'd the Fudas with the King , which makes || Y 
the World deteſt me, 
Nay ſhould his Majeſty pardon me, 500. would I} F 
areſt me. 
K faid, theſe Londoxers deſerve to looſe | | 
their Fares. 
For now they” all obey the King, like Citizen 
Cavaliers; 
Let's vote this Peace a deſperate Plot , and ſend | 


them adenyal, 
For if they ſave the Kingdom , they*le give us a 
Legal cryal. 


The Welſh-men rage quoth $ -<— and call me 
villanous Goat 

For plundering Hereford's Aldermens Gownes to 
make my Beſſea Coar, 

*Tis true the Town did teed me well, for which 1 
rook good Fleeces, 

But if Peace come they'le tear me and all my 

Whores in pieces. Fight 


Ik to 


t], 
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Fight fight quoth Say , now now hold up theſe 
Jealouhes and Fears, 

The work will ſhew 1 laid the Plot above thele 
17. years; 

'Tis 1 that am your Engineer", but if for Peace 

ou vote, 

Oh then they'le make me goto Church , or elle 

they'le cut my Throate. 


My Father Goodwin quoth Wim calls me a 
filly Lad, 

And wonders theyl'e ask Peace of me who have 
been lately mad; 


You chuſe me Ir: General, and Ichuſe to ſtay 


here, . 
For ſhonld we fight among the Boggs, there's ne- 
ver a Sawpit near. 


Thoſe Heathen Prentices quoth Brooks, that made 
my Coach-man ſtay, 

tid me be bare, although I (poke but 13. Bulls 
that day, ' 

But if Peace lop off my learned Skull , chenall my 
Houſe you'le fee 

The Sword of Guy , the Dun-cows rib, the Aſſes 
tooth, and me. 


| made a Speech quoth R == when his Excel- 
lence fiſt began, _ 
For which he (wore by a Pottle of Sack to make 
me a Gentleman : 
But ifthe King ger to [Phitebal! then all my hopes 
are paſt, 
My Father was fiſt Lord of che Houſe , an41 
ſhall be che laſt. H 4 Keep 
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Keep Silence, quoth Mr. Speaker, but do not hold Y Tl 
your peace, 


Let's fit,and vote,and hold them too't, for Viedo NY Tt 
what you pleaſe; 

lhave had but poor 6000 /. beſides (ome Spoons | TI 
and Bowles, 

Nay, grant a Peace, and how ſhall I be Mafter of | 5! 
the Rolles ? 

Tben ſpake 5. Members all at once 3 who for an \ 
Army cry*d, 

Laſt year, quoth they, you reſcu'd us eiſe we had | 


all been try'd : 

What though you be almoſt undone, you mul} 
coutribute ſtill, 

Or wee'le convey, our Trunks away, and then do 
what you will. 


My Venome (wells, quoth H— that his Majeſty 
full well knows, 

and I, quoth Hampden, fercht the Scots, from 
whence this Miſchief flows. 

1 am an Aﬀe quorth Haſl-rigg , but yet Pme deep 
ith' Plott , 

And 1, quoti Stroud, can lye as faſt,as Mr, Pym can 

trot, 


Bat], quoth Pym,your Hackney am, and all your 
rudgery do, 
Have made good Speeches for my ſelf, and Pri- 
viledges for you : 
j can fit down and look on min, whilſt others 
bleed and fight, 
3 eat their Lorditips meat by day, and givy*c their 
' + Wives by nighc, ] hen 
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Then Vane grew black ith' face,and (wore there”s 
none {ſo deep as I, 
The Staff and Signet {lipt my hand, my Son can 
tell you why, 
The name of Peace they fay 'tis (weet, but oh 
it makes me (brink, 
Straffords Ghoſt doth haunt me (o, I cannot fleep 
a wink, 


Were Strafford living, Mildmay (aid, he would do 
me no ill, 

| hid my (eltich' Privy, when the Houſe did paſs 
his Bill : 

But all my Gold and Silver thread Gregory calls 
his own, 

Taough ina Ship I made my will, I was not born 
to drown. 


You found me,quoth Sir R—— P— I had been 
long a Knavez 

You promis'd I ſhould beſo till, if you my Vote 
might have. 

And I,quoth Lawrence Whittaker agreed todoe (o 
too, 

But if you ſerve old Courtiers thus, they'le do as 
much for you. 


This Peace, quoth Michael Ol4ſworth, will bring 
menevera Fee, 

Although my Lord have ſworn for Peace , and 
will not follow me, 

Down,down with Biſhops,7/heeler ſaid, for I have 
rob'd the Church : 

On baſe, will you concludea Peace,and leave me 

inthe lurch, Who 
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Who ſpeaks of Peace quoth Ludlow, .hath neither 
Sence nor Reaſon, 

For I ne're ſpoke ith' Houſe but once, and then 
I (poke High Treaſon, 

Your meaning was as bad as mine , you muſt de- 
tend my Speech, 

Or elſe you make my mouth as foul as was my 

Fathers breech, 


Vie plunder Him, quoth Bayntox, that mentions 

t'eace to Me, 

The Biſhop would not grant my Leaſe, but now 
Ile have his Fee. 

A Gunpowder Monopoly quoth Evelyn rais'd my 
Father , 

Bur if you let this War go down, theylecall me 

Powder Traytor. 


Oh ove, quoth Sir John Hothaw,is this a time to 
creat ? 

When Newcaſtle and Cumberland me to the Walls 
have beat ? 

You baſe-obedient Citizens d* ye think to fave 
your Lives? 

My Sonne and 1 will ſerve you all as | have ferv'd 

Five Wives, 


Indeed, quoth Sir Hugh Cholmley , Sir Fobx you 
ſpeak moſt true, | 

For 1 havelold, and morgaged, moſt of my Land 
to you 3 

My Brother would have ſerv'd the King, but was 
forbid to ſtay; 

The King fore ſaw at Keyaton-ficld , Sir Harry 

would run away, I went 
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| went down, quoth Sir Ralph Stapleton,with Mule 
quet, Pike and Drum, 

To fetch Sir Francis Wortley up, but truly heed 
not come. 

Oh Lord, Sir Rbert Harlow ſaid, how do our Foes 
increale? 

| wonder who the Devil it was that firſt invented 
Peace, 


Treaſon, Treaſon, Treaſon, Sir Walter Earle cryes 
our, 

Worſe than blowing up the Thames, che Dagger, 
or the Clout. 

Hang me, quoth Miles Corbet then, for weare all 
confounded, 

And Cavaliers will Cuckold meas well as did the 
Roundhead. 


Quoth Sir Fobn Wray, Mr. Speaker ? Tleend this 
matter ſtreir, 

For this which 15 my Ninth Speech, F'me lure is 
none of my Eight; 

[cry'd it at my Tables end, my Neighbours know 
*ris right, 

But Peace will make me ſpeak lefle wit, and then 
farewell your Knight. 


A-vengeance, quoth Harry Martin then, le ha no 
Accommodation, 

For it was I, that bravely tore his Majefties Pro- 
clamationz 

Ith' Houſe I ſpoke High Treaſon, I have (old both 
Land and Leaſe; 

{ ſhall not then keep but 3, Whores, Apox upon 

your Peace, Tor 
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Ton ſee beloved Londoners, your Peace is out of ſea-['Tw 


on , 

For which you have the ſence of the Houſe , and every 
Members reaſon : 

Ob doe mot Rand for Peace then , for truſt me if ye 
doe , 

Fach County in the Kingdome will riſe and doe ſi 


100, 


The Principles of Mercy, in whoſe ſtead (read 
You fit as God'to puniſh, or to ſpare, 

Whoſe equal Hand can ruine, or repair 

Our ſtaggering Fortunes: Pity, and behold 
Rebellious Eſſex ! People now grown old 

In Dii-obedience , who delegy'dly ſtand ( hand. 
Like Calves, expefing Death from your Juſt 
"Twas 


Ou 

magandabſen Ou 

Wi 
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Flex Petition to the Beſt of Princes. | z: 

Na 

Sr, - 
Hat All-Majefty (from whom you take (lake T 
Your Heaven-Anointed Scepter ) for whoſe | , 

You drink the Dregs of Bicternefle, which turns B 
Your Crown of Glory, to a Crown of Thornes; n 
View'd finfull Sodom, Sodom that offended 1] 
Even him, as wedo you, that vilely blended c 
His gracious Promiles, did wreft his Powers, F 
And violate his Laws, as we do yours; | 
Yerurg'd by him whoſe Zeal brooktno denyal, c 
Would have ſav'd all,if ten were found but loyal. 
Great Prince, tro whom the Breath of Heaven hath 
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'Twas we thar bleated firſt Rebellion out, 

Who being Pulpit-led, not apt to doubr 

Our LeQuring Zealots, and but green in reaſon, 
Were made too wile, and frighted into Treaſon : 
We are a Cock-brain'd Multitude, a Rabble 

Of all Religions, and we daily (quabble 

About vain ſhades, and lec the ſubſtance paſle, 
Hating good Manners 2s we hate che Male ; 

Our new diſcretions every day convince, 

Our old Rebellions, *gainſt lo mild a Prince 
Were ſcarcely fixt, but a freſh Ordinance comes, 
And damns our Conſcienceinto deeper Sums 3 
Breaks ope our Houles, Rifles all our Stuff, 

Nay more, as if we had not yet enough, 

Plunders our very wits; nay if we do 

Shew bue a ſorry ſhrug, Malignants coo ; 

That in ſo much our people now obeys 

As many Tyrants as the Year hath dayes : 

But we haveten, ten, ten times mulciply*d, 

And thouſands more to that, which have deny'd 
To bend cheir knees to Baal, whereof ſome lye 
Cloyſtered in Grates, where they unpittied, cry 
For Superannuaced Crufts, and there remain, 
Even taking Gods and Charles his Name in vain: 
Some ſ{corning to be aw'd by SubjeRs, fled 

From their dear Wives and Children ; led 

Like Theeves to Gaols, faluted with the Curie 

Ot every Dunghill (curfe, with durt and worſe, 
Where they are fadly, but yet dearly fed, (dead: 
Some ag'd, ſome weak, ſome dying, and ſome 
For their dear ſake(great Charles) they undertake 
Deaths willing Martyrdome, for Charles his fake 3 
te gracious to their County, let her know 

That ſhe, a miſerable Land, deth owe 

Her 
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Her ſweet Redemption to theirCongruous merit, 
And leaſt they'le abjure what now they ſcarce in- 
Let that accuſtom'd Sun-ſhine of your Eye (herit, 
Enrich her (oyle, that ſhe may ſtill out-vye (now © 
Her Nerghbouring Shires, & lec that brand which 
She wears, be ſer on th* Epidemick brow 3 
And let the Loyal Gentry fill be known 
By chis firm Mark from the perfidious Clown : 
Lec chem, like treacherous {laves,bealwaies bound 
To pay Rack-rents, and only Till the ground ; 
Let neither chem nor their bale off-(pring dare 
To be lo rich as buy a Purchaſe there. 


4a a An»t..c.v Hs a IJ 


Dread Soveraign, 
Forgive, Forget, Remember, and Relent, 
Reſemble him you ſo much repreſent, ( free, 
And when pleas'd Heavens ſhall ſet thy Sceprer 
Triumph in him, and wee'll triumph in thee. 


RE ISS — = — 
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The Cryer. 


Yes, ifany Man or Woman, 
Of what degree f(oever, 
Lord, Knight, Eſquire, Gentleman, or Teoman, 
Felt-maker, Buttou-maker , or Weaver, 
Coach-man, Cobler,or Brickelayer, 
Sherrff, Alderman, or Mayor, 
In City, Town, or Country, hath 
Loft his Religion, or his Faith, 
Let him forthwith repair to th* Cryer 


Of Weftminjter, where let him bring 
The 


ee, 
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The Mark of what he doth require, 
And he ſhall hear on't, if God bleſſe the King. . 


0 Yes, it any Man or Woman, 
Ot what degree (oever, 
From the Marquz, to the Yeoman, 
From the Straw-bat to the Beaver, 
rrom the Land-lord, to the Dray-man, 
Whether che Clergy, or the Leaymen, 
Hath | a War-hurſe- Armes, or DYagoenes, 
That were the Treaſure of Buffoones ; 
Jewells. Money, Pearle, or Plate, 
Cups for Service, or for State ; 
Cometo the Cryer, and you then (when. 
Shall find them he knows where, but God knows 


The Cavaliers Prayer, 


om blefſe the King-and Queen, the Prince allo, 

And all his Loyal Swbjeas both high and low, 

For Round beads can pray for themſelves we know; 
Which no body can deny, 


The Devil cake Pym and all his Peers, 

God blefſe Prince Rupert and hg Cavaliers, 

For if they come hither Pym withtink with fears; 
Which no body can deny. 


God blefſe Rupert and Maurice withall, 
hat gave the Roundhe ads a great downfa!l, 
*ng knocke their Noddles *gainſt Worceſter wall 3 
Which no holy Can deny, 
Lawn« 
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Lawn ſleeves and Surplices muſt go down, 

For why, King Pym doth (way the Crown ; 

Buc all are Biſhops that wears a Black Gown; 
Which no body can deny. 


Let the Canons roar, and the Rullets flye, | 

King Pym doth (wear he'{l not come aigh, 

He ſayes, ics a Pittyfull thing co dye ; 
Woich no body can deny, 


The Horgers they are brave Blades, 

I donot know, bur it is (aid 

The ſtout Earl cf Eftx is free of that trade ; 
Which no body can deny. 


TheBaker over Burton cannot domineer, 

For it is moſt firmly reported here, 

He's as free of the Pillory as ever they were z 
Which no body can deny, 


There is Iaack,P:nnington both wile and old, 

I do not know, bur *cis for truth told 

That he is curned poor Sexton of Paxls. 
Which no body can deny. 


There is a Lord W. both wiſe and round, 
He will meet Prince Rupert upou any ground, 
And ifchat his hands behind him be bound ; 
Which few people will deny. 


IT3 
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T o whom it concerns, 


Ome, come, ye Cock- brain'd Crew, that can 
i ( luppoſe 
No eruth, but that which travells chrough che 
( Noe; 
That looks on Gods Anointed with thoſe Eyes, 
You view your Prentices ; ye that can prize 
A Stable with a Church; that can Impeach 
AGrave Devine, and hear an Hoſtier preaci : 
Are ye all mad ? has your Fanarick zeal 
Stifl'd your ſtock of Sences at a Meal ? 
Have ye none left to look upon theſe Time: ? 
With Griet,which you and the unpuniſhe Crimes 
Have brought upon this miſerable Land ? | 
Are ye all Bruits ?not apt to underſtand | 
The neighbour 1ng ſtroke of Ruine, rillc be paſt ? 
And you become the Sacrifice at laſt ? | 
What wonld you have? can Reformation border | 
On Sac'iledge ? or Truth upon Diſorder ? | 
Can k ifleing, and _—_— dwell together? | 
Canthe way hence befaid the next way thither ? | 
Go, ply your Trades, Mechanichs, and begin | 
. Todeal uprighely, and Reform within; 
CorreR your prick-ea:*d Servants; and perſwade 
Your long lov'd Arnr-fulls; if you can thus crade 
In Pigges and Poultry : let them ceaſe to [month 
Your Rumpled Follies, and forbear to footh 
Your pious Trealons, ehus to kick and flin; , 
Againſt the Lords Anointed, and your King, 


114 RempSongs, Part], 


By the Author, 


That neither loves for Faſhionnor for Fear, 
As far from Roundbead, as from Cavaler, 


—_— OO —— 


To the City. 


Raw near you ſatious Citizens; prepare 
To hear from me what hideous Fools you 
( are; 
What lumps of ſordid Earth ; in which we find 
Not any leaſt R eſemblanceot a Mind; 
Unlefle to Baſeneſs and Rebellion Hent 
Againſt the King, to ayde the Paliament; 
That Parliament, whoſe Inſolence will undoe 
Your Cities Wealth, your Lives, and Safety too: 
Are you ſo ſtupid, dull, you cannot ſee 
How your belt Vertues now ace Treachery ? 
Apparent Treaſon, Murder, and the like : 
How with unhallowed hands your ſtrive to ſtrike 
Him, whom you ſhould your Loyalty afford, 
( Great Charles ) the bleſt Anointed ofthe Lord? 
How you do daily contribite, and pay 
Mony, your Truths and Honours to betray ? 
Bigg with Phanatique thoughts, and — de- 
re: 
'Tis you, that blew up the increaſing Fu 
Of foul Rebellion, you chat only bring 
Armies into the Field againft your King z 
For were't not for {1pportment from your Baggs, 
Tizat Great and Higheſt Court that only braggs 
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Of your vaia folly, long ere this had bin 
Puniſh'd for their bold Sacrilegious fin, . 
Of Atinval Treaſon, there had never come 
Upon this Kingdom ſuch a Martyrdom. 
Armes hang'd up as uſelefſe, and the State 
Retain'd his freedom; had you kept your Plate, 
No Keinton-Battails had with Mothers curſe, 
Made Childle(6 there the Treaſon cf your Purſe; 
The Publick Purſe o'th City; which muſt be 
Eſteem'd the Cauſe of Publick Miſery; 
No Drums had fi ighted filken Peace from out 
The Neighbouring Countries, nor need you about 
Your City with your guilded Muſquets goe 
Trayning, not for good Service, but tor Shew; 
That the whole Town may lee your Feathers 
: ( ſpread 
Over your Hatts, as th' Horzes doe ore your 
The Humble Parliament had never dard ( Head; 
To have prefcrib'd Laws to their King,bur ipar'd 
Their Zeal 1 bringing Innovations, and 
Diſtractions o're tae beautious face oth' Land, 
They would not then have ſo Supreamly brought 
Taeir Votes, to bring 'the Kingdomes Peace to 
/noughrz 
Nor with fo ſleight a value looke on Him, 
King Charles, and only doted on King Pym; 
Nor for Authencick doGrine, have allow'd 
As Law, the Preceprs of Ingenuonus Stroud; 
Hampden nor Martya had noe then looke bigge 
U-on their King, nor Arthur Haſſ-rigge; 
Nor yet K on whom we now confer 
The ſtyle of Trayterous Earle of M -——— 
ecur*d by you, the Patrons of the Cauſe, 
Condemu'd his Loyalty, and the King/:my Lows, 
l 2 
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Nor miſ-led Eftex. had not you been, nere 

badatted on this Kingdom: Theater 

So many Tragedi-:; nor Warwick fought 

T* ingrofſe che Naval Honvurs , no nor thought 

On any Aion lo unjuſt, unmeer, 

As keeping from his Majeſty his Fleet ; 

Tis you have done all chis, y'ave been the Head, 

The very Spring from whence this River (pread 

Theſtceams of foul Rebellion; which we know 

Ar laſt will drown'd you with its over-flow; 

You the Arch-Tr.ytors are, you, thoſe that (flew 

The Kingdoms happinefſe,and th* Allegiance due 

Uto his Sacred Majeſty: you, you that have 

Betray'd this Nations Honour to the Grave 

of laſting Obloquy; you that have deftroy'd 

The (miling wealth of ch* City,{ and made void 

The good Opinion, which the King before 

Had of your Loyalties, and th* Faith you bore 

To th' Royal Stem; which ill has to your great 

Advantage made this City their Chief Seat, 

Fond and (editious Fools, d'ye think, yee 

Are wiler than Times numerous Progeny ? 

That have Ador'd your City, when did They 

Your harmleſſe Axceſtors,ſtrive ro give away 

Their Wealch, and Duty from their Sovereigne 
( Lord, 

To make themſelves Traytorz upon Record ? 

When did they their Plate and Coine bring in? 

To be the Cauſe of their own Ruyaing ? 

They never us'd to fright their King, nor draw 

Tumults together, to aff. ont the Law. 

N), nor good Hoes , their Corfſſ-ts flept, and all 

The Armes they us'd hung up in each mans Hall. 


They 
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They did not then ename['d Muſquets carry 
To Train in Moor: fields, and in Finsbury : 
But did in Comely Archery excell , 
Like honeſt grave Children of Adam Bell, 
he F And Climme oth* Clough , now each of you will be 
More thana furious Wi liam C londeſlze; 
And erace the Streets with tertor, as if Ven, 
d, F With Faik and Mannwaring, werethe only Men 
1 | Vhom you did owe Allegiance to; as if They 
Could give you priviledge to dilobey 
The Kyyal Mandate, which does them proclaim 
Guilty of Treaſon, and you of the ſame 3 
ie | As deeply ſtand Impeacht, and will at laſt 
Pay dearly for't, when your v2in hopes are paſt. 
All ſaccours, which you credit for your Merit, 
Willbe afforded you, by the help oth? Spirit, 
That 15 the Devil; (are the Heavenly Powers, 
Will never Patronize ſuch Ads as yours. 
Poor bafM*.1 City,! baffl-d by a Crue 
Of Men, which are as arrant Fools as you; 
Surely your Brains cannever be lo 4ull 
As not conceive this, witich each empty Skull 
Muſt needs reſent; how that their only Ayme 
I, to create your City all one Flame, 
And as the Smoak and Sparks do. up aſpire, 
e They'le /it and laugh ( like Nero) at the Fire 
, 1hemſclves bave mad:; unlefle your Heads be all 
Hornsand no Fleſh, you needs muſt (ee the Full 
That threaten: yeu, like Lightning : To eſchew 
Which Rnine, *tewould be Wiſedome to reaue 
Tour lojt Allegiance , and Repentance bring, 
As a freſh Viiiim, to appeaſe your King; 
| For be afſur'd , Who rs the King's untrue, 
Auſt in their Nature needs befalſe to you, 
13 The 
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Eace, Vipers peace, let Crying blood nere ceaſe 

To haunt your bloody Senls, that love not 
And curſt be that Religion, that ſhall cry, (Peace. 
A Reformation with Phleboromye; 
Your Impiows Firebrands, whom the very Tears 
Of Growning Englend, buried in their Fears, 
Cannot extinguiſh; whom the bleeding Veins 
Of deſperate Ireland, which even now remains 
A very Golgotha , cannot afſwage 
Thoſe Stripes , the earneſt of Another Age 
Taſte of your ſalvage Piety, and ly 
The Lamb-leſs Martyrs of your Cruelty ; 
Whi'ft you lye (oftly emb'red,to encreaſe 
Tie flames of Chriſtendome, and cry no Peace, 
Let S»mfſons coupled Meſengers convey 
Thoſe F:rrebrands hence, and let them make their 
Totheir own Houſes,conſume and d-vaite, (way 
Burn down their Farnts, and lay their Graynards 
Demol:ifh all within doors, and without, (waſte, 
Make havock there, defiroy both Branch and Koot. 
Let all their Servants flee amaz'd; and cry, 
Fire, Fire, and let no helping hand be nigh; 
Let cheir Wrv-slive, but only live © appear 
Thornes un their $:4es, and Thunder in their Ears; 
May all their $9ns run mad into the Street, 
And leeking Refuge there, there may they meet 
Tir encountering Sword, and whom it ſpares to 
Vay they be Slaves,and labour at the Mil! : (kill, 
Lec ali tacir Daz hrers beg, and beg in vain 
Let them be raviſht friſt, and then be ſlzinz 

Let 
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' Let all their Kindred wander up and down, 


Like Vagabond: be laſhe, from Town, to Town : 

Ler baſeneſſe be Entituled on their Names, 

Too firm for all recoveries : O lee Shames, 
Keproach, and { afting Infamy, remain 

In deeper Charadters than that of Cain z 

Let Caitiff P—— and that B/oody Plot, 

Be Sandified now, or at leaſt forget ; 

And let thoſe Vipers vindicate their Crimes 

In every Almanack to after times 3 {ſences, 
Where may there Treaſon live among taeir 
More hirm then Reigns of either Kings or Princes. 
Thus may theſe Firebands thrive, and if this Curſe 
Succeed nor, let it yield uato a worſe. (good, 
For them, let chem burn ſtill, cill Heaven chinks 
To &'ench them in their Generations Food 3 

$o chat the JYorl4 may hear them hifle and cry, 
Wao lov'd not Peace, in Peace (hall never dye. 


—_—_— 


The Earl of E.ſlex his Speech to the Parlia: 
ment after Keincon Battle. 


Ail to my Brother Round-heads, you that fit 
At home, and ſtudy Treaſon,*bove my-WW:r 
Oc Yalour to maintain; 1t's you whole hearts 
And brains are ſtuff with all Devilliſh darts 
Of Repine, and Rebellionz you whole dai k 
Religious Villanies, hares the leaſt ſpark 
Of Juſtice or Obedience to the King; 
T 9you, and none but you, true News ] bring, 
I4 With 
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With all my Fellow Rebels that ſurvive, 

"Mongſt whom in faith my ſelfſcapt ſcarce alive : 
For when the Cavaliers, and Popiſh Schollers 
Charg'd us ſo hot, my Coach full of Rex-dollers 

] could have given to have been ten miles off; 
And though the Zealots of our Party ſcoft, 

And taunt theKing'« well-wiſhers,take*c from me, 
Happy wereall the Round-heads that did flee ; 
They (capt a ſcowering, which through very fear 
Took me and all my Regiment in th* Rear, 

At the fi. t Charge; for that when we ſhould fight, 
We ſneaker away ,and had more mind to 
For had 1 dard to venture my dear life, 
J ſhould have rought once for the Whore my Wife ; 
Yet I dare (wear that wehad won the day, 

Had not (o many fallen and run away : 

And yet for all this Blood that hath been (pile, 
My Sword 1s guilclefle, for faſt by the hile 

Theld ic jn my Scabbard, and ſtill cry'd, 

Well done. Fight on, unto the Fools that dy'd ; 

\ hilſtI ſtole towards W/arwick, to avoyd 

The Field, wich the lad SpeQacle quite cloyi : 
Tloſt'my Coach, and C which doth make me fret) 
I !oft / lik,*> Letter in my Cabinet, 

That revea}*d all our Treaſon, he good man 

Si fF-1*%1 ac Oxford, and unlefleI can 

R epent, 'ti> ſaid, that I muſt dyelike him, 

Be Hang'd and Q1:arter'd, and you Mr. Pym : 

We muſt be cautious, for the Cavaliers 

Have deſperate ſouls, concerning thoſe baſe fears 
Toat brought mee back againz belides, che 

(King 

Has a Juſt Cauſe you know, and though we bring 
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The filly Mulritude into the Noole, 

Our own hearts tell us we are hike to looſe 

Our heads, if Charles prevail ; which we muſt do 
If he proceeds thus, to kill ten for two, 

You muſt provide new Armour, and more Armes, 
And a new General), that dares hear Alarms 

Of Drum: and Trempets ; one that may have ſence 
And valour to excell my Excellence. 

The Peerv. ſb Women as ] paſs'd the Strand, ' 

Bl:ſſe me knee deep, and would have ki(ſs'd my 
As King, whilſt I moſt curteouſly vayl'd (hand, 
My Hat, and Feather to them, others rayl'd ; 

And them as wiſhe, or knew Thad the worſt, 

For one that pray*d for me, dovoutly curſt. 

The crueſt News ofallThope to tell ye, 

[s that I have more mind to fill my belly, 

Then fight again, for that ſame Dutcbland Devil, 
Rupert, the Prince of miſchief, and all evil, 

My Victuals took away, and burft my Waggons, 
Whilſt the Kings Forces fought with fiery Dragoons, 
And beat me out o'th* Field ; although we blind 
The Multitude, and ſay w' had ſea and wind, 

Yer I proteſt the Elements themſelves | 
Conſpi'd to ruine us, Rebellicus Elves : 

And to conclnde, ſome Feering Cavalier, 

Has put upon us, in a Soy, this Jeer, 

Rather than they fhould have the better a, 

That you and Iweredraxznand hang'd, &c, 


A Dialogue between two ZEALOTS 
upon the 8c. in the Oath, 


Gi: Roger from a zealous piece of Freeze, 

i Rais'd to a Vicar ofthe Children threes; 
Whole yearly Audic may, by ſtri& account, 
To twenty Nables, and his vails Amount; 

Fed on the common of the female charity, 
Untill the Scots can bring about their parity, 
So ſhotten, that his Soul like to himſelf, 
Walks but ia Qzerpo: this fame Clergy Elf, 
Encountring with a Brother of the Cloth, 

Fell preſently to Cudgels with the O th : 
the Quarel was, a ſtrange mii-ſhapen Monſter 
&c.( God blefle us! ) which chey confter 
Tiebrand upen the buttock of che Beaſt, 

The Dragons tayle ty'd ona knot, a nealſt 
Ot young Apocraphas, the faſhion 
Ofa new menca] Reſervation. 

While Roger thus divides the text, the other 
Winks and expounds, ſaying, My pious Brother, 
Hearken with reverence; for the point is nice, 
I never read on'r, but I faſted rwice; 

And to by revelation kaow it better, 

Than all the Idolaters o'the Letter. 

Wich that he ſwell'd, and fell upon the Theam, 

Like great Goliab with his Weavers beam : 

I lay co thee, &c. thou ly*t, 

Thou art che curled lock of Antichriſt : 

Rubbiſh of Babe/, for who will not ſay, 

1ongues were confounded in &c? 


Who 
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Who ſwears &c. (wears more Oaths at once 
Than Cerberus our of his triple Sconce : 
Who views it well, with the ſame eye beholds 
The old halt Serpent in his numerous folds. 
Accurſt &c. thou, for now I ſcent, 
What lately the prodigious Oyſters meant. 
Oh Booker, Booker, how cam'ſt thou to lack 
chis Sign in thy prophetick Almanack ? 
Ic's the dark Vaule wherein th* infernal plot 
Ot Powder 'gainſt the State was firſt begor. 
Peruſe the Oath, and you ſhall ſoon deſcry it, 
By all the Father Garnets that ſtand by it; 
'Gainſt whom the Church, whereof I am a Mem- 
Shall keep another fifth day of November; (ber, 
Yethere*snot all, I cannot halfe untruſſe 
&c. it's ſo abominous. 
The 7rojan Nag was not fo fully lin'd ! 
Uarip &&c. and yor ſhall find 
(g the great Commiſſary, and which is worſe, 
Ti" Apparatour upon his skew-ball'd horſe. 
Then ( tnally my Babe of Grace ) forbear, 
e*c. will be too far to (wear; 
For 'tis / to ſpeak in a familiar ſtyle) 
A Tork-fvire wea-bit, longer than a mile. 
Then Roger was in(pir'd, and by Gods-diggers, 
Hee'l ſwear in words at large, and not in Fi- 
(gures. 
Now by this drink , which he takes off as loath 
To leave &c. in his liquid Oath. 
His Brother pledg'd him, and that bloody wine, 
He ſwears ſhall fea] the Synod: Catalie. 
So they drunk on, not offering to part 
Till they had quite ſworn out th' eleventh quart: 


While 
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While all that ſaw and heard them, joyntly pray, 
They and their tribe were all, &c. 


The Publique Faith, 


C Tand off my Maſters : *Tis your pence apeece, 
iJFaſon, Mcdea, and the Golden Fleece; 

Waat fide the line good Sir ? Tigris, or Po? 

{ ybia 2? Japan ? TWhick ? or Tradinktido? 

St, Kits 2 $t. Omer? or St. Margaret's Bay ? 

Preft» begon ? or come aloft ? what way ? 
Doublets ? or Knap ? the Cog? low Dice? or high? 
By all che hard names in the Letany, 

Bell, Bock and Candle, and the Pope's great toe 

I conjure thy acconnt : Devil ſay no. 

Nay, fince I muſt untruſs, Gallants look to'r, 
Keep your prodigious diſtance forty foot, 
This is that Beaſt of eyes in th* Revelations, 

The Baſilzk has eviſted up three Nations. 
Ponteus Hixius doxius, full of tricks, 

The L2ttery of the vulgar lunaticks. 

The Knapſackof the State, the thing you wiſh, 
Magog and Gg ftew'd in a Chaftendith. 

A bag of Spoons and Whiſtles, wherein men 
May whiſtle when they ſee their Plate agen. 
Taus far his Infancy : his riper age 

Requires a more myſterious Folio page. 

N>w chat time (peaks him perfeR, and "cis pity 
To dandle him longer in a cloſe Committee, 
The Elf dares peepabroad, the pretty Fool 
Can wag without a truckling ſtanding-ſtool; 


Revenge 
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Revenge his Mother's infamy, and (wear 
Hee's the fair Off-ſpring of one half-ſcore year; 
The Heir of the Houle and hopes, the cry 
And wonder of the Peoples mile: y. 
"Tis true, while as a Puppy it could play 
For Thimbles, any thing to paſſe the day; 
But now the Cub can count, arithmetize, 
L link Maſenello with the Duke of Guiſe 3 
Sign for an Iriſh purchaſe, and traduce 
The Synid from their Do&rine to their Ute; 
Give1ts Dam ſuck, and a hidden way 
Drink up arrears « tergo mantics. 
An everlaſting Pale, Hell in Trunk-hoſe, 
Uncaled, che Divel's Doz Qnixot in prole. 
The Beaſt and the falſe Prophet ewin'd together, 
The ſquint-eyed emblem of all forts of weather, 
The refuſe of that Chaos of the egith, 
Ab'e co give the \\ orld a ſecond birth. 
Aﬀrick avaune ! Thy trifling Monſters glance 
But Sheeps-eyed co this Penal Ignorance. 
That all the Prodigies brought forth before 
Are bit Dame Natures bluſh lefc on the (core. 
This ſtrings the Baker's dozen, chriſtens all 
The crois-leg'd hours of time fiance Aam's fall, 

The Publick Faith ? why 'tis a word of kin, 
A Nephew that dares Cozen any fin, 
A Term cf Art,great Bobemoth's younger Brother, 
Old Machiavel, and half a thouſand other; 
Which when ſub(crib'd writes Legion , names on 
Abaddon, Belzebub, and Incul w, (cceals, 
All the Vice- Reyes of darkneſs, every (pell 
And Fiend wrap'd in a ſhore Triffillable. 

But Ifore-ſtall the Show. Enter and ſez, 
Salute the Door, your Exit ſhall be free, 

Ia 
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In brief *tis call'd Religions eaſe, or loſs; 
For no one's (uffer'd here to bear his crofſle, 


"ONTO notes 0s 
A( ommittee. 


Aﬀt Knaves: my Maſters, fortune guide the 
chance, 
No packing I beſeech you , no by-glance 
To mingle pairs, bur fairly ſhake the bag, 
Cheats in their (pheres like ſubtile ſpirits wag. 
Oc if you pleaſe the Cards run as they will, 
There is no choyce in hn and doing ill. 
Then happy man by*s dole, luck makes the ods, 
He a&s moſt high that beſt out-dares the gods. 
Theſe are that 'Raw-bon'd Herd of Pharaob's Kine, 
Which eat up al your Fatlings, yet look lean, 
Theſe are the afrer-claps of bloudy ſhowres, 
Which , like the Scots, come for your guide and 
ours, 
The Gleaners of the Fielde , where, if a man 
Eſcape the iword, that milder frying-panz 
He leaps into the fire, c: amping the claws 
of ſuch can (peak no Engliſh but the Cauſe, 
Under thattoggy term, taat Inquiſition, 
Y arewrackt at all adventures On ſ»(pition: 
No matter what's the crime, a good eſtates 
Delinquency enough to grouad their hate, 
Nor ſhall calm innocence {o ſcape, as not 
To be made guilty, or ar leaſt ſo thought, 
And if the ſpiric once inform, beware, 
The fleſh and world but cenegadoes are, 
Thus 
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Thus once concluded, out the Teazers run, 
And in full cry and (peed till J/at's undone. 
So that a poor Delinquent fleec'd and corn 
Seems like a man that's creeping through a horn, 
Finds a (mooth entrance, wide, and fir, but when 
Hee's ſqueez'd and forc'd up through the —_ 
end, 
He looks as gaunt and pin'd, as he that ſpent 
A tedious ewelve years in an eager Lent; 
Or bodies at the Reſurretizon are 
On wing, juſt raritying into aire. 
The Emblem of a man, the picied Caſe 
And ſhape of ſome ſad being once that was. 
The Typ: of fleſh and blood, the Skeleton 
And (uperfices of a thing that's gone. 
Thewinter quarter of a life, the tinder 
And body of a corps (queez*d to a cinder; 
When no more tortures can be thought upon, 
Mercy ſha!l low into oblivion. 
Mercifull Hell ! thy Judges are but three, 
Ours multiform, and in plurality ! 
Thy calmer cenlures flow withour recall, 
And in one doom fouls fee their finall All, 
We travel with expeCance : Suffrings here 
Are bit the earneſts of a ſecond fear. 
Thy plagues and pains are infinire; "tis true; 
Qurs are not only infinite, bur new. 
$95 that the drezd of what's ro come,exceeds 
The anguiſh of that part already bleeds. 
Tins only difference (wells *cwixt us,and you, 
Hell has the kinder De24ls of theewo. 
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The Model of the New Religion. 
WW foot ! Mr. Vicar in your flying frock ? 


What news at Babe/ now ? how ſtands the 
Waen wags the floud ? no Ephimerides > (Cock! 
Nought but confounding of the languages ? 
No more of th' Saiars arival ? or the chance 
Of three pipes two pence and an ordinance ? 
How many Q-eer-religions ? clear your throat, 
May a man nave a peay-worth ? four a groat ? 
Or do the Janffoleap at truſs-a-fayle ? 
Three Tenents clap while five hang on the tayle ? 
No 9uerpo m:del? never a knack or wile ? 
To preach for Spoons and Whiſtles ? crols or pile? 
No hints of cruth on foot ? no (parks of grace ? 
No late (ſprung light? to dance the wilde-gooſe 
( chale ? 
, No Spiritual Dragoones that take their flames 
From ch inſpiration of the City Dames 7 
N crums of comfort to relieve your cry ? 
No new dealt mince-meat of Divinity ? 
Come lets's project : by the great late Eclipſe 
We juſtly fear a famine of the lips. 
for Sprats are roſe an )mzr fora ſowle, 
Which gripes the conclave of the lower Houſe. 
Lec's therefore vote a clole humiliation 
For opening the (eal'd eyes of this blind Nation, 
That chey may ſee confeſliagly, and (wear 
They have nor (een ac all this fourteen year; 
And for che ſplints and ſpavins too, tis (aid 
All the joynts have the Rfſcage, fince the head 


Swell'd 
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Swell*d ſo prodigious, and exciz'd the parts 
From all Allegiance, but in tears and hearts. 

But zealous Sir, what ſay co a touch at Prayer ? 
How reps the (pirit ? In what garb orayre? 
With Sorſe ere, or pendent, winks, or havws ? 
Sniveling? or theextention of the jaws? 
Devotion has its mode : Dear Sir, hold forth, 
Learning's a venture of the ſecond worth. 

For fince the peoples riſe and its ſad fall, 
We are in{pir'd from much,to none at all. 

Brother adieu ! lee yareclolely girt, 

A coſiive Dover gives the Saints the (quirt. - 
Hence ( Reader) all our flying news contrafts 
Like the States Fleer, from the Seas into Afs : 

Buc where*s the Model all this while, you'll fay 

'Tis like the Reformation, run away. 


—  —— 


To a Fair Lady weeping for her Hugband 
( ommitted to Priſon by the 
Parliament, 16 4-3. 


Lith, let Chem keep him if chey can, 
He's not 1B hold while you are free, 
Come, tigh no more, buc pledge the man, 
What though in Fetters, yet canhe 
Be Priſoner unto none but chee 3 
Then dry your Eyes, for every tcar 
Makes them like drowned worlds appear, 


K 
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Poſt through the Aire, my fancy went, 
With wings diſguis'd, and chere ſteod by 
When he was brought to th* Parliament, 
And ftreight to th' Bar, to th* Bar, they cry, 
The (miling Captain asked, Why ? 
Wich chat they ſoon drew up his Charge , 
Which Lady you ſhall hear at large. 


Inprimy, he was married late 
With a Gold Ring, unto a Dame, 
Would make che-beſt of us a Mate ; 
Witty, Pretty, Young, and Quaint, 
2nd fairer then our (elves can Paint : 
Her lips do ſet mens teeth on edge, 
Sure *c1s a Breach of Priviledge. 


And her Malignant beauty, can 
Provoke our Members upto rile, 
Nay make our General prove a man 3 
And the Star- Chamber of her Eyes, 
Robs Subjects of their Liberties : 
And then her voice keeps Eares in awe, 
Even like the High-Commiſſion Law, 


Nay more, the fair Delinquent hath 
A pair of Organs in her chroat , 

Which when ſhe doth inſpire with breath, 
She caa command in every noat, 
More then both our Houſes Vote® 

Her very Hair, put in Array, 

Canfetrer our Militia. 


Her Cheeks ſtill Natures Patterit have, 
Nyt yet call'd in; for only ſx 


Jn 


Partl; Ramp Songs. Bl 


In them ingrofled all that's brave, 

And other Ladies Huckfters be, 

Her Beauty's the Monopolie 3 
When theirs 1s ſpent, to her they come, 
And chatter With her face for ſome, 


She keeps an Alter on her brow, 

Her Eyes two Tapers on each lide, 
There Superftitious Lovers bow 3 

Her Name is Mary too beſide , 

Who owns a Faith that's fan&ifi'd ; 
Let's clap up him cill further leiſure, 
And ſend for her to wait our plealurez 


Then go fair Lady, follow him, 
Fear no Trumpet, fear no Drum, 

Fair Women may prevail with Pym, 
And one (weet ſmile when there you come, 
Will quickly ſtrike the Speaker dumb: 

If nor, then let one tear be ſpent, 

And "twill difloive the Parliament, 


— — —— 


Mr. Fullers Complaint. 


FE Ngland once Europes joy, 
Now her ſcorn; 
Ambitious co be forlorn, 
Self, by (elf corn; 
Stand amaz'd? 
Thy woes are blaz'd, 
By lilence beſt, 
And wanting words, even wonder ol.t the reft. 
Is 2 Help 
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Help Gracious Khg, 
The ſource and ſpring 
Of all our blits, 
Alas the fault's not his; 
Good Prince how is he griev'd, 
That he's miſtook? 
Or what's a Curle, 
Far worſe, he is not believ'd, 


Help long-wiſhe for Parliament, 
If ſo good by your intent ; 
And will, 
And $kill, 
Why ill is your ſucceſle ? 
Alas Malignant humors lurk, 
And cauſe the Phyfick not to work, 
To give our woes redrefle. 


Help in the Law, ye Learned Sages, 
Studied well in former ages : 
Buc our Rents 
Are above all Preſidents; 
In hghe, what's might, 
That's right : 
For Statutes are by Lawyers awed, 
And Common-law by Canon-law out-lawed, 


Help ye Divines our ſouls to plaiſter, 
Settle the Legacy which your Maſter 
Bequeath'd to his own at his deceale, 
Even Peace : 
Alas alas in Gilead, 
\Where is no balm for to be had ; 
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O Cruell, Ctuell. 
They that ſhould holy water bring, bring fiery 


No help, no help, 
Why then 'tis vain 
For to complain z 
And why men fin with all cheir heart, 
Sorrow only but inpart 3 
And fill they cry 
That all is 31, 
And love to make*c and keep't (o ſtill, 


Since then our wounds 
Are grown ſo wide, 
And all means try'd, 
And all deny'd ; 
Good God help us at laft, 
Before all help be paſt, 
For this 15 (ure, ( the cure. 
Men made the wounds, but God alone can help 


—_— PR o — _ 


Upon wearing the Kings Colours, 


AF" what take ye pepper in the Note 

To fee King Charles his Colours worne 1n 
"Twas but an Ornament to grace the Hat, ( Pole ? 
And muſt we havean Ordinance for that ? 

O fertous worthies ! how can you diſpence 

With ſo much time to draw a Grievance thence ' 
Bur you dovery well to make it known, 

When others Liberties ſurmovynts your own: 

k 3 You 
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You can and will ſuppreſſe it, well, you may 

Do even what you pleaſe, we muſt obey ; 

| hope you'll take'in hand the Taylors Trade, 

And teach us how our Apparel! muſt be made, 

That women in a Vote ſhall plainly ſee 

How wide their Smocks and Petticoats ſhall be : 

I! this continnve, faith turn Barbhars too, 

And cut our hair of the ſame length you doz 

And let it be no leſs a Crime then Treaſen, 

To wear, do, or {peak aftiy thing that's reaſon : 

As for the King, you'll fay he's King, *tis true, . 

But he can rule himſelf, and order you : 

What, can he ſo? he's mightily too blame, 

And faln into diſpleaſure for the ſame ; 

He will not grant that you're hisFriends)t1s true, 

Should yourule two Kingdoms as a third does 
( you, 

Leſt from a Ribbin then, ſhould ſpring a Fattion, 

"Twas wilely done to ftop its growth rel!” Action; 

Yet in deſpight of you, that this controule, 

Flewear my Soveraigns Colours in my Soul, 


A Weitem Wonder. 
T NO you not know, not 2 fortnight agoe, 
How they brag'd ofa Weſtern wonde:i? 


When 2 hnndred and ten, flew five thouſand men, 
With the help of Lightning and Thunder. 


Tere Hepten was {latn, again and again, 

Or elſe my Author did lye; 
\\ 4 1a new TRank, fiUuins, for nn 9 are living, 
To God, ant {its Servant Cid, oh, 
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But now on which fide, was this Miracle try'd, 
l hope we at laſt are even; 

For Sir Ralph and his Knaves, are riſen from their 
And Cudgel'd the Clowns of Dev9n, (Graves, 


And now St came,for his Honour was lame 
Of the Gout three months together; (Gour, 

But it prov'd when they fought, but a running 
For his heels were lighter then ever. 


For how he ont-runs, his Armes and his Guns, 
And leaves all his money behind. him ; 

Bur they follow after, unlefſe he take water 
Ar Plymouth again, they will find him. 


Vhat Reading hath coft and St-—— hath loſt, 
Goes deep in the Scqueſtiation 

Theſe wounds will not heal, with your new Great 
Nor 7:p/ons Declarations, ( Seal, 


Now Peters,and Caſe, in theic Prayer afd Giace, 
Remember cheir new Thanksgwing 3 

Ifaacs and his Wife, now dig for their lite, 
And ſhortly muſt do'c for their living, 


A SONG. 


He world is now turn'd uph le-down, 
'Tis thought K. Charles will keep hisGrown, 
Tie Koundbeads now {hall ail be put down, 
And alas poor Parliament #07, KW, now. 
K 4 Prince 
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Prince Kupert made fair work t'other day, 
He kild all the Troopers chat durſt to ſtay, 
The refthe kild, their Horſes running away : 
And alas poor Parliament now, now, nw. 


And Eſſex his hornes hung (o in his light, 

Alzs poor Cuckold, he could not (ee to fight, 

And both Houſes they wereall ready to —— 
And alas poor Parliament nog, now, now. 


Then ſend for |/-——>— and give him good pay, 

He'le hoiſe up his Sayles and carry you away, 

!n hopes you'le ſtand his Friend another day : 
And alas poor Parliament now, now, now, 
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Upon Alderman Atkins bewra ing bis Slyps 
01 the great? training da Y, 


s 17g the ſtrange adventures and (ad Fate, 
4 1 hac did befall a Collonel of late, 
A portiy Squirez a Warlike hardy wight, 
An! pity *ris, we cannot call him Knight, 
A ftout man at Cuſtard , and Son cf Mars, 
Put ch the foul difafter of his —— 

torethe Worthics, and the reſt beſide, 
\hotſ{zw aow he his Courter did beſtride, 
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For feats oſArmes none could come near him then, 

He (melc fo ſtrong, and when eighe thouſand men 

Diſcharg'd their Mulquets, he diſcharged too, 

But what? h1> Office and his Guts ? what though 

He made a Houle of Office of his Hoſe ? 

Stand further off, it it offend your Noſe : 

Belike he meant co hanſell his New Sacten, 

Or, like fac Oxen, in his dung to batten 3 

Buce when in criumph he from Finsbury 

Came home to Leuden-ball, he call'd to lee 

His Hellena, his Sultanefle, when ſhe 

At's firſt approach (melt out his Knavery ; 

And lelt by che hot skirmilh of che day, 

Her Paris night milcarry in the way, 

Or mett with ſome wounds, ſends for in all haſte 

Shambrook the $kilfull Chirurgion, who begins at 
; (tl waſte 

Funtruls, and as hefumbling downwards tends, 

He had the bultnefle at his fingers endsz ( Quean 

Foh, quoth che Chirurgion , call the Kiechin 

With clout in hand to make his Worſhip clean 3 

Thien about the Maſter all the Servants ſhuff*d, 

He, like old Lockwood in the Counter, {cutff*d, 

Siew'd two broad mighty Hanches all bew ray'd, 

Nay then, quoth Shambreook, how ſhall I be paid; 

The Devil a wound I ſee, is this the prime 

Of fix City Colonels in good cime ? 

They ſay that ſhiccen luck is good, and 1 

Will put it to the Voce of Chivalry, 

Whether all be not likely well co jump 

In th' New Militia, when a is trump. 


The 
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The Downfall of Cheapſide-Crole, 
May 2, 3, 4+ 1543: 


W* haſt thou done poor Croſſe , that this 
( hard doome 
I5 laid npon thee ? what is now become 
Of all thy gilded Images ? for behold , (Gold, 
That now is Stone and Brick , which once (eem'd 
The City-Rulers , intheir Graver wit, 
And late got Power, have now thought it hit, 
7hat thou ſhouldſt be demoliſht,and pluckt down 
By th* warrant of Lord T/aack Pennington; 
London's chief ( ut viz ) who thinks ſtore of good 
He doth, in priſoning , hangiog, ſhedding blood, 
In robbing, plundering each that's good to's 
(King, 
Becauſe no Plate, nor Mony , they will bring. 
Into Guildball : nay then it 15 no wonder, 
If by his Order thou arc pluckt aſunder, 
When firſt the top of thee with many a knock 
They did beat down, { Lord ) how the filly flock 
Of Round-heads ſhouted, looking upto th' Skies, 
Giving God thanks for the great Viories 
Taey had got 'gainſt chee, whilſt che Drums did 
( beat, 
And Trumpets ſounding ; truly it was meet : 
They threw their Hatts up, and their —_ 
ot, 
They ſhook their Heads, and clapt their Hands? 
( what nor ? 


And 
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And chus when any Pifture, Legge, or Arme 
Was thrown co th' Ground, the Roundheads all 
; ( did ſwarme, 
And ſundry heaps cumbling one on another, 
Itriving who firſt ſhould ſee it, then a Brother 
A long Prayer made for thanks, that now they 
( might, 
Doe what they liſt, be it nor Juſt, nor Right; 
For now they keep the whole City in awe, 
With wrong-expounded, and miſconſtrued Law, 
Doing what they think fic, what's good 1'th 
( eyes 
Of chem, being led even as their Spirits riſe, 
But for their Mildemeanours let this Curſe 
Ligheupon them, or a ten-times far worſe : 
May they no Silver have, nor yet no Gold, 
Becauſe there's Crofles in't : and, to be bold, 
May they lead Lives fo croft with grief and care, 
That, at the laſt, may bring them ro deſpair, 
May they no good thing quietly enjoy, 
May they even periſh as they walk,and dye, 
and may they ſtill croſt be, and croſt again, 
May Crofſes mixt with Lofles be their pain, 
Nay, becaule Croſſes they defire none, 
May they have ever Crofles two for ons, 
May all their Noſes rot, that we may know 
Them, may their Eares as long as Aﬀes grow, 
Mzv their Hair nere be long, and may their 
( hands 
Evea pine away, may they ſtink as they ſtand : 
And to conclude, may they all lead crofle Lives, 
Nay, which is worſe, be troubled with crofſe 
| ( Wives, 


A 
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A Vindication of Cheapide-Crofle againſt 
the Koundbeads. 


Utt I then down ? is an eternal doome 

Paſt out againſt me ? muſt Ineeds to Rome 7 
And why ? it 15 contrary to the Laws, 
To judge th* oftendor e're they hear the Cauſe. 
Why come yuu arm'd againſt me ? what may be 
The cauſe of difference *ewixt you and me ? 
Have I cranſgreſt the Law? or did 1 ever 
Our gracious Soveraign from his People (ever ? 
Did I to a faftious Covenant ſubſcribe, 
Or tura a Fack-on-both-fides for a bribe ? 
Rebells have long our wiſht for blifſe defer*d, 
All roſe in armes, bur yer I never ſtir'd. 

j When ſuch a Prick-ear troop upou me gaz'd, 

1 Crying ' no Croſſe } good faith I ſtood amaz'd : 

| I- was ſtruck dumb with wonder , and which 

|. ( worle, 

Becauſe I'de gold about me,fear'd my Purſe. 

| 


This zealous rabble came not toadore me, 
| Yetthanks to th* Butchers\ſome fell down before 
l Others ran quite away, the reft diſputed, ( me, 
| Miſ-uting Scripture phraſes, but confuted. 
\\ ilſedome they call'd Apocriphal, threw dirt on 
| All Fathers faces, but Saint Pl——— and Burton, 
Was God ith” middle of this Congregation 7 
Or were they led by inſtin&, or revelation? 
Kings doft their Crowns, and Cardinals their 
All mutt be bare unto a Crew of Crops, (Copes, 


Buce 
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Buce do's Religionſuch a hatred bring, 
To hate the very picture of a King ? fear ? 
Brethren what would you have? or what d'ye 
I draw no {word , nor do | wear long hair. 
Vie do no wrong ( though arm'd with Pikes 
C about ) 
Would you know why ? *cwas to keep Roune- 
{ heads out, 
Who have not (worn, but tane a Proteſtation 
To leave no golden Crofle to blefſe our Nation. 
They will divide my Coat, my Fleſh, my Bones, 
TheylVe ſhare the Gold, and give their Wives 
(the Stones. 
They fay they'le pluck the Tower of Babel down, 
All things go right when there's no Crofle it'h 
( Town. 
But who canlive without them? Crofles are 
The good mans bieſlings, and his certain ſhare. 
He that weuld win an everlaſting Crown, 
Muſt elevate his Crofſe, not throw it dowa. 
They*ie have no Common Prayer, but do abtior 
All chat is common, but a common \V 
Will youRear reaſon ? that's not common to ye, 
Will Prayers prevail ? Ile pray ex tempore. 
You think 'tis juſtice that your fatious crew 
Are crofſe to me 'canſe | am Crofle to you: 
You will have fleſh for fleſh, It's very dear 
That Peters noſe ſhould pay for Malchas ear. 
If he ſhould ſnuffle now, that werea jeſt, 
That very thing would make him full bleſt : 
You'l run to hear him, and cry's dottrine ſtrong, 
Though non-ſenſe, in regard heftands folong. 
Pur out his eyes next time,and you may may find 


Alecond like the firſt, and doctrine blind, 


Some 


iqz Roump Songs, Part]I, 


Some call me Popiſh, and report they ſee 
Divers adore me, what”s all that to me? 
Becauſe chey worſhip me ſhall I fall down 
Unto ſuch Calves, Mechanicks of the Town, 
"Tis Popery, let them kneel that liſt, Ile ſtand? 
Before [le bow, lle fly co ſome ne w Land. 
Be ſorry Brethren , 1 am pleas'd to think 
*Twas from too little wit,” or too mich drink, 
Ie be a Roundhead ſpiritually ſent 
To pardon your affronts, if youl repent. 
I am a foe to Kome, for you ſhall find 
Whenl am gone, there's the more room behind, 


-_ —_ — —— - 


i NG — — I OG 


A Song in defence of Chriſtmaſs, 


Ow Chriſtmaſs is come, let us beat up the 
Drum, 
And call our good Neighbours together, 
And /when they appear , let us make them good 
chear, . 
That will keep out the wind and the weather, 
To feaſt at this ſeaſon,] think 'tis no treaſon, 
I could give you a reaſon why, 
Though ſome are ſv pure,that they cannot endure 
to ſee a Nativity Pye. 


I cannot but wonder, that che Souldiers ſhould 
: plunder, 
For keeping our Saviours birch, 
For all Chriſtians then, or I cannot tell when, 
Should ſhew forch their joy and their _ 
uct 
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But our Saints now adayes, deſpiſe good old 
wayes , 
'Gainft which they both preach and pray, 
But co give them their dues, they're no better 
than Jewes, 


That ſpeak againſt Chriſtmals day. 


Taeſe like the good chear, all times oth” year, 
'Tis the birth daythat doth them annoy, 
Plumb-porrage and brawn, and the Doe and the 
Fawne, 
With the Creature , they love to enjoy, 
They often have meetings, and then there's ſuch 
greetings, 
Such traceing of Siſters about , (lay 
They preach and they pray, but I muſt nor now 
What they do when their Candles are out. 


Yet I cannot forbear, to tell in your ear 
What befell at a breaking of bread, 
How a Virginfull neat, went thither to eat, 
Burt it coſt her, her Maiden-head; 
Thele men of high merit , though much for the 
ſpirit, 
Are yetfor the Fleſh now and than, 
For a new Babe of Grace, was got near the Place, 
By a Congregational man, 


The Dippers and Ranters , and our Scotch Co- 
venanters, 

That bragge of their Faith and cherr Zeale, 
Thele abound in their fainings, but Ple mike no 
complainings, 

Nor will I cheic Secrets reveale, 


Tae 
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The poor Cavaliers, that ſtill lives in fears 
Of Priſons, and Sequeſtration, 
Though they keep Chriftmafſe day, are more ho- 
neſt than they, 


Bue Honeſty” quite out of faſhion. 


If you view our great Cities, and our Countrie 
Committees , 
You will not find overmuch there, 
Our Divines, though they preach it!, themſelves 
do ſcarce reach it; 
And our Lawyers have lirtle to ſpare. 
I could tell of __ more , that haveno great 
ore, 
Of our Gentry, both Old and New, 
But I chink at 1s os with edge tooles not to 
jeſt, 
Nor to ſpeak all we know to be true, 


But the poor Cavalier, as to mirthe and good 
cheere, 
But now bid Chriſtmals adieu, 
If the Taxes hold on, their Money will be gone, 
They will wane both co bake and to brew, 
Their Healths are put down, who adher'd to the 
Crown, 
"Tis they that muſt faſt and pray, 
For to any mans thinking, both clicir eating an} 
drinking, 
Is like to be taken away. 


The 


7 
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The Biſhop of Oſllery on the Rebelk, 


Ee proud Babilon ceaſe to boaſt 
Ofher Pyramid”s ſtately (pires, 
This Rebellion is more ſtrange, 
Surmounting all Infernal fires. 
N&AZ2e the like hath ever bread, 
Nor ſhall whentheſe Rebells be dead. 


A "Bill on St. Paul's Charch Door. 


His Houſe is co belert , 
Ic is both wide, and fair; 
It you would know the price of ic, 
Pray ask of Mr. Maior. 


Iſaack Pennington, 


 R——_ 


A SONG. 


WE though the Zealots, pull down the. 


( Prelares, 
Puſh ac the Pulpir,, and kick at che Crown, 


Shall we not ever, ftrive to endeavour 


Once more to purchaſe our Royal Renown ? 
Shall not the Roundhead firſt be confounded ? 


Sa, ſa, (a, ſa boyes, ha, ha, ha, ha boyes, 
L 


Then 
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Then wee'le return home, with Trinpeh Joy. 
OY 
Thenweele be merry, drink Sack and Sherry » 
And we will fing Boys , God bleſſe the Kiag Boys, 
Caſt up our Caps, and cry , Vive le Roy. 


What though the wiſe, make Alderman Iſeack, 
Pur us into Prilon, and ſteal our Eſtates; 

Though we are forced, to be un-horſed, 

And walk on foot, as irpleaſeth the Fates, 

In the Kings Army , no man will harm ye; (Boys, 
Then come along Boyes , valiant and ſtrong 
Fight for your Goods, which the Roundheads 

And when you venter, Lo#don to enter, (enjoyes; 

And when you come Boys, with Phife and Drum 
ſaack himſelf ſhall cry, Vive le Rey, (Boyes, 


Ifnot then, chuſe him, 'ewill not excuſe him, 
Since honeſt Parliaments never made them 
( Theeves; 
Charles ne're did furder , Theeves dipt in Mur- 
der, 
Never by Pardon, long Leaſe , or Ok wa 
For ſuch Conditions, and Propoſitions 
Will not be granted, then benct daunted, 
We will our honeſt 1d Cuſtomes enjoy : 
Penls now rejetted, ſhall be reſpe&ed, 
And in the Quire, Voyces fing hire, 
Thanks to Feborvah, then Vive le Roy, 


0x 
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On two Parliaments diſſolved. 


WoParliaments difloly'd ! then let my heart; 
As they in FaQion, it in fraftion part, 
And, like the Levice ſad with rage, aſcribe 
My piece-meal Portion to each broken Tribe, 
And ſay, that Bethlebem, Fudabs love, hath been 
Wrong'd by the Fag-end crue of Benjamin, 
O Let (ich High preſirmpcion be accurft, 
When the laft Tribe ſhall wrong the beſt,and firſt; 
While, like the Levite, our beſt Charles may (ay, 
Tae Ravenous Wolf hath feiz'd che Lions prey. 
] hus oft Inferiour Subjefs are nct ſhye , 
A love to mock at Sacred Majefty. 
What Faculty ſhould not beinjured, 
If that the Feet had Power to ſpurn the Head ? 
And Kings Prerogative may ſoon fall down, 
When SubjeRs make a Footſtool of a Crown : 
The Starrs, the Heavens Inferiour Courtters, 
( mighe 
Command che Darknefle, but nor rule the Light, 
Nor him chat made it; ſhould chey all combine 
With L»xa at the fu 1, our Sun ſhould ſhine 
Brighter than chey, nor can he be ſibdu'd, 
Though he bur one, and they a Malticude. 
Say, Snbje&s ye were Starrs, and *ewere allow, 
You juſtly ofthe Number might be proud; 
Yet to your Sun be humble, and know this, 
Your Light is borrowed, not your own, but His. 
When the unfectered SubjeAs of che Seas, 
The Fornrams, felt their feer, and eaſe, 
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No ſooner ſnmmon'd, but they nimbly wenc 
To meet the Ocean at a Parliament. 
Did then theſe petty Fountains ſay their King, 
The Ocean, was no Ocean, but a Spring ? 
Let mealone, if freſh excels of ſtore 
Can make me poorer than I was before. 
And fhall we chen the power of Kings di({pute? 
And count it lefſe , when more is added to'c ? 
No, let the Common body, it it can, 
Be not a River, buc an Ocean, 
And (well into a Deluge, till it hide 
The top of Mountains in its teeming pride. 
Kings, like Noahs Ark, are nearer to the Skies, 
The more the Billows underneath them riſe. 
You then, who if your hearts were firſt inlove, 
Might fit in Countell with the Gods 4bove : 
You, that do queſtion your Kings Power Felow, 
It you come there, will you uſe Heavens King (o ? 
Do no: aſpire, you muſt take up you reſt 
More fafe Below, than in the Eagles neſt. 
Hath Clemency. oftended ? will you harm, 
Aad pluck the Sun from Heaven that makes you 
(warm ? 
No King norBiſhops pleaie ? what, have we got 
An Qutlide Engliſh, and an Infide Scot ? 
If Faftion chus our Countries Peace diſtrats, 
You may have want of Parliaments, not Ads. 
Wi-ended Seſſions, and yer well begun, 
Too much being ſpoke hath made too little done. 
So Faction thrives, Puritaniſm bears ſway, 
None muſt do any thing bue only $S«y, 
Stoop, ſtoop, you baren-headed Hills, confeſs 
You might be fruitfuller, if ye were lefſe. 


Tiemble- 


_ ———_ _ — 
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Tremble ye thred-bare Commons : are you vext 


That Lambs feed enye ? Lions will come next. ” 


—— — — — EE T_T 


Collonel Vennes Encouragement to his 
Souldiers. 


A SONG. 
Poke on brave Souldiers for the Cauſe, 


Fear not the Cavaliers, 
Their threatnings are, as ſencelefle as 
| Qur jealouſtes and fears. _ 


F, "Tis you muſt perfe& this great Work, 
E And all Malignants (lay, 


You muft bring back the King again 
The clean contrary way. 


_ 'Tis tor Religion chat you fight," 

> And for the Kingdoms good, 

By robbing Churches, plundering them,? 
And ſhedding Guiltlefſe blood, 

Down with the Orthodoxal train, 
All Loyal Subje&s (lay, 

When cthele are gone, we (hall be bleſt 

.. The clean contrary way, 

| When Charles we have made Banckrupt, . 
Of Power and Crown bereft him, . 

And all his Loyal Subje&s ſlain , 

- And none but Rebells letc him, 


L3 
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When we have beggar'd all the Land, 
And (ent our Trunks away, 


Part TI. 


Wee'le make him then a Glorious Prince 


The clean chntrary way. 


'Tis to preſerve his Majeſty, 
That we againſt him fight, 

Nor ever are we beaten back, 
Becauſe our Cauſe is right, 

If any make a (cruple at 
Our Declarations, fay 

Who fight for us, fight tor the King 
The clean contrary way. 


At Keinton, Brainsford, Plymouth, York, 
And divers Places more, 

What ViQtories we Saints obtain, 
The like nere ſeen before. 

How often we Prince Rupert kill'd , 
And bravely wonne the day, 

The wicked Cavaliers did run 

' Theclean contrary way. 


Thetrue Religion we maintain, 
The Kingdoms Peace and Plenty, 
The Priviledge of Parliament, : 
Not known to One of ewenty. 
The antient Fundamental Laws, 
And teach men to obey 
Taeir lawfull Soveraign; and all cheſe 
The clean contrary way. 


Wee, Subjedts Liberties preſerve 
* By Impridunment and Plunder, 
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And do enrich our ſelves and State, 
By keeping th' Wicked under, 

Wee muſt preſerve Mechanicks now * 
To LeQorne and pray, 

By them the Goſpel is advanc't 
The clean contrary way. 


And though the King be much miſled 
By that Malignant Crew, 

| Hee'le tind us boneſt at the laſt, 

Give all of us our due. 

} For wedo wiſely plot, and plot 
Rebellion to allay, | 

He ſees wee ſtand for Peace and Truth 

| The clean contrary«Wway. 


The Publique-Faith ſhall ſave our Souls, 
And our good Works together, 
And Ships ſhall fave our Lives that tay 
()aly for Winde and Weather, 
But when our Faith and Workes fall down, 
And all our Hopes decay, 
Our As will bear us up to Heaven 
The clean contrary way. 
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A Second Weſtern Wonder. 


Ou heard ofthat wonder, of the Lightening 
( and Thunder, 
Which made the lyeſo much the louder ; 
Now liſt co another, that Miracles Brother, 
Which was done with a Firkin of Powder, 


Oh what a damp, ſtruck through the Camp, 
Bur as for Honeſt Sir Kalph, 

Jt blew him to the Vies, without beard, or eyes, 
But at leaſt three heads and a half. 


When out came the book, which the News-monger 
From the preaching Ladies Letter, (rook 

Where in che firſt place, ſtood the Conguerors face, 
V Vhich made it ſhew ſv much the betcer- 


Burt now without lying, you may paint him flying, 
At Briftoll they (ay you may finde 

Great William the Con, (o faſt he did run, 
Thar he lefc half his name behind. 


And now came the Pof}, ſaves all that was loſt, 
But alas, we are paſt deceiving, 

By a trick {o ftale, or elle ſuch a tay 
Might mount tor a new 7hanks-giving. 


This made Mr. Caſe, with a pittifull face, 

In the Puipit to fall a weeping, (eyes, 
Though his mouth utrer”d lyes, truth fell from his 
" VVanich kepc our Lord Mutor from __—_ 

Fa | ow 


' 
; 


t]. 


ning 
der, 


eyes, 
n h1s 


low 


PartI. Rump Songs, I53 


Now (hue up ſhops, and ſpend your laſt drops, 
For the Laws of your Caule,you that loath *um, 
Left Eſ-x ſhould fart, and play the Second part, 
Of Worſbipfull Sir Fobn hotham. 


The Battel of Worceſter. 


Ll you that be true to the King & the State, 

A Cos liſten, and lle cell you what happen'd 
In a large held near Worcefters gate. ( of late, 
Which no body can deny. 


Brave Sir-John Byron, true to the Crown, 
VVich forces too few. tis very well known, 
VVent thicher, "cis ſaid, to keep the Town, 

Whrch no body can deny, 


But whether 'cwas true, ye have learn'd to gieſs, 
As for my own part | chink no lefle, 
To give you a caſte of our Future (ucceſle, 

Which no body can deny. 


Thither came Fines with armes Complete , 

The Town to take, and Byrox defeat, 

Provifions were made, but he ſtaid not toeat , 
Which no body can deny. 


But as ſoon as he heard our great Guns play, 
VVith a Flea in's ear, he ran quiteaway, 

Like the lawfu!l begotren Sox of Lord Say, 
Which no body, ee, 
Nay 
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Nay had the old Crop-ear'd his Father dar'd 

To approach the walls,his deſign had bin marr'd, 

For Byron would not have proved a VVard. 
Which no body can deny. 


Pox on him he keeps his Pent yet, 
Burt Ihopenext Term he (hall not fit, 
'Twas but quam dinſe bene Geſſerit, 
Which no body, &<c. 


But now behold, increaſed in force, 
Hee comes again with ten Troups, of Horle, 
Ol bloudy-Man he had no remorſe, 
Which no body, Oc, 


They marched up boldly, without any fear, 

Little chinking Prince Kupert was come (0 near, 

But alas poor fouls it coſt chem dear, : 
Which no body, &c. 


The Prince like a Gallant man of his erade, 
Marche out of theTown till this quarter was made, 
Sir, the Enemies are near at hand it is ſaid : 

Iv bich no body, &c. 


Where, where are they? Prince Rupert cryes, 
' And looking about with fiery eyes, 

Some thirty behind a hedge he ſpyes. 
Which no body, &c. 


This Forlorn-hope he no ſooner ſaw, 

But 4. or 5-more did towards chem draw 

He asked, who's there ? one anſwer'd him, haw, 

Which no bedy, &c. 
T 
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The man you'll ſay was rudely bred; 
The Prince ſhot a Bullet into his head, 
His haw had been better ipared then faid, 
Which no body, Oc. 


Prince Maurice then, to ſecond his Brother, 

Diſcharg'd his Piſtol, and down fell another, 

'Twere pitty butnews were (ent to his Mother, 
Which no body, &c. 


Lord Digty flew one to his great fame, 

So did Moniteur de Liſle, and Sir Kich. Crane, 

And another French man, with a harder name , 
Which no body, &c. 


Prince Rupert to his own Force retired, (kred, 

And bad them not ſhoot till their Doublets were 

His Courage and Condudt were both admired, 
Which no body, &c. 


He Charged but twice, yet made them ſhrink, 
'Twere hard to get off now one would think, 
Yet both can do it aseafie as drink. 

Which no body, &c. 


Then have amongſt ye, quoth Sir Lewes Dives, 

For a good Cauſe you know alwayes thrives, 

His heart in his ſhoulders coſt many mens lives, 
Which no body, &c. 


Jobn Byron did as bravely fight ; 

To the Prince of Wales his great delight, 

He came home in ſafety and was made a Knight. 

| | Which no body, &c. 
My 
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My Friend David alter in Doublet white, 
Without any Armes either ruſty or bright, 


Charg'd through them ewice like a little (pright, 
Which no body, &c. 


But oh Prince Maurice, where was he ? 
Where one of us would be loath to be, 


Surrounded with Butchers three times three, 
Which no body,*5c. 


Theſe men of Eft-cheap little (aid, 
But all their blows ac his head they made, 


As if they had been at work at their Trade, 
Which no body, Oc. 


Then came a French-man fiery and keen, 

He broke the Ring and came in between, 

Ere a man let a —— not a Butcher was (een. 
Which nobody, &c, 


| | Brave Lord Wilmot, by whoſe hands did fall 
i Many a Rebell ſtour and all, 


Came to him without any Armes at all, 
Which no body, &c. 


Their Horſes then cloſe up they ſpur'd, 
The wounds they gave wereall with the Sword, 


Their Piſtols proved not worth a =. 
Which no body, ec. 


But che Parliament having quite forgot 

To Vore that Saxdys ſhould not be ſhot 

By che band of a Myryſier he weng to the pot. 
Which no body, &*c, 

Douglas 


Occ, 
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Douglas a Scotch-man of great fame 
Was ſlain that day for want of theſame3 
1 he Houſes in this were much to blame, 
Which no body, &c. 


Of all cheir chief Commgnders that day, 
I hold it fic] ſhould tomething ſay, 


H1s name was Browy, and he ran away, 
Which no body, &c. 


if a few more 0'em ſhould ſhew ſuch a freak, 

Both Houſes ſurely would quickly break, 

And honeſter men would have leave to ſpeak, 
Which no body, &c. 


They fly, they fly, Prince Rupert cry'd, 

No ſooner laid, but away they hy'd : 

3 heforce of his Armes they durſt not abide, 
Which no body can aeny. 


——  — 


Smeymnuus, or the Club-Divmes. 


Cn us ! the Goblin makes me ſtart ! 

'th* Name of Rabbi 4brabaw, what art ? 
Syriack 2 or Aratick? or Welch ? wharskilt? 
Apall the Brick-layers that Babel built ! 

Some Conjurer cranſlate, and let meknow ir, 
Till chen *cis fit for a Ieſt- Saxon Poet. 

Buc do the Brother-hood then play their Prizes 
Like Mummers in Religion with diſguiſes ? 
Out-brave us with a name in Rank and File, 
A.name. which it *ewere train'd, would ſpread a 
Mile; The 
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The Saints monopolie, the zealous cluſter, 

Which, like the Porcupine, preſents a muſter , 

And ſhosts his quills at Biſhops and their Sees, 

ADevont litter of young Maccabees. 

Thus Jack of all trades hath devoutly ſhown 

The twelve Apoſtles on a cherry-ſtone, 

Thus faſhion's Al-a-Mode in Trea(ons faſhion ; 

Now we have herefie by Complication. 

Likero Dox Jnixots Rolary of flaves 

Strung on a chain ; a Murnival of Knaves 

Packt in a trick, like Gypſies when they ride, 

Or like Colleagues, which fit all on a fide 3 

So the vain Satyrijts ftand all a row, 

As hollow teeth upon a Lute-ſtring ſhow : 

Tir ltalian Monſter, pregnant wich his Brother, 

Natures Diereſis, halfone another, 

He, with his liccle fides-man Lazarus, 

Muſt both give way unto Smetiymnuus. | 

Next Sturbridge Pair is Smeckg, for lo his ſide 

Intoa five-fold Lezar's multipli'd. 

it Under each arm there's tuckt a double gyflard, | 

[f Five faces lurk under one fingle vizard : 
The Whore of Babylon lefe thelx brats behind, | 

Heirs of confuſton by Gavelkznd. 

| I chink Pythagors*s foul is rambl'd hither, 

fl With all che change of Rayment on together : . 

Smec is her general Ward-robe, ſhee*| not dare þ 

To think of him as of athorough-fare ; | 

[ He ſtops the Gofliping Dame 3 alone he is 

The purlew of a M:tempſichoſts, 

| Like a Scotch Mark, where the more modeſt ſenſe 

| Checks the loud phraſe, and ſhrinks to 13. pence: 
Like to an Ign# fatuus, whole flame, | 
Though ſometimes tripartice,joynes in the ſame: Þ 

Like 
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Like to nine Taylors, who if righely ſpell'd, 
Into one man are Monoly labeP'd : 
Short-handed zeal in one hath cramped many, 
Like to the Decalogue in a fingle penny. 

See, (ee! how cloſe the curs hunt under (beet, 
As if they ſpent in Quire, and ſcann'd their feet 
One Cure, and five Incumbents leap a truſs : 

The title ſure muſt be litigious ! 

The Saddnces would raiſe a queſtion, 

Who muſt be Smec at th* Reſurre&ion. 

Who coop'd them up together were to blame, 
Had they but wire-drawn,& ſpan out their name, 
'Twould make another Prentices Petition 
Againſt the Biſhops and their Superſtition, 

Robſon and French (that count from five to five, 
As far as nature fhngers did contrive, 

She ſaw they would be (eflors, that's the cauſe 
She cleft her hoof into ſo many claws, ) 

May tire their Carret-bunch, yet ne're agree 
To rate Smedymunas for Pole-money. 

Caligula, whoſe pride was mankinds bail, 

C As who diſdain'd to murther by retail ) 
Wiſhing the world had bur one general neck, 
His glutton blade might have found game in mc, 


| Noeccho can improve the Author more, 
{ Whoſe lungs pay uſe on uſe, to halfa ſcore : 


No Felon js more lecter'd, though the brand 
Both ſuperſcribes his ſhoulder and his hand. 
Some Welſh-man was his Godfather, for he 
Wears in his name his Genealogy. 

The Banes are ask'd,would but the time give way, 
Beewixt Smetjymnuus and Et cetera; 


The Gueſts invited by a friendly Summons, 


* Should be the Convocation and che Commons ; * 


The 
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The Prieſt to tye the Foxes tayles together, 
Moſely, or Sanda Clara, chuſe you whether, 
See, what oft-(pring every one expets ! 

What ſtrange pluralities of men and ſets ? 

One ſayes hee'l get a Veſtery, another 

Is for a Synod : But upon the Mothec : 

Faith ! cry St. George, letthem go to'c,and tickle, 
Whether a Conclave ora Conventicle: 

Thus might Religions catterwaul, and ſpight, 
Which uſes co divorce, might once unite. 

But cheir crofſe Fortunes interdi& their trade, 
The Groom is Rampant, but the Bride diſplaid. 
My cask is done, all my Hee-Goatrs are milke, 

So many Cards Ich" ſtock, and yer be bilke ? 

I could by Letters now untwiſt the Rabble, 

Whip Smec from Conſtable to Conſtable. 

Bur chere leave you to another drefling, 

Oaly kneel down and take your Fathers bleſling, 
May the ©»ecen Mother juſtifie your fears, 
And ftretch her Patent to your leather ears, 


— —_ 
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A Lenten Letany. 


Compoſed for a confiding Brother , for the benefit and 
edification of the Faithfull Ones. 


Rom Villany dreft in the Doublet of Zeal, 
From three Kingdomes bak'd in one Com- 
mon weal, 
From a gleek of Lord Keeper; of one poor Seal, 
Libera n0s, &c. 
From 


and 
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From a Chancery-writ, and a whip and a bell, | 
From a Juſtice of Peace that never could (pell, 
From Colloxel P. and the Vicar of Hell. 

Liberg nos, &e; 


From Neat's feet without ſocks, and chree-peny 
Pyes. | 
From a new ſprung Light that will put out ones 
eyes 
From Goldſmiths-hall, the Devil, and Excile, 
Libera nos, Oc, 


From two hours talk without one word of ſenſe, 

From Liberty ftill in the fucnre tenſe, 

From a Parliament long-waſted Conſcience, 
Libera nos, &c, 


From a Coppid Crown-tenent prick'd up by z 
Brother, 
From damnable Members , and fics of the Mg» 
cher. 
From Ears like Oyfters that grin at each other, 
Libera nos, &e, 


From a Preacher in buff, and a Quarter-ſtafi- 
ſteeple, 
From th* unlimited Soveraigne Power cf the 
People, 
From a Kingdom that crawles on its knees like a 
Creepte, 
Libera nos, Oc, 


From a vinegar P:ieſt on a Crab-tree ſtock, 
From a foddering of Prayer four hours by the 
Clock. M From 
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From a holy Siſter with a pittifu]l Smock, 
Libers nos, &c, 


From a hunger-ſtarv'd Sequeſtrators maw, 
From Revelations and Viſions that never man 
ſaw 
From Religion without either Goſpel or Law, 
Libera nos, &c* 


From the Nick and F:oth of a Peny Pot-houſe, 
From the Fiddle and Crofle, and a great Scorch 
Louſe, 
From Committees that chop up a Man like a 
Moule, 
Libera nos, &c. 


From broken ſhins, and the blood of a Martyr, 
From the Titles of Lords, and Knights of the 
Garter, 
From the. teeth -of mad-dogs, and a Country 
mans quaiter, 
Libera nos, &c. 


From the Publique Faith , and an Egg & Butter, 

From the,Iriſh Purchaſers , and all their clutcer, 

From Omega's noſe, when hefetcles to ſputter, 
Libera nos, &c:; 


From the zeal of Old Harry lock'd up with a 


Whore, 
From waiting with Plaints at the Parliament 


dore, 
From the death of a Kino without why or 
wheretfore, Libera nos, &c. 


From 
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an 
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From the French diſeaſe, ahd&'the Puritan fry, 

From luch as nere ſwear, but devotlitly cati lye, 

From cutting of capers full chree foryhigh, 
Libera nos, Oc, 


From Painted glaſs, and Idolatrons cringes, 

From a Presbyters Oath that tutns upon hinges, 

From Weltminfter Jews with Levitieal fringes , 
Libera nos, &-, 


From all chat is ſaid, and a thonfand times more, 
From a Saint, and his Charity to the Poor, 
From the Plagues that are kept fora Rebel in 
ſtore, 
Libera nos, Oc, 


The Second Part. 


Hat if it pleaſe thee to aſſiſt 
Our Apiators, and their Lift, 
And Hemp them with a gencle twiſt, 
Sueſumus te, &c, 


That it may pleaſe thee to ſuppoſe 
Our ations are as good as thole 
That gull che People chrough the Noſe, 


Dueſumus te, &c: 


That it may pleaſe thee here toenter, 

And fix the rumbling of our center, 

For we live all at peradventure, * 
DPueſuniy te, &. 


: M2 ' That 
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That ic may pleaſe ce to unite 
The fleſh and bones tinto the (prite, 
He Faith and literature good night, 


Dus, mw te, etc, 


That it may pleaſe thee O that wee 
May each man know -his Pedigree, 
And fave that plague of Heraldry, 


G 
Greſumy te, &c. 


That it may pleaſe thee in each Shice 
Ciries of refuge Lord to rear, 


That failing Brethren may know where, 
Brejumus te, Oc. 


That ic way pleaſe thee to ablior us, 

Or any ſuch dear favour for us, 

That thus have wrought thy peoples ſorrows, 
Dueſumus te, & Cc. 


That it may pleaſe thee to embrace 
Our dayes of thanks and faſting face, 


For robbing of thy holy place, 
Dreſum te, Oc. 


T hat it may pleaſe thee to adjourn 
Theday of judgement, leaſt we burn, 


For lo it is not for our turn, 
| Qreſumws te, Ec. 


That ic may pleaſe thee toadmir 
A cloſe Committee there to ſit, 
No Devil toa Humane wit ! 


That 
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Sueſumy te, Ee, 


beth. on 


ns — 


PartIT. RumpSongs. 165 


That it may Pleaſe to diſpence + 
A lictle for convenience, 


Or let us play upon the ſenfe 
CY Th Qreſumus te, &c, 


That it may pleaſe chee to embalm 
The Saints in Kohin Wiſdom”s Pſalm, 
Aud make them muſical and calm, 
Du eſumu te, &c, 


That it may Pleaſe thee, fince *cis doubt, 


! Satan cannot throw Satan our, 


Unite us and the Highland rout. 
Dueſumy re, Orcs 


AN ELEGIE 


On the Death of Sir Bryile Greavile, 


O build upon the merit of thy Death, 
And raiſe thy Fame from thy expiring Breath, 


© Were to fleal Glories from thy Liſe, and tell 
& The World, that Grenvi! only did 4ye well. 
Z But all chy Dayes were fair , th2 (ame Sun roſe, 


The Luſtre of thy Dawning, aad thy Cloſe. 


& 7husto her Urath' Arabian wonder fyes, 


$ one lives in Perfumes, and in Perfi:mes dyes; 


Ere ftormes, and tumults ( Nam*> undread- 
C ed here ) 


: Could in the'r Bloome and Infancy appeare; 


M3 Re 
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He in the ſtock and creaſure of his mind 

Had heaps of ourage, and jult heat combin'd. 

Where, like the thrifty Ant, he kept in-ſtore 

Enough for Spring, but for a Winter more. 

In Peace he 41d Tire his thoughts on Warrs, 

And tearn't in fence how to.combat Farres. 

And thongh the Times look*t.{mooth and would 
| | ( allow 

No track of Fron or Wrincle in their Brow : 

Yet his quick ſight perceivd the Age would 
| (low, 

And, while the Day was faire, fore-ſaw the Sbow'r, 

At this the prudent Augur did provide 

Whereto edvye the forme, not where to bide , 

And ſought to ſhun the Danger now drawn nigh, 

Not by Concealment but by Vidory. 

As valiant Seamen, if the Veſſel knock, 

Rather ſayle Cre jt, than avoid the Rock. 

Aad thus Reſolv'd, he (aw on either hand, 

The Cauſes, and their bold+ 4bettors ſtand. 

The Kingdoms Law is the pretence of each, 

Which theſe by Law preſerve, thele by its breach, 

The Suljedis Liberty each fide maintains, 

7hele (ay it confifts in freedom, theſe in Chaines, 

Theſe Jove the decent Chiirch , byt theſe nor paſs 

To drefſe our Matron by the Geneve Glaſs ? 

Theſe ſtill eyſhrize their God; but theſe adore 

Him moft at ſome Ararneb's Threſhing-floor. 

Each part defends their King a ſeveral way, 

By erue Srtj+ti:6n theſe, by Treaſons they. 

But our SpeRatonr ſoun tnmack't the fn, 

And ſaw all Serpent through that ſpeciow 5kin. 

And midſt their beſt Precext did ſtil} deſpair, 

In any drefle to le their Moor lock fair, 

Its « +: - | 


And 
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And thongh the NVmber weigh'd ith* popular ſcale » | 
As light things ficat till wich the tyde and gale, ? 
He with the ſolz4 mix, and did conclude, 
Juſtice makes Parties great, not Multitude., 
And with this conſtanc Principle pofſeſt, 
He did alone expole his fmgle Breaſt, | 
Againſt an Armies force, and bleeding lay, 
The great Reftorer ith? Declining Day. 
Thus ſlain thy Valiant Awreftor did lye, 
When his one Bark a Navy durſt defie, 
When now encompals'd round, he Vitor ſtood, 
And bath'd his Pinnace in his cofiquering Blood, 
Till all his Purple current dry'd and ſpent, 
He fell, and left che Waves his Monument, 
Where ſhall next famous Grenvills Aſhes fland ? 
Thy Grandlire fills the Seas, and Thou the 
(Land, 


rr ——, — 


— 


To my Lord Biſhop of 5. on New- 
yeats day. 


Hough with the courſe and motion of the 
Not only Starres and Sun (year, 
Move where they firſt begun 3 
But Things and Aions do 
Keep the ſame Circle too, 
Return'd tothe ſame point in the (ame Sphear. 
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"Tis the (arne Cloxd and Night 
Shuts up our Foyes and Light : 
Warres as remote from Peace, 
And Bondage from Releaſe, 
As when the Sux his laſt years Circuite rode; 


Though Sword and Slaughter are not parted hence, 
Bur we like years and times, 
Meet 1n unequal chimes, 
Now a Cloud and then a Sun, 
Undoe and are &ndone, 


Let looſe and ftopr by ch' Orbes intelligence. 


Though Combates have fo thick and frequent. 
: That we at length may raiſe (ſtood, 
A Calendar of dayes, 
And ſtyle them foul or fair, 
By their ſucceſs, not Aire : 
And fign our Feſtivals by Rebels Llood. 


Though the fad years are cloath'd inſuch a dreſs, 
| That tomes co times give place, 
And ſeaſons ſhift their grace, 
Not by our Cold or Heat, 
But Congueſt or Defeat : 
And I offe makes Winter, Summer, happineſs. 


Nay though a greater Ruine yet awaitz 
Such as the ATive curle, ' The new 
Sent to make worſt times Worſe, dijeaſe, 
Deaths keen and ſecrer'dart,  * 
Tie ſhame of Hearbs and Art 

Which proves at once qur Wonder and our Fate. 

; Tavugh 
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Though theſe conſpire to fully our requeſt, 

And labour to deſtroy, 

And kill your New-years joy. 

Yet till your wonted Art 

Will keep our with in heart. 
Proportion'd nct toth' times but to your breaſt 
Thus in the Storm you Calme and Silence find, 
Nor Sword nor Sickneſs can approach your mind, 


Cr ny —————_—e—> ne I nn 
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Occafioned by the Author's Survey of a 
Scandalows Pampblet , intituled 


The Kings Cabinet opened. 


| Hen Lawes and Princes are deſpis'd and 
, C:cheap; 
When High patcht Miſchiefs all are in the heap; 
Returns muſt fill be had ; Guils muſt ſtrive more 
Though not to' Enoble, yet to Enlarge her ftore, 
Poor cheap Deſign! the Kebel now m11ft flie 
To Packet Warre, to Paper-Treacherie, 
The Baſiliskes are turn'd to Cloſet- Spies, 
And to their Poys'news adde Enquiring eyes: 
'w Az Snakes and Serpents ſhould they caſt their ting, 
ſe, Still che ſame Hate, though not ſame P»yſon fling; 
And their Vain teeth tothe ſame point *ddreſle, 
With the like Rancor, though unlike Succeſſe : 


v9 
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So thoſe that into undiſcerning veines, 
Have thrown their Venom-deep , and'their dark 
By frail Advantages, ſtill find it good, (ſtains, 
To keep th” Infe&tion high ith* Peoples Blood. 
& For Aive Treaſon muſt be doing (till : 
© Left ſhe wnlearn her Art of doing il, 
Who now have waded through all Publick aw, 
Will break through Secrers and prophane their 
(Law. 
Know you, that would their A& and Sratite fee, 
Nature kept Court , and made it her Decree. 
When Angells talke, all their Conceipts are 
( brought 
From Minde to Minde, and they diſcourſe by 
A Cloſe Idea moves , and Silence flies ( Thougbr. 
To poſt the Meſſage, and drſpatch Replies, 
And though Tex Legions, in the Round are bent, 
They only hear to whom the Talk was meant. 
Now, though in M1 a different Law controules, 
And Soules are not Embaſſadours to Soules : 
Natiyze gave Reaſon power to find a way, 
Which none but theſe cuuld venture to betray. 
© Two cloſe ſafe Pathes ſhe did bequeath co 
| (men, 
* In Preſence, Wrifper; and at Diftance, Penne. 
Publick Decrees and 7harughts were elſe the ſame, 
Nor went it to Converſe, buc to Proclaim. 
Conceipts were elle but Records, but by this care 
Our Thoughts no Commons, but Incloſures are : 
What bold Intruders then are, who affail 
To cur their Prince's Hedge,and break his Pale ? 
That (o Vemanly gaze, and dare be ſeen 
Evn then, when He converſes with his Queen ? 


Yet, 
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Yet, as who breaks che tall Banks riſing Side, 
And all the Shore doth levy with che Tyde, 
Doth nat confine the Waves to anyBound, 

But the whole Streame may gain upon the 
( Ground; 
So thele,ffreizht Proſpettſcorn,and Private View, 
«© The Crime is\mall that doth engage a Few. 
Theſe print their Shame, they muſt compleat 
( their Sinne : 
Not take ſome Waves, and ſhut the Sluce agen 
But, to the Raging of their Sea, they do 
Let in the M:dneſſe of the People too. (Vail, 

Bur , 'cauſe their Crime muſt wear a Maskand 

And faig the Serpent would conceal his Tal. 

No ſooner comes the Libell to our view, 

Bur (ee a ſtay'd demure, grave Preface too: (trude, 
Which ſeems co ſhew chey would not thus in- 
Nor prefle {o far,but for the Publick good: 

But aSſome London Beggers ule to ftand, 

In Grecians Coats with Papers in their hand, 

Who are ( as them indifferent Parts we meet ) 
Engliſh at Home, but (olemn Greeks ith* ftreer., 
Of whom xcloath'd, and when the truth is heard, 
Conflantinople ouly knows the Beard. 

So this ſly Maker, lay its Tinſel by, 

Is only Painted Zeal, and Pageantry. 

We need not let our Satyr here compute, * 
How it prophanes God in his Attribute, See th- 

But for it 5 Light it need no Br ſhell call, Prefacz 
A Sempftrefſe Thimble will Eclypſe it all. 

O! in what meekneſle it pretends to creep / 
How well che Tyger perſonates the Sheep ! 

Ic not Returns ill Language to the King, 
Though the next Lines the Pſa/ms againſt Him 
bring. Then 
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Then it toth' Buſineſs comes, and lets 1s know, 

Who reads iteicher is its Friend, or Foe, 

If Friend, the Scandals all muſt true appear: 

If Foe ( alack theman is ne*re thenear. ) 

Foe no Light moves, no Miracles like theſe, 

Heele ſay they're not the Kings too, if he pleaſe. 

And tell us pray ? what , may'nt your laſt words 
( Rand? 

You counterfeit his Seal, why not his Hand ? 

Bit coadmit, We now deduce and bring, 

What after-notes clearly jmply oth' King, 

Firſt, They His Comfort from His Secrets wreſt. 
Taey doe allow the King, but not the Breaf, 
The Sacred Knot miſt have a Tye, and Force, 
To joyae their Hands , bur yer their Thoughts 

( Divorce: 
Ani, 2s the Ivye weddes her Confore-Tree, 
Thongh joyn'd,and civſe their chaſt Embraces be, 
Yer in thoſe Twimmnes and Circuits we can hnd 
No» Trathque, no Commerce of mind with mind : 
$S'> muſt the Sacred Laws of Marriage pierce; 
Here ſhb may Sproxt and Grow , but noc Converſe. 
And, like a Plane remov'd by Grafters eoyle, 
She finds not Nuptials, but a change of Soyle. 
England to th' Queen tranſplanted chus muſt 
( prove, 
No#tForraigne Kingdoms, but a Forraigne Grove. 
Bur, leaſt this groundlefſe ſeem , chey reaſons 
( vex, 
And tell the World Shee's of the Weaker Sex. 
in what wilde Braines this Madnefle firſt began ! 
They're wondrous angry , 'caiiſe theQueen's no 
( Man, 
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Fond Sirs forbear, do not the world perplex : 

keaſon and Fudgement are nor things of Sex. 

Souls and their Faculties were never heard 

To be confin'd to th* Doublert, and che Beard. 

{.onlult one Age from this, and you ſhall find 

A Queen the Glory of your Annals ſhin d. 

But who co farre and diftant Obje&s flies, 

Muſt ſay the Sun wants Lyftre, or he Eyes. 

Our Preſent injur'd Queen recurns that ſtore, 

And doth again, what could be done betore : 

By the King's Judgement,ſbews Her own is Right, 

And (till fhe meets His Ray with ber own Light. 
Thus the wiſe King to Shebai.*s Oneen was known, 
Who knew Him wiſe by Wiſed.m of ber wn. 

But as all Publick Knowledge barr'd muſt be, 

So Heouſhold-Afis muſt have their Myjierze : 

No Circumſtance can paſſe, no Servant made, 

But muſt be wrapt in ſilence and cloſe ſhage. 

One Place in Court a Rk iddle muſt aftord, 

\\ orthy a ſecret Sybi s -ark Record. 

As the Kings, Ads muſt ail cheir lines prove, 

So their Reſtraint and Reins muſt check h1s Love. 

F-fteems offs Conſort by cheir pitch nwſt fy, 

Nor muſt He rate his Dear Queens Health 12 bigh. 

He muſt affe& thus far, and then no more, 

His Tydes muſt be proportion'd to their ſpore; 

His Tenderneſs their Weights and Ballance weare, 

By Graines and Scrauples they Contine His Care, 

But (Savage) know, there can no raalome be 

Poys'd with the Health of (1:ch a Queen as Sb. 

She that at once (ich weighty Acts can do, 

Thar can be &»+en and yet negotiate £09 : 

Send and be (ext, and without more demurze, 


W Lc both che Qcex and her Emboſſudotr, 
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That gives diſpatch for Ships,and when ſhepleaſe, 
Divides the Empire with the Queen oth Seas: 
Who dares the threats of any danger ftand, 
The ſtubborn Rock, or the Devouring Sand. 
And though the Sea ſwell like Her fate. and Grave, 
Look at Her Conſort, and deſpiſe the Wave. 
The Captive Queen did (thus) the Tyrant tell, 
I am no Caprive (o my King be well. 9. Curtivs 
By theſe her worth and rate 1s faint! y known, (16.3: 
Paſt tories 6b/uſs when ſhe ereXs Her own. 
Search old gray Annals, you may find at length, 
Some Q 1een in Vigour, and her mid-day ſtrength ; 
Who in her injared Conſorts cauſe, referres 
To Copies glancing at theſe Atts of Hers. 
But if Infirm and Sickly Queens we ſcanne, 
No ſtory patterns her, None ever can 
Shew us a Queen fraught = ſuch wide Aﬀairs, 
Here private Weakneſſe, there a Kingdom's cares, 
Perplext and tortur'd from her reſt and eaſe, 
By a Rebellion here, there a Diſeaſe : 
Advice, and Medcines at one time we view, 
A Ccunſel-beard, Board of Phyſicians 100, 
Yet her Capacious Soul both theſe defeats, 
While this hand holds 7»ftrudions, that Receipts. 
Thelſeare our fam'd Q1eens Crimes, but yet one 
Muſt be the main Ingredient of the ſtore. ( more 
W hich ſeems to prefle fo deep, there's nought (o 
Buechis may (ully all its luſtrequite: (bright, 
"Tis her Religions Care: She eryes Her Pow'rs 
To keep that ſtill, do not we ſo for Ours? , 
Why to one Face (o diff 'rent ſhapes have bin, 
Whar Virtue is in Us, in Her is Sits 
Our diffrent Faiths did long cogether grow, 


And neither lufter'd, neithef loſe did know 2 _ 
n 
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And like a ftream, which *ewixt two fields doth 
Which as jt Maiftens,ſo Divides them too ; (flow, 
Sodid the Kingdoms Law throw Dew and: grosth, 
In Weight and juſt proportion unto both, 

And like a parting Current, {ide along 

To keep them wide, that neither neither Wrong. 
Our Faiths were then but Two, but fince z {p*rit 
So many M«»ſhrome Sefis rais'din a Night : 

The Proteſtant (as ſhe could Parties gain 

Who unccncern'd were in the Dregs and ftaine ) 
Did recommend her Veteries, and bring 

Her Faith to its Defender, our Fuſt King. 

Who with ſuch Zeal hath kept her Rites entire, 
As well from Langniſhing, as from ſtrange Fice : 
That ftill che Cenſer favours irs true ſcent, 
Withour Acceſſion, yet no Perfrme ſpent 3 

The bappy Martyrs find cheir Faith had ſtood 

In Him, as when they bath*d it in their blood, 
They joy to fee, that He his God adores, 

Not at High-places, nor at Threſbing-flores, 

But ſpighe of Scandals, pays his Homage ſtill 

In the 7ſt Beauty of the Sion- Hill, 

The Other Sets, though as in Common-fields, 
Which Swine, and Horſes, Mules and Oxen yields, 
Who though at Diſtance fed, Approaching claſh, 
And diſproportion'd ſhapes together daſh. 

So they, though one Rebellion them ſuſtain,? 

Themſelves Accuſe, and are Accus'd again. 

Could they comply, then poſlibly might dwell 

Some faint Agreement, though no Peace in Hell : 

Now, theſe nice taſts no Forraign aids indure, 

( Theic Rebel! Scots are Engliſh Rebels (ure, ) 

No, nor the Pepiſts : much it. with them ſticks, 

Leſt cheſe Mens Punniards ſhould be Hereticks : 
The: 
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Their ſouls would be propbay'd, and clean undun, 
Should they be ſlain by an Idolatrow Gun, 

Go lay your Vizar by, your Masking Ruff, 

The Devil is tzr'd, and Hell hath /avg#'d enough ; 
The world deſcryes the Cheat, *cis quickly known 
They no Faith hate, who have Reſolv'd on None. 
Thele may not fight : that is, the King you'd have 
Tamely forſake his Crown, and be your Slave, 

His Eafter SwtjeG&s long agoe you gat, 

All who approved your Bite, and (ſwallox'd that. 
Indeed, Diſcerning {ſouls the ſnare forſook, 

And through the ave did ſtill deſcry the Hook: 
But yer (o cloſe deſigns were caſt abour, 

Your Race was balf runye e*re the King ſet out, 

Yet you complain, and guilty fears do gnaw, 

Leſt you ſhould 7 wes | be for Space and Law : 
Conſcious, though you your cauſe did. forward 
Ics Guilt and Sin hangs Plummets at 1ts feet. (meet, 

Are not the Jews, Wallones, the Turks, and all 
Whom from a» Diff*rent Gods as Lands you call, 
An Army firoxg to keep the cauſe in heart, 

But that the King muſt with His SubjeQs pare ? 
Canno Acceſlion ſo mach ſafety fend, 
But you will Dread Him till before you end ? 

Sometimes at Ebbes his God doth let Him 
That (o cheReſcue may declare His hand. (Rand, 
Bur, what ( you hope ) may make the King's fide 
Is what he wrices about the Penal! Laws. (pauſe, 
Poor ſhallow fouls, I deem it one from hence 
To forteic Loyalty, and forfeit Sence. 

Shall {uch as waſt their Bl9od be quite debarr'd, 
And kept wichout the Pale from all Reward ? 
Shall fame report, ſhall after Ages cell, 

So juſt a King regards not who do dwell ? 
But 
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But you pretend, this was a State-Decree, p 
Nor without Pow'r which made may cancel'd be 
The King nev'r ſayes ic ſhall : but cannor doubt 
Thar when his God hath brought his work about, 
And ſhifted Farres and Twmults into Eaſe, 

And fer him *midſt his Counſell in High peace * 
Taeic joynr uniced luffrage will chink fic 
To give thi AR, or fomerhing Great as it, 

Bur ſee, His Pardoz then co Ireland came, 
(Wild Retels )offers he nor you the ſame ? 

He holds ftill out che ſam? freſh cheartull Ray, 
You ſhuc your Windows and exclude the Day : 

Embrace the ſh:nc, or elie expeft the ſtroak, 

The {lint che Sun ne*re m-lts, at laſt is broke, 
But now the Flood-gates ope, and a free fluce, 
| et> 11 all (enceleflc Duftrines, and wild ute; 
And by Comparing what's faid lo: g agoe, 

Finds D:fproportion in the King's Afs now, 

Hi» pa Relolves ic up to / reſzxt brings, 

Hi- Vowes ro Vow.'s, and 7 hings to combate Things. 

| A Dff-reat face throughout, and a fr:ſp Scene 

Sncceed : and all l1is As ſeem {hitced clean. 

\Weax men! whoare depriv'a by Grilr or c:2nce, 

Of all the {zghrs of Common Circumſtance 

That have unieai n't char Aﬀions ſuift their Face, 

f\n4i date taedavorth from P-rſons Time, and ices 

And ſr-n4ry ſuch, from whiſ: Neg! &s appear 

AQs a+ Strnes there, which are Try 4 Virtues here, 

For 1altarice taen, oft as the King refl:&s 

His Oatb's enjoys, His People be prutedis, 

Whicl: Oatbes extent, and Circuit We may view 

Spread ore th' Five Execrable Members coo. 

Yer ( far 4s't them concerns ) that Chain is broke, 

Th:t Outh Iefs Him, becauſc tey leit bs Tooks, 
N 
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Now of chis Pitch, and Size, do ftill appear 
All Avery Scruples which are ſtarted there. 
The King Declared, He thought you meant no ill, 
Say, would you have the King Declare ſo ftz{l 7 
Allow buc Different Circumſtance, and we 
Find all your Scandalls will his Glories be. 
Now, asxhe warjt things have ſome things of jtead, 
And ſome T-ades treature Fewells in their Head. 
So doth tinis Libels womb Girt, and contain, 
What though it compaſſe Kownd © it cann. t ſtarr 
Lines of (o cleave, yet io Majeſtick ſtraine ; 
A moſt Tranſparent, yet a cloſe-wove Veine ; 
Waich when we reach irs Senſe, we may deſcry, 
Welee more by its Lizbt, then our own Eye. 
So Phebu (when the Cloud and Night 1s done) 
Lends us ht» Light, co know he is the Sunne, 
Yec this expreſlive clearnefſe is but barke, 
An Ont-/'de Sunne which guards us from the dark, 
Here the Bright | anguage ſhuts in Brighter (enſe, 
Rich Diamonds ſleep within a Cryſtall Fence. 
Gemmes of that rate, to Tally they'd appear 
Fit purchale {6r bz Critick Senates Ear : 
And cheir whole Shizein afull Luſtre tends 
ToGz4, His Con;cience, Conjort, and his Friends. 


THE CLOSE, * 


No winding CharaGters, no ſecret Maze, | 
Could lo perplex,but they have found their wayes. 
They thred the Labyrinch, and what to do? 

Whe'r tends the Guide?whar purchaſe in this Clew? 
Raſh Alexander ferc'c King Gordius Knot, Q Cuntiu? 
And (o in hand found he a Rope had got. 1, 2. 
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A New Diurnal of Paſſages more 
Exaflly drawn up then heretofore. 
Printed and Publiſhed, "tis order'd to be, 
By Henry Elling tbe Clerk of the P, 


I /aulle 1 64 3. 


C ace many Diurnals (for which we are grie v'd) 

Are come from both Houſes, and are not be» 
liev'd; | 

The becter co help chem for running and flying, 

We have put them 1n Verſe to Authorize their 
lying. 

For it has been debated, and found to be true, 

That Iying's a Parliamenc Priviledge too : 

And that they may che fooner our Conqueſts re» 
hearle, 

Weare minded to put them in Galloping Verſe; 

Bur (o many Maim'd Souldiers from Keading 
there came, 

That in (pight of the Surgeons, make our Verics 
go lame. 

We haveever 15'd Fiftions, and now it t5 known, 

Our Poverty has made us Poetical grown. 


Munday. 


On M#ndzy both Houſes fell into debate, 
And were likely to fall by the ears as they (ate; 
Naz Vor 
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Yet would they not have the bufineſſe decided, 
That they (a5 the Kingdom is) might be divided. 
They had an intentionto Prayers to go, 
But Ex tempore Prayers arenow Common too. 
To Voting they fall, and the key of the work, 
Was Lv raiing of Money for the State and the 
[K. 
'Tis only Free-loan, yet this Order they make, 
That what Men would not lend they ſhould Plun- 
der and cake; 
Upon this, the word Plunder came into their 
minds, 
And all of chem did labour a new one to find ; 
They calld ir diftraining : yet thought it no 
ſhame, 
To perfiſt in the At, which they bluſhe for to 
name. 
They Voted all Perſons from Oxford that came, 
Should be apprehended : and after the ſame, 
With an Humble Petition, the King they requeſt, 
He'd by pleas'd to return, and be lerv'd like the 
ref). 
A Mefſige from Oxford conducing to Peace, 
Came next to their hands, that Armes might 
ceaſe : 
They Voted and Voted, and ſtill chey did vary, 
Till at laſt che whole ſence of the Houſe was con- 
trary 
Toreaſon; they knew by their Armes they might 
gain, 
What neither crue reaſon, nor Law can maintain. 
Cefſation was Vored a dangerous Plot, 
Becauſe the King would have it, both Houſes 
would nor. 
But 
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But when they :eſfolv'd it, kabroad mnft be 
blowne, 
(To baffle the World) that the King would have 
noae. 
And caretully muzled the mouth of the Preſs, 
Leaft —_—_ ſhould peep through their jugling 
rels. 
For they knew a Ceſſation would work them 
more harmes, 
Than Efex could do the Cavaliers with his Arms. 
While =y keep the Ships and the Forts in their 
han 
They may be Traytors by Sea, as well as by Land. 
The Forts will preſerve them as long as they ſtay, 
And che Ships carry them and their Plunder a- 
way. 
They have therefore good reaſon to account War 
the better, 
For the Law will prove to them but a killing 


Leccer. 
Tueſday. 
A Poſt from his Excellence came blowing his 
Horn, 
For Money to advance , and this ſpun out the 


Mornz 
And trait co the City ſome went for relief, 
The reſt made an Ordinance to carry Powder» 
Beef. | 
Thus up go the Roundheads,aud Eſſx advances, 
But only to lead {is Souldiers new dances, 
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To Reading he goes, for at Oxford ( they ſay ) 
His Wife has made him Bull-works to keep hin 


away. 

Prince Kupert , for fear that the Name be con- 
founded, 

Will aw off his Horns, and make him a Ronnd- 
head. 


The news was returned with General fame, 

That Reading was taken ere ever he came. 

Then away Rode our Captains , and Sonldiers 
did run, 

To ſhew themſelves valiant , when the Pattail 
was done, 

Preparing to plunder; but as ſoon as they came, 

They quickly perceived it was but a flam : 

An Ordinance of Parliament Eſſex brought down, 

Buc that would not ſerve him to batter tlie 
Town, 

More Mony was rais'd , more Men and Ammu- 
nition , 

Carts l6aded with Turnips, and other Proviſion. 

His Excellence had Chines, and Rams-heads for a 
Preſent, 

And his Councel of Warre had Woodcock and 
Phealant, 

Put Ven had 5cco, Calves-heads all in Carts, 

To nouriſh his Men,and to chear up their Hearts. 

This made them fo valiant that that very day, 

They had taken the Town but for running away. 

[Twas wrdered this day , thar thankſgiving be 
made, 

To the Roun:Jheads in Sermons , for their Beef 
2nd their Bread, 


Is. dueſday. 
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Wedneſday. 


Two Meinbers this day at a Conference (ate , 

And one gives the other a knock on the Pate. 

This ſet them a voting, and the Upper Houle 
{wore, 

"Twas a breach of Priviledge he gave him no 
more. 

The lower the breaking their Members head vo- 
ted 

A breach of their Priviledge; for it i3.to be noted, 

That Reaſon and Priviledge in it did grow, 

"Twas a breach of bis Crown and Dignity too. 

Then came in the Women with a long long Pe- 
tition , 

To ſettle Militia,:nd damn the Commiſii -n. 

For it fgating continue, they fay they did fear, 

That Men would be (carce,and Hu-bards-be dear. 

So plainly the Speaker the Bi:ſ{inefle unries, 

T hat preſently all the Members did riſe 

They had hardly the leifire all chings to lay ope, 

Bue ſome felt in their Fellies if chey had not a 
Pope. 

Some ftiialy ſtood to them, and others did fear, 

Each carried about chem a fierce Cavalier. 

This Butmeſſe was handled by the cloſe Com- 
mittee, 

That privately met at a Place in the City. 

So cloſely to voting the Members did tall, 

That the humble Siſters were overthrown all, 

But they and their Helpers came hore at the laſt, 

Till at lengch the whole Work on Prince Griffith 
Wai Caſt, N 4 And 
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And he with his croup did handle the matter 

He plealieJ every Woinan , as ſoon as he came at 
ter. Y 

The Biſinefſe had like to have gone on her fide, 

Had not Pzm perſwaded them not to confde. 

For rataer than Peace, to fill the Comman- 
Wealth, 

He ſaid hee'd do chem every night himſelf, 


Thurſday. 


7 [115 Day a great Fart in the Houſe they did hear, 

Which made all the Members make Buccons for 
fear; 

And One makes nine Speeches while the Bufineſſe 

was hot, 

And ſpake chrough the Noſe that he (melt out 
the Plot. | 

He takes ic to ta*k, and the Articles drawes, 

AS a breaca of their own Fundamental-laws. 

Now Letters were read, which did fully relate 

A. Victory againſt Newcafle of late; 

Taat hundreds were lain, and hundreds did rn, 

And all thi was got ere the Battel begun. 

Tis chey relolv'd to make the beſt on; 

Ar next they reſolv'd upon the Q reſtion, 

Thar tonfires and Prayſe-,che Pulpic and Steeple, 

Muſt all be (uborned eo couzen the People. 

Bur tne poiicy was more Mony to get, 

For the Congueſi's dear bought, and far enough 
fet; 

Svch Victories in Treland, aithough it be known 

They it zveto make that Land as bad as our = 
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No ſouner the Mony for this was bronght hither, 
But a croud of true Letters came flocking to- 
gether, 
How Hotham and's Army, and others were beaten, 
This made the blew Members to ftartle and 
threaten. 
And theſe by all means muſt be kept from the 
City, 
And only referred to the Privy Commictee. 
And they preſently with an Ex tempore Vote, 
Which they haveuſed (o long , that they learned 
by rore, 
They ſtyl'd them Malignant, and to Lyes they did 
turn them, 
Then Corbet, in ſtead of the Hangman, muſt burn 
them. 
And he after that an Ordinance draws, 
Tnat none ſhould cell eruch thac diſparag'd the 
Cauſe, 
Then Pym like a Pegaſus trots up and down, 
And takes up an Angel to throw downa Crown. 
He ſtand like a Creature, and makes a long 
Speech, 
That came from his mouth , and part from his 
breech. 
He moves for more Horſe,that the Army might be 


Pare Mans fleſh and Horſe fleſh, as well as he; 


And heel'| be a Colonel as well as another, 
But dnrſt not ridea Horſe, *cauſe a Horle rid his 
Mother, 


» Friday. 
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Sir Augh Cholmley 'for being no longer a Traytor, 

Was aceus'd of Treaſon in the higheft Nature; 

'Cauſe he ( as they bad him ) his Souldiers did 
bring, 

To turn from Rebellion , and fight for the King. 

They voted him out,but, nor they nor their men 

Could vote him into che Houſe agen. 

Sir Davids Remonſtrance next to them was read, 

From the Cities Round-body, and 1jaac's rhe 

Head. 

*7was approv'd; but one Cauſe produc'd a de- 
nyal, 

That all Traytors be brought to a Legal tryal. 

For "cis againſt Realonto vote, or to do _ 

Againſt Traytors, when 7#:y are no other but (0. 

Becauſe about nothing ſo long they fit ſtill , 

They hold ic convenient Diurnallsto fill. 

And therefore they gave theic Chronographer 
charge 

To fkuftic with Ocders and Lecters at large, 

The King by's Prerogative , nor by the Law, 

Can ſpeak nor print nothing his People to draw, 

Yer Penuyles Pamphlrtters they do maintain, 

Whole only Religion is Scipendary gain. 

Yer Cum Privilegio, againſt King and the State. 

Tae Treaſon that's taught them ( like Parrats ) 
they prate. 

Theſe Hackneys are licens't what ever they do, 

As 1t they had Parliament priviledge too. 


Thus 
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Tans then they conſult : fo zealous they are, 

To fettlethe peace of the Kingdom by War. 

But againſt Civil-war their hatred is fuch, 

To prevent it they'le bring in the Scotch and the 
Dutch, 

They had rather the Land bedeſtroy'd in « mt- 
nuce, 

Than abide any thing that has Loyalty init ; 

And yet cheir Rebellion ſo neatly they trim, 

Taey fight for theKing , but they mean for King 
Pzm 

Theſe all to fight for, and maintain are ſent 

The Laws of England ; but Ne me England 15 meant. 

And chough luch diſorders are broke in of late, 

Tney keep it the Anagrart ſtill of a State. 

For ſtill they are plotting ſuch riches to brig, 

T.» make Charles a rich and glorious King- 

And by this Rebellion this good they will doe 
him, 

They”! forfeit all cheir Eſtates nnto him. 

No Clergy muſt meddle in Spiticual affiirs, 

Bt Layton nereheard of it, loling his ears, 

For that he might be deaf co the Priſoners cries, 

To a ſpiritual Goalers place be muſt riſe. 

The reſt have good reaſon for what they ſhall do, 

For they are both Clergy and Laity too, 

Or elſe at the beſt when the Queſtion is ſtated, 

They are but Mechanicks newly tranſlated. 

7 = may be Committees to praftice their baw- 
ing, 

For ſtealing of Horſe is Spiritual Calling. 

The reaſon why People our Martyrs ador'd, 

'Cauſe their Ears being cut off their Fame ſounds 
the more. 

"Twas 
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"was ordered the Goods of Malignants, and 
Lands, 

Shall be ſhar'd among them, and took into their 
hands. 

They have Spirits of more Malignants to come, 

That every one in the Houſe may have ſome 

Then down to Gruild-zall they. return theic 
thanks, 

To the Fools whom the Lottery has cheated with 
Blanks. 


Saturday, 


This day there came news of the taking a Ship, 
( To _ what ſtrange wondersare wrought in the 
eep 

That a LE of their Horſe ran into the Sea, 
And pull'd out a Ship alive to the Key. 

And after much prating and fighting they ſay 
The Ropes ſerv'd for Traces to draw her away. 
Sure theſe were Sea-horſes, orelſe by their lying 
_ make them as famous for ſwimming as 

ing. 
Tae bo. _ day they (ſpent to bemoan 
Their Brother , the Roundhead that co Tyburs 
was gone. | 

And could not"but think it a barbarous thing, 
To hang him for killing a friend to the King. 

He was newly baptized , and held it was good 
To be waſhed, yet not in water, but blood. 
They ordered for his honour tocut off his ears, 
And make him a Martyr : but a Zealot appears, 
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And affirms him a Martyr, for although 'twas his 
fare 

To be hang'd , yet be dy'd forthe good of the 
State 

Then all fell to plotting of m1»trers ſo deep, 

Thar che filenc Speaker fel! 1-4 n (uit afleep. 

He recovers himſelf and rubs up his eyes, 

Then motions his Houſe that *'twas ti;neto riſe. 

So home chey went al!, and their bufinefle refer'd 

To the Cloſe Committee by them to be heard; 

They cook it upon them, but what they did do, 

Take notice chat none but themſelves muſt kaow, 


Poſtſcript. 


Thus far wehave gone in Rychme to diſcloſe, 

What never was utter'd by any in Proſe. 

If any be wanting, *'twas by a miſhap, 

Becauſe we forgot to weigh'r by the map, 

For over che Kingdom their Orders were ſpread, 

They ay made the whole Body as bad as the 
Head. 

And now made ſuch work that they all do, 

Is but to read Letters and aniwers them too. 

Wechought to make Fins the end of the ſtory, 

Buc that we ſhall have more bulineſs for you. 

For ( as their proceedings do ) fo ſhall our Fer, 

Run round]y trom Muxday to Mwnday agen. 

And fince we have begun, our Mule doth intend, 

io have (like theic Votes) no beginning nor end, 


The 
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The boly Pedler. 


Rom a Forraign ſhore 
lam come to ſtore, 
Your Shops with care devices : 
No drugs do I bring 
From the Indian King, 
No Peacocks, Apes, nor Spices, 
Such Wares 1 do ſhow 
As in England do grow, 
And are for the good ofthe Nation, 
Let no body fear 
To deal in my Ware, 
For Sacriledge now's in faſhion, 


I the Pedlar am, 
That came from Amfterdam 
With a pack of new Religions, 
I did every one fit, 
According to's wit, 
From the Tub to Mahomets pigeons. 
Great Trading I found, 
For my ſpiritual ground, 
Wherein every man was a Medler; 
I made People decline, 


+ The learned Divine, 


And then they bought Heaven of the Peder. 


Firſt Swrplices I took, 
Next the Common-Prayer-book , 
And made all thoſe Papifts that us'd *um; 
Then the Bſh»ps and Deans, 
I ſtript of cheir means, 
And gave it to thoſe that abus'd 'um, The 
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The Clergy-men next , 
I withdrew from their Text, 
| And ſet up the gifted Brother; 
Thus Religion I made, 
Buta matter oftrade, 
And I car'd nor for one or t'othar. 


Then Tythes I fell upon, 
And theſe I quickly won, 
"Twas prophane in the Clergy to take *um. 
But they ſerv'd for the Lay, 
Till I fold them away, 
And fo did Religious make um: 
But now come away , 
To the Pedlr, 1 pray , 
I icorn to rob or cozenz 
 Jf Churches you lack, 
Come away to my Pack, 
Here's thirteen to the dozen. 


Ciurch Militants they be, 
For now we do ſee, 

They have foughe ſo long with each other; 
The Rump's-Churches threw down, 
Thoſe that ſtood for the Crown, 

And fold them to one another, 
Then come you faftious Crue, 
Here's a Bargain now for you, 

With the ſpoyles of the Church you May revel 
Now pull down the Bells, 
And chen hang up your ſelves, 
And ſo give bis due to the Devil. 
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The Hue and Cry after Sir John 
Presbyter. 


Ich hair in Chara&ers, and Lugs in text 
With a (play mouch and a noſe circum- 
flexe; 
With a (et Ruffe of Musket-bore, that wears 
Like Cartrages, or linnen Bandileers, 
Exhaufted of cheir ſulphurous contents, 
In Pulpit fire-works, which that Bomball vents ; 
The Negative and Covenanting Oath, 
L ike two Muſtachoes, iſſuing from his mouth z 
The buſh upon his chin (like a carv'd ſtory, 
In a box-knot) cut by the Direfory 3 
Madams Confeſlion hanging at his ear, 
Wie-drawn chrough all che queſtions, How and 
Where 
Fach circumſtance (o in the hearing felt, 
That when his ears are cropt he'll count them 
The weeping Caflock (card intoa Jump, (gelc; 
A {ign the Presbyter*s worn to the ſtump : 
The Presbyter though charm'd againſt miſchance , 
Witch the Divine Right of ali Crdinance, 
If you meet an; that ds thus attire "em, 
Stop them, they are the tribe of Adoniram. 
What zealous (renzie did che Senate leize, 
Totare the [{{ocher ro ſuch rags as thele ? 
Epiſcopacy minc'd, reforming Tweed 
Hath ſent us Runts, even of her Churches breed ; 
Lay-inter'ining Cl:rgz, a device 
That*s nick-name 2 the tuff call'd Lyps and Lice, 


The 
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The Beaft at wrong-end branded, you may trace 


The Devils foot-ſteps in his cloven face. 
A face of ſeverall pariſhes and (ores, 
Like to a Sergeant ſhav'd at Innes of Courts. 


What mean theſe Elders elſegthoſe Kirk Dragoons 


Made up of Ears and Ruffs like Ducatoons ? 
That Hzerarchy of Handicy afts begun, 
Thoſe new Exchange-men of Keligion ? 


Sure they'r the Antick beads, which plac'd without 
The Church, do gape and diſembogue a (prout * 


Like them above the Commons bouſe have been 
So long without, now both are gotten 1n; 


Then, what imperious in the Biſhop ſounds 


The ſame the Scorch Executor rebounds. 
This ſtating Prelacy, the Claſſickrour, 
Taart ſpake it often, e're it ſpake ic out; 
$9 by an Abbies Sceleton of late, 
I beard an Eccho ſupererogate 
Through imperfetiion, and the voice reſtore, 
As if ſh: had the hiccop o're and &re. 
Since they our mixt Dioceſans combine 
Thus to ride double in their Diſciplin*, 
Teat Pauls ſhaft tothe Conliſtory cal 
A Dean and Chapter out of Weavers-Hall ? 
Each at the Ordinance for to aſſiſt, 

With the five thumbs of bis groat-changing fi/?. 
Down Dagon Synod with th ? motley ware, 
Whilſt we do ſwagger for the Common-Prayer ; 
Jhat Cove=lthe Embaſſi:, that wings our ſence 

To Heavens gate in ſhape of innocence. 
Pray for the Miter'd Authors, and defie 
Theſe Demicaſters of Divinity. 


? 


For where $ir John with Jack-of-all-trages joz"ts, 


His Finger's thicker thay the Prelates Lyy:s, 
| () 


The 
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Part I. 


T he way to wane a Zealous Lady. 


Came unto a ”ritan to wooe, 
And ioughly did falute her with a Kits ; 
She ſhov'd me from ner when 1 came unto z 
Brother, by yea and nay | ike not this : 
And as I] her with atnocons talk ſaluted, 
My Articles wich Scripzue ſhe confuted. 


She told me. that I was too much prophane, 

And not devout neither in ſpeech nor geſture; 
And 1 could not one word anſwer again, 

Nor had not (ſo much Grace to call her Siſter ; 
For ever ſomething did offend her there, 
Either my broad beard, hat, or my long: hair. 


My Band was broad, my 'Parrel was not plain, 
My Points and Girdle made the greateſt ſhow ; 
My Sword was odious, and my Belt was vain, 
My Spaniſh ſhooes was cut too broad at toe ; 
My Stockings light, my Garters ty'd too long, 
My Gloves pertum'd, atid had a (cent too ſtrong. 


Llefe my pure Miſtris for a (pace, 

And co a (nip-inap Barber ſtreight went! ; 
Icut my Hair, and did my © orps uncaſe 

Of *Pari els pride that did offend the eye ; 
My high-crown'd Hat, my little Beard alſo, 
My pecked Band, my Shooes were ſharp at toe. 
Gone was my Sword, my Belt was laid afide, 

AndI transformed both in looks and ſpeech ; 

c My 
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My *Parrel plain, my Cloak was void of Pride, 
My little Skirts, my meramorphis'd Breecl, 

My Scockings black,my Garters were ty'd ſhor ter. 

My Gloves no ſcent 3 thus marche Ito her Pu cen 


The Porter ſpide me, and did lead me in, 

\ here his (weet Miſt: is reading was a Chapter: 
F eace to this houle, and all that are therein, 

W hich holy words with admiration wrapt her, 
And ever, as ] came aer ſomething nigh, 
She, being divine, turn'd up che white o'ch' eye. 


\% 
\ 


; Quoth1, dear Sifter, and that lik'd her well, 
| kilt her, and did pafle to ſome delight, 
She, bluthing,faid,thac long-tail'd men would tell, 
Quoth 1, Tl hu as ltilenc as the night ; 
And jealt clie wicked now ſhould have a light 
Ot what we do, faich, Il pur out the light, 


O do not ſwear , quoth ſhe, bur put it out, 

| '  Becanlſe that | would have you fave your Oath, 
In truth, you ſha!] but kifſe me, without doubr 3 
| In croth, quota 1, here F111 we reſt us both 3 

| Swear you,quoth ſhe,in troch? had you not lorn 
I'd not have don't, but cook it 18 foul fcorn, 


— - « _ — - — 


A Hue and Cry after the Refor Mmartmn, 
7 Hen Temples lye like batter 4 Quarrs, 


Rick in their rut d Sepuichers, 
V\ hen Saints forſake their painted Glaile 
To meet their worſhip as they palle, 
O32 \Waen 
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When Altars grow luxurious with the dye B 
Of higmane bloud, if 
I« this the fl ud 
Of Chriſtianity ? 


When Kings are cup-boarded like cheeſe, 

Sights to oe (-en for pencea piece, 

When Dyadems, like Br6kers tire, 

Are cuſtom'd religues let co hire, 

When Soveraignty & Scepters loole their names , 
Stream'd into words, 
Carv*d out by ſwords 
Are thele refining flames ? 


> <> C0 


When Subjeds and Religion ſtir 

Like Meteors in the Metaphor, 

When zealous hinting and the yawn 

Excize our M:niver and Lawn; 

When blue digreſſions fill che troubled ayrc, 
And ch* Pulpit's let 
To every Set 
Thac will uſurp the Chair ? 


fe K -{ & 3 - 


Call ye me this the night's farewell, 
When ournoon day's as dark as Hell ? 
How can welefſe chan term ſuch lighes 
keeleftaſtick Heteroclites ? 

Bold ſons of Adam when in fire you craw!, 
Thus high to be, + 
Perch'd on the tree, | 
Remember but the fl). 


- TJ - 
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Was it the glory of a King 
To make him great by ſuffering ? 
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Was there no way to build God's Houſe 
But rendring of it infamous ? 
If this be then the merry ghoſtly trade? 
To work in gall ? 
Pray take it all 
Good brother of che blade. 


Call it no more the Reformation, 
According to the new tranſlation : 
Why will you wrack the common brain 
With wogds ofan unwonred ſtrain ? 
As Plunder ? or a Phraſe in ſen'es cleft ? 
When things more nigh 
May well ſupply 
And call ie down-right theft, 


Here all the School-menand Divines 
Conlenc, and (wear che naked lines 
Wanr no expounding or conteſt, 
Or B-{larmine to break a jeſt. 
Since then the Heroes of the pen with me 
Nere (crue the {enle 
Wich difference, 
Weall agreee agree. 


T he T imes. 
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* by ſpeak in wet-ſhod eyes, and drowned 


looks, 


Sad broken accents, and a vein that brocks 


No fpirit, lite, or vigour, were to own 
The cruſh and criumph of afflition; 
Wy" 


And 
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And creeping with Themiſtocles co be 
Tie pale-fac'd Penſioners of our enemy. 
No *c<1s the glory of the Soul torile 
Yy falls, andat rebound to pierce the sktee, 

Like a brave Courſer ſtanding on the ſand 
Ot ſome high-working Fretr-m , views a land 
Smiling with ſweees upon the diſtant fide, 
Garniſh'd in all her gay embroydered pride, 
Larded with Springs , and fring'd with curled 

Woods, 
Impatient, bounces in the cap'ring flouds, 
Big wich anobler fury than that ſtream 
O!+ (ſhallow violence he meets in them; 
Thence arm*d with fcorn and courage ploughs 2 
way 

Through the mpoſtun''d billows of the Sea; 
And makes the grumbling Surges {laves to oar 
And watt him lafely co the further ſhoar : 
Where landed, in a {overaign dildain 
He t:17ns back, and ſurveys the foaming main, 
While tze ſubjeted waters lowing reel, 
Ambitious yet to waſh the Victor's heel. 

In (ch a noble Equipage ſhonld we 
Embrace th' exc21:1ter of our milery. 
Not likea field o; corn, that hangs the head 
For every tempeit, every petty dread. 
Criſes were the beſt Chrijtians arnis : aud we 
Tat liope a _ Cairann once to ice, 
M::{ not expeCt a carpet way alone 
Withour-a red-lea of affiiftron. 
Then caſt the dice : Let's foord old Rrvbicor, 
Cera *tic thine, man 1£ but once undone. 
Tread fotc'y though, leaſt Sryllab*s ghoſt awake, 
; Art us Va? roll of bis Proferrprions take, G 

| ; Rewe 
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Rome is revived, and the Truumvirate 

Inche black Iſlu#d are once more a State; 

The City trembles : there's no third to ſhield, 
It once Auguſtus to Antonius yield, 

Law ſhall not ſhelter Cicero, the Robe 

The Senate : Proud fuccefſe admits no Probe 
Ot Juſtice co correR, or quare the fate 

That bears down all as illegitimate; 

For whatſoere it liſts to overthrow, 

Ic eicher finds it, or elſe mals it (o. 

Thus Tyranny's a ſtately Palace, where 
Amoition (weats to climive and nultle chere; 
Buc when ti ent&1*d, waat nopes then remain ? 
The, « 1 no Salhiport to come one agann, 
ror Mi\chiet muſt rowle on, and gliding grow, 
{ike liccle Rivulets char gently flow 
From their firſt bubbling (prings, bt ſtil] increaſe 
And iwell cheir Chanel as chey mend their pace 
Tii\ in a-glorions tyde of villany 
{hey over-run the banks, and poſting Biy 
Like bellowing Wave: mm tumulcs, till chey can 
Diip'ay tizem elves Ju a full Ocran, 

And it | !ind rage ſhali chance ro mil+ 1ts way, 
Bring ttock enough alone to make a Sea- 

T'v15 treb/le creaton; are tecard and drown'd 
By lowder cryes of er 2r mouth an. tound, 
And high attempts (*ailow a puny Prot, 

A- Cannens overwhelm the (ſmaller ih1; 

V. hiie> che deaf ſencelels Worid inir'd « while 

( Like the Catadvut! ir the fall of Nie ) 

Toric fierce eymmbling wonder trnink 1t none, 
T'us Crjtom bellows 'vroligion ! 

And ftroaks the parien: beaſt rill he aclmit 

Tae now-gcownelight an} neceflary Fir, 

Q 4 Bur 
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But whither do] ramble ? Gauled times 
Cannot endure a (mart hand ore their crimes 
Diſtrated age ? What Diale& orfaſhion 
Shall I aſſume? to paſſe the approbation 
Of thy cenſorious Synod; which now fit 
High Areopagites to deſtroy all wit ? 

| cannot ſay, 1 (ay, that I am one 
O' ch” Church of Ely-b uf , or Abington, 

Nor of thoſe precious Spirits that can dea) 

The Pomegranates oFgrace at every meal. 

No zealous Hemp-dreſſer yer dipp'd me in 

The Laver of adoprion from my fin, 

Fur yet if in(piration or a tale 

Of a long-waſted fix hours length prevail 

A (mooth Certificate trom the fiſter- hood, 

Or co be te: med holy before good, 

Religious malice, or a faith *chout works 

Ocher chan may proclaim us Fews or Turk; : 
Ifthe'e, th<ir hiar ac any thing ? Then, then 
Whoop ! my diipairing Hope come back agen : 
For fince the inundativn of grace, 

All honefty's under water, or inchaſe. 

Bit'c15 ae oId worlds dotage, thereupon 

We feed on dreams, imagination, ( reign 
R.1mours , and croſ:-grain'd paſſions which now 
In ene decaying elements of the brain. 

Tis hard to coinnew fancies, when there be 

So ferv that lanch out in diſcovery. 

Nay A:t5 are to far from being cheriſhed, 
There's ſcarce a Clledze but has loſt its Head, 
And almv tall its Afembers ; Oladt wound ! 

\\ here never an Artery could be judged found ! 
To what a height i- Vice now towred? When we 
are not Wiical!it an Oblinaitic 2 
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So confident, and carrying ſuch an awe, 
Thar ic ſubſcribes ir {elf no lefſle then Law ? 
If chis be Reformation then? The great 
Account purſued with ſo much bloud and ſweat ? 
In what black lines ſhall our ſad ffory be 
Deliver'd over co poſterity ? 
With what a daſh and ſcar ſhall we be read ? 
How has Dame Nature in us ſuffered ? 
Who of all Centuries the firſt age are 
That funk the world for want of due repair ? 
When firſt we ified our in cryes and tears, 
(Thoſeſalc prelages of our future years) 
Head-long we dropt into a quiet calm 3 (balm, 
Times crown'd with rofie Garlands, "ſpice and 
Where firſt a glorious Church and mother came, 
Embrac'd us in her armes, gave us a name 
Ey which we live, and an indulgent breſt, 
Flowing with ſtream co an eternal reft. 
Tis raviſh'd, the poor Soul could not guels even, 
Wuich was more kind to her yet,earth or heaven, 
Or rather wrapped in a pious doubt 
Of heaven, whether ſhe were in or our. 
Next the Great Father of our Country brings 
His blefling too, ( even the Beſt of Kings ) 
Safe and well-groundedLaws to guard our peace, 
And nurſe our virtues in their juſt increaſe; 
Like a pure Spring from whom all graces come, 
Whoſe boun y madeit double Chriftendome : 
Such and ſo ſweet were thoſe Halc;o1 dayes, 
That roſe upon us in our Infant rayes3 
Such a compoſed State we breathed under, 
We omly heard of Fove, nere felt his thunder, 
Terrors were then as ſtrange, as love now grown, 
Wrong and Revengeliv'd quietly at home. _s 
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The (ole contention that we underſtood, 
Was a rareſtrife and war in doing good. 
Now let's refle& 11pon our gratefulneſs, 
How we have added, or ( O : ) made irc lefs, 
What are th* improvements ? what our progrels, 
where 

Thoſe handſom a&s that ſay that fome men were? 
H- that to antient wr:aths can bring no more 

I rom his own worth, dies banq rupt on the ſcore. 

For Father's Creſts are crowned in.the Son, 

And glory ſpreads by propogation. 

Now virtue ſhield me ! where {hall I begin? 

To what a labyrinth am Inow (lipp'd in ? 

What ſhall we anſwer them? or what deny ? 
What prove? or rather whither ſhall we fly ? 
When the poor widdow'd Church ſhall ask us 

were 

Are all her honours? and that filial care 

We owed (o (weet a Parent as rhe »ponle 

Of Chriſt, which here vouchſafed to own a houle ! 
\Whereare her B:anryres ? and hole rare 

Brave lons of conſolation ? which did bear 

The Ark before our Iſrael, and diſpence 

The heavenly Mme with (uch diligence? 

In ciem the prim'cive Motto's come co paſle, 

Aut mortu1 ſunt, aut docent literas, 

Biek'd Virgin,we can only lay we have 

Tay Prophets Tombes among us,and their grave. 
An here and there a man in colours paint, 

That by thy ruines grew a mighty Saint, 

N-ut Ce/ar (ome accounts are due to thee, 

Put che in Blaud alrealy written be ; 

So 1G «al 24 laſting, in ſich monftrous ſhapes, 
So wide Cuz never co be cloy'd wound gapes ; 


All 
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All ages yet to come with ſhivering, ſhall 
Recite the fearfull pregdent of thy fall. 
Hence we confure thy tenent Solomon, 
Under the Sun a new thing batbbeen done, 
A thing before all pattern, all pretence 
Of rule or copy : Such a ſtrange offence 
Offuch original extraft, that it bears 
Date only from the Eden of our years. 
Lacontan Agis ! wehave read thy fate, 
The violence of the Spartan love and hate. 
How Pagans trembled at the thought of thee, 
And fled the horror of thy tragedie 
Thyeſtes cruel teaſt, and how the Sun 
Shrunk in his golden beams chat fight eo ſhun 
The boloms of all Kingdoms open lye, 
Plain and emergence to ch” inquiring eye. 
But when we glance upon our native home 
As the black Center to whom ail points come, 
We reft amazed, and filently admire 
How far beyond all (pleen ours did aſpire. 
All chat we dare aflert, is but a cry 
Of an exchanged peace for Liberty ; 
Alecret term by inſpiration known, 
A miſt that brooks no demonſtration, 
LUnlefſe we dive into our purſes, where 
We quickly find Owr Freedom purely dear. 
But why exclaim you thus? may ſome men lay, 
Againſt the times ? when equal night and day 
Keep their juſt courſe? the teaſons fill chefame? 
As (weet as when from the firſt hand they came? 
The influence of che Stars benigne and free, 
As at firſt Feep vp in their infancie ? 
'Tt> not thoſe ſtanding morions that divide 
The (pace of years, nor the (wift hours that glide 
Taole 
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Thoſe lictle particles of age, that come 
In chronging Items that make ap the Sum, 
That's here intended : But our crying crimes , 
Our Monſters that abominate che times; 
"Tis we that make the Metonimie good 
By being bad, which like a troubled floud 
Nothing produce but flimy mire and dirt, 
And impudence that makes ſhame malepert. 
To travel further in theſe wounds that lye 
Rankling, though ſeeming cloſed, were to deny 
Reftco an ore-watch'd world,and force freſh tears 
From ftench'd eyes, new alarum'd by old fears. 
Which it chey thus ſhall heal and ſtop, they be 
The firſt that ere were cur'd by Letharze, 

This only Axiom from ill Tixees increaſe 

I gagher, There's a time to bold ones peace, 


nn — —C— 
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The Commoners. 


1 
Ome your wayes 
Bonny Boyes, 
Oi che Town, 
For now is the time or never, 
Shall your fears, | 
Or your cares 
Caſt you down ? 
Hang your wealch, 
And your health, 
Get renown, 
We all are undone for ever. 
Now the King and the Crown 


Are cumbiing down, 
And 


Are 


Ant 


And 
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And the Realm doth groan with diſaſters, 


And the ſcum of the land, 
Are the men that command, 
And our Slaves are become our Maſters. 
2 
Now our lives 
Children, wives 
And Eſtate, 
Area prey to the luſt and plunder, 
To the rage 
Of our age; 
And the fate 
Of our land 
I; at hand, 
"Tis too late 
To tread thele Uſurpers under. 
Firſt down gees the Crown, 
Then follows the G:wn, 
Thus levelPd are we by the Roundbead, 
While Church and State muſt 
Feed their Pride and their L»f, 
And the Kingdom and King confounded. 


tell we fil1+ | 
Suffer 111 
And be dumb ? 


And let every Varlet undo us? 
Sha!l we doube 
Ot each Lowr, 
That doth come, 
With a voice 
Like the noiſe 
Ofa Drum, 
And a Sword or a Brff-coat to us ? 
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Shall we loſe our eſtates 
By plunder and rates 
To bedeck thoſe proud upſtarts that ſwarger, Lor 
Racher fight for your meat, k 
Which cheſe Locufts do ear, Bur 
Now every maa's a beggar. k 
SC , 
An 
The Scots Curants. | 
I. \\h 
Ome, come away tothe Fagliſh wars, 
A fig for our Hills and Valleys, Ho 
'Twas we did beginand will lengthen cheir jarrs, 
We'l gain by their loſs and folleys; 
Let che Nations 
By invaſions, \ [ 
Break through our barrs, ent 
They can get little good by their ſaleys, 
2. Th 
Though Iriſh and Engliſh entred be, 
The State is becom@ur Debtor. J Ani 
Let them have our Land,if cheir own may be free 


And tie Scot will at length be a. getter. 
If chey crave it 
Lec them have it, 
Vhat care we : | If 
We would fain change our Land for a better. 


3. Long 
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3. 
Long have we longed for the Engl:fh Land, 
Buc weare hindred ſtill by dilaſters, 
But now 15 their time, when they can't withſtand, 
Bur are their own Countries waſters. 
If we venter, 
We may enter 
By command, 
And at laſt we ſhall grow to be Maſters. 


3- 
\\ hen at fiſt we began co rebell, 
Though they did not before regard us, 
How. the name of a Scot did the Engirfh quell, 
Which formerly have out-dar'd us, 
For euycomming 
And returning, 
They paid 15 well, 
And royaily did reward us. 


= 


The becter to bring our ends abour, 
Ve muſt plead for a Reformation; 
And rickle the minds of che gid4dy-brain'd rout, 
Wich the hopes of an innovation. 
They will love us 
And approve us, 
Without dolbr, 
If we bring in an alteration, 


6; 
own with the B-(>-pc and their train, 
The Surplice and C:ommyay 7 ayers, 
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Then will we not have a King remain, 
But we'l be the Realms (urveyers- 

So by little 
And a licele 
We ſhall gain 
All che Kingdom without gain-ſayers. 


7. 
And when at the laſt we have conquer'd theKing, 
And beaten away the Cavaleers, 
The Parliament next muſt the ſame ditty fing, 
And thus we will [et the State by the ears. 


By their jarring 
And their warring 
We will bring, 
Their Eftates to be &urs, which they think to be 
( theirs, 
8. 


And thus when among us the Kingdom is ſbar'd, 
And the Peopleare all made Beggars like we; 
A Scot will be as good as an Engliſh Leard, 
O! what a unity this will be. 
As we gain it 
We'l retain it 
By the (weard; | 
And the Engliſh ſhall ſay, bonny blew-cap for me. 
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fn Anſwer to a Letter from Sir John 
Mennis , wherein be jeers bim for 


falling ſo quickly to the uſe 
of the Direftory. 


Riend thou doeft laſh me with a ſtory, 
A long one too of Direfory; 
When thou alone deſerves the Eirch, 
That brought'ſt the bondage on the Churci. 
Didft thou not creat for Brio! City, 
And yield it up ? the more's the pity. 
And ſaw'ſt thou nor, how right or wrong 
The Common-prayer-book went along ? 
Did'ſ thou not ſcourſe, as ifenchanted 
For Articles Sir Thomas granted ? 
And bartes, as an Author ſaith, 
The Articles oth' Chriſtian Faith ? 
And now the DireCory joſtles 
Chriſt out oth* Church and his Apoſtles; 
And tears down the Communion rayles, 
That men may take it on their tayles. 
Imagine, Friend, Bockw the King 
Engraven on $ylla's Signet ring, 
Deiivering up into his hands 
Fugurth, and with hin, all his Lands; 
Whom $Sy/la took and ſent to Rome, 
Taere to abide the Senates doom, 
I; the ſame poſture 1 {up pole, 
#*bu ſtanding in's Doublet and Hoſe, 
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Delivering up amidſt the throng 

The Common-prayer and Wiledoms ſong 
To hauds of Fairfax, to be ſent 

A Sacrifice to the Parliament. 

Thou little choughe'ſ what Jear began, 
Wrapt in that Treaty ? Bufie Jobu 
There lurk'd, the Fire that turn'd to Cinder, 
The Church her Ornaments to Tinder, + 
There bound up in chat Treaty lyes 

The fate of all our ChriſtmaG-pyes; 

Our Holydaies there went co wrack, 

Our Wakes were laid upon their back, 
Or Goſhips ſpoons away were lurcht, 
Our Feaſts and Fees for Women churche; 
Allehis, and more aſcribe we might 

To Thee at Br:#/, wretched Knight. 
Yerchou upbraid'ſt and rayld'ſt in rime, 
On me, for that which was thy Crime. 

So froward Children in the Sun, 

Amidſt their (ports ſome ſhrewd curn done, 
The faulty Youth begins to prate, 

And layes it on his harmlefſe Mate. 


Dated , 


From Aympton where the Cider ſmiles, 
And Fames has horſe as lame as Giles, 

The fourth of May, and doſt thou hear ? 
'Tis as | take the 8th, year 

Since Portugal by Duke Braganza 

Was cut from Spain, without a Hand-ſaw, 


T. 
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The Aimngs Diſgut ©, 


Nd why a Tenant to thi- vile diſguiſe, 
Which who but ſees, blaiphemes chee wich 
his eyes ? 

My ewins of light within their penthoule ſhrink, 
And hold ic cheir Allegiance now to wink. 

Jn | for a ſtate-diftintion to arrain 

Charles of High Treaicn *gainſt my Soveraign. 


Rongh-caft thy figure ina tadder mould : 


What an uſurper to (11s Prince 15 wont, 

Cloyſter and ſhave him, he bimſelf hath don'c, 
His muffled feature (peFks him a reclule, 

His runes prove him a religious houſe, 

The Sun hath mew'd his beams from off his 
And Majeſty defac'd the Royal tamp. ( lawp, 
IC> not enough thy Dignitie's in thrall, 

But chow cranſmute it in thy ſhape and all? 

fs it chy blacks were of too faint a dye, 

thou the tinture of Tautology-. 

Flay an Agvptian for his Caffocks «kin, 

Spun of h13 Countries darkneſle , line's w chin 

\\ ith Presbyterian budge, that drowhe tance, 
The >-n0G-(2ble, foggy ignorance : 
Nor bodily, nor ghoſtly Negro could 
Tis Privy-Chamber of thy ſhape wwrzl4 be 
Butthe cloſe-mourner of chy Koyalty : 

Trill break rhe circle of thy Jay!ors (pet), 

A Pearte within a 112ged Oytter (hell, 

Heaven. which the Minſter Of tiny Pe: On Ones, 
Will fine *tree for Dilapidation: : 
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Like to the maityr'd Abbeys courſer doom, 
Devourly alter'd to a Pidgeon-room ; 

Or like the colledge by tae changeling rabble, 
Mmmm Eves, transtorm'd into a flable. 

Or if chere be a p1vpaanation aigher, 

Such is the Sacriledge ot tuine attire, _ ( one 
By which: ch' art halt depos'd : thou loukſt like 
Whoſe looks are under lequeltration, 

Whoſe Regenado torm, at the ficit glance, 

Shews like che leif-Jenying Ordinance, 

Angel of light, and darknetis too, I doubt, 
In/pu'd within, and yer pofle(s*d without : 
Majeſtick ewi-light in the tate of grace, 

Yet with an excommunicated face. 

Charles and his Mask are of a different Mint, 

A Plalm of inercy ina milcreant print 

The Sun wears nid-uighe, Day is beetle-brow'd, 
Aad ligi.tning 1> 18 Keldar of a cloud. 

(7 the accuilt Stenography of fate ! 

The Princely Eagle fhrunk into a Bat. 

What charm, wazt Magick vapour can it be, 

Tat ſhrinks his 1ayes to this Apoſtalie ? 

Ic 3s bur (ubrile film of tiffany air, 

No Cob-web vizard, ſuch as Ladies wear, 

When they are veii'd on purpole co be ſeen, 
Doubling their luſtre by their vanquiſh'd skreen, 
Nor the talle (cabbard of a Princes tough 

Metal, and three pild darkne, likethe flowugh 
Ot an impri:0n'd flame : *tis Favx in grain, 
ark-Lanthorn co our high Meridian. 
Hell belcht che damp, the Warwick; caſtle Vore 
Rang Britains Corteu, fo our light went our. 
Thy vilage is not legible, the lecters, 

Like a Lords name writ in phautatics ferters? 
C'carhs 
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Cloaths where a Switzer might be buried quick : 
Sure they would fir the Body politick, 
Falie beard enongh to fit a ſtages plot, 
For that's the ambuſh of cheir wic, God wot, 
Nay all his Propeities fo ttrange appear , 
Yare nct i'th' prelence,though che King be there. 
A Libet is his dre(s.,, a garb uncourh, 
Sch as the Hue and Cry.onee purg'd at mouth. 
Scribling affaflinate; ehy lines atteſt 
An ear-mark due, Cub of the Blatant beaft, 
Whole wrath before (yllabled for worſe, 
[5 Blalphemy unfledg'd, a callow curſe. 
The Laplanders, - when they would (ell a wind 
Wafting to Hell, bag upthy pbraſe,_ and bind 
It to the Barque , which at the Voyage-end 
Shiſtes Poop, and breeds the Collicke in the 
Fiend, 

| Put Vie not dubbe thee with a glorious ſcar, 
Nor fink thy Skullar with a man of War. 
The black mouth'd $i-q»z , and this {landering 
Both doalike m picture execite ( luir, 
Burgace we*;e all call*d Papiſts, why not date 
Devotion to che rags thus conlecrate ? 
As Temples uſe to have their Porches wrought 
V\ ith Sphynxes, + reatures of an antick draught, 
And puzling Pourtraictures, to (hew that there 
Riddles inhabited , thelike 1s here. 

Burt pardon Sir, fince | pretume to be 
Clerk of this Clolet ro your Majeſty; 
Me thinks in cbhis your dark myſterious drefle 
| ſee the Goſpel conchat in Parables, 
Ar my nexc view my pur-blind fancy ripes, 
And ſhews Religion in its dasky types. 
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Such a Text-Royal , fo obſcure 2 ſhade, 
Was Se/omon in proverbs all array'd. 

Come all the brats of this expounding age, 
To whom the fpiric is in pupillage; 
You that damn morethan ever Sampſon (lew, 
And with his engine-the ſame Jaw-bone t o0*% 
How 15't he {capes-your +» + ns free, 
Since bound up inthe Bibles livery 2 
Hence Cabinet-intruders, Pick-lacks hence, 
You thatdim [ewels with your Briffol-ſence : 
And Charaers, like Witches fo torment, 
Till chey conſefſe a guilt, though innocent. 
Keys for this Cofter you can never get, 
None bur St. Peter ope's this Cabiner. 
This Cabinet, whole aſpe& would benighr 
Critick {peftators with redundant lighe. 
A Prince moſt feen, is leaſt : What Scriptures call 
The Revelation, is moſt myſtical. 

Mount then thou Shadow-royal, and with haft 
Advance thy morning-ftar, Charles overcaſt. 
May thy ſtrange journey contradiftions ewiſt, 
And force fair weather from a Scoriſh miſt; 
Heavens Confeffors are pos'd, thoſe ſtar-ey'd ſages 
To interpret Eclipſe, thus riding ſtages, 
Thus Ifrael-like, he travels with a cloud, 
Buth as a condu@& to him and a ſhroud, 
Bur oh / Le goes to Gibeon, and renews 
A league with mouldy bread, and clouted ſhooes. 


The Rebell S COT, 


Ow! Providence! and yet 2 5cottifh crew ! 
Then Madam nature weats black patches 
What ? ſhall our Nation be in bondage thus (too? 
Unto a Land that truckles under us ? 
Ring the Bells backward, I aw all on fire, 
Not all the 6uckets ina Country Quire 
Shall quench-my rage. A Poet ſhould befear'd, 
When angry, like a Comets flaming beard. 
And where's the Stoick ? can his arath appeaſe 
To lee his Country ſick of Pym's diteale, 
By Scotch Invafion to be made a prey 
To luch Pig-wiggin Myrmidons as chey ? 
Bur that chere*s charm in verle,] would noe quote 
The name of Scot without an Antidote, 
Unleffe my head were red, chart | might brew 
Invention there that might be poyfon too, 
Were a drowhe Judge, whote diimal fote 
Diſgorgeth halters, as a Juglers chroat 
Doth ribbands : could | (in Sir Emp*-ick”s tone) 
Speak Pill>in phraſe, and quack deſtruttion : 
Or roar like Marſhal, that Grreva Bull, 
Hell and Damnation a Pulpic full: 
Yer co expreſle a Scot, to play that prize, 
Not all choſe mouth-Granadoes can {uthce. 
Before a Scot can properly be curſt, 
I muſt (like Hecgs )iwallow daggers firſt, 

Come keen lamvicks with your Badgers feer, 
And Badger-like, bite cill your ceech do meer. 
Help ye tart Satyriſts to imp my rage, 

With ali che Scorprous chat ſhould whip this age * 
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Scots are like Witches, do but whet your pen, 
Scratch till che bloud come, they] not hure you 


Now as the Marcyrs were inforc'd to take (then. 


1 he ſhapes of Beaſts, like Hypocrites at ſtake, 
Vie bait my Scot (o, yer not cheat your eyes 3 
A Scot within a Beaft i; no diſguile. 

N> more let ireland brag, her harmleſs Nation 
Foſters no Venom, ſince the Scots plantation : 
Nor can ours feign'd antiquity maintain, 

Since they came in, England hath Wolves again. 

The Scot that kept the Tower, might have ſhown 

C Within the grate of his own breaſt alone ) 

The Leopard and the Panther, and ingroft 

V\ hat all choſe wild Collegiates had coſt 

The honeſt high-ſhoes in their termly fees, 

Fiſt co the ſalvage Lawyer, next to theſe. 

Nacure hee (elf doth Scotch-men Beaſts confeſle, 

Making their Country ſuch a wildernefle : 

A Land that brings in queſtion and ſuſpence 

Gods omni-prelence,but that Charles came thence, 

But chat Montroſs and Crawfords Joyal band 

Artcn'd their fins and chriſf'ned halt the Land. 

Nor is it all the Nation hath chele ſpots; 

There 1s a Church, as well as Kirk of Scets :, 

As ina Pifture, where the ſquinring paint 

Shews i iend on this fide, and cn that fide Saint, 

Ke : hat {aw Hell jn's melancholly dream, 

And in the twi-light ot hits fancy's theam 

Scai'd from h1s fins, 1epented ina fright, 

Had he view'd Scotlaad, had turn'd Proſeiyte. 

A Land where one may pray witch curſt tent, 

O way they never ſitter baniſhment ! (doom, 

Had 7 ain been Scot, God would have chang'd his 

Not furc't him wande!, bac confin'd :1m home : 
. Like 
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Like Jews they ſpread, and as infe&ion fly, 

As 1f the Devil had Ubiquiry, 

Hence 'tis they live at Rovers, and defie 

Tus or that place,Rags of Geography. © "14% 
Taey'r Citizens o*<* world; they'rall in all, 
Scotland's a Nation Epidemicall. 

And yer they ramble not, to learn the mode 
How to be dreſt, or how to liſp abroad ; 

To return knowing in the Spaniſh ſhrug, 

Or which of the Dutch States a double Jug 
Relembles moft, ia belly, or in beard ; 

( The Card by which the Marriners are fteer'd..) 
No, the Scots-Errant fight, and fighe to eat, (meat: 
Their Cftri-h-ftomachs make their Swhrds their 
Nature with Scots, as Tooth-drawers hath dealt, 
Who uſe to hang their teeth upontheir Belt; 

Yer wonder not at this their happy choile, 

Tue Serpent's fatall ftill to Paradiſe, 

<1re England hath the Hemeroids, and theſe 

(a the North poſture of che patienc (eize, 

Like Leeches : thus thy Phyhcally chirſt 

After our bloud, buc 1n the cure thall burſt. 

Lee them not think to make us rua- o'th' ſcore, 
To purchaſe vilJanage as once before, 

When an At pal>'d co ſtroak them on the head, 
Call them good Subjeds, buy chem Gingerbread; 
Nor Gold, nor A&s of grace, *tis Steel muſt tame 


* The Rtubborn Scot : a Prince that would reclaim 


Rebells by yielding, doth like him, (or worſe) 
Who ſadled his own back, to ſhame his horſe. 
Was it for this you left your leaner foil, 
Thus ec lard Iſrael with Zgyprs ſpoyle ? 
They are the Goſpels Life- guard : but for them 
The Garriſon of new Jeruſalem ! 
What 
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What would the Brethren do? the Cauſe ! the 


Sack poſſers,and che Fundamental Laws! (Cauſe! 
Lord! what a goodly thing is want of (hires ! 
How a Scotch-ſtomach, and no meat, converts ! 
They wanted food and raiment, fo they took 
Religion for their Seamſtrefle and their Cook, 
Unmask them well, their honours and eſtate, 
As well as conſcience are ſophiſticate. 
Shrive but cheir tirhes, and chere money potze, 
A ' aird & twenty pounds pronounc'd with noiſe, 
When conftri'd, bt for a plam Yeoman go, 
And a good fober two-pence, and well fo, 
Hence then you proud Impoſtors, get you gone, 
You Pits ta Genery and Devorion ; 
You (candai to the ſtock of Verſe, a race 
Able co brmg the Gibbet in difgrace, 
Hyperbolu by ſuffering did traduce 
The Oftraciſm, and fham'd it one of uſe. 
The H41an, that Heavendid forſware, 
Becauſe he heard che Spaniards werethere , 
Had he but knowr what Scots in Hell had been, 
He would, Eraſmuslike, have hung between : 
My Mir(e hath done. A voeider for the nonce ; 
I wzong the Devil ſhould I pick rheir bones; 
That diſh 13 his, for when the Scots deceaſe, 
He!l, like cheir Nation, feeds on Barnacles. 
A cot, when from the Gallow-tree gor loole, 
Drops into Styx, and turns # 59ard- Gooſe, 
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The Scots Apeſtafie. 


Ye come to this ? what ſhall the cheeks of fame, 
Stretcht with the breath of learned Loxdons 
name, 
Be flag'd again ? and that great piece of fence, 
As rich in Loyalty and Eloquence, 
Broughc to the Teſt, be found a trick of State? 
Like Chymilts tinftures, prov'd adulterate ? 
The Devil tuce luch language did atchieve, 
To cheat our un-forwarned Grandam Eve, 
As this umpoſtour fonnd our, to befor 
Tir experienc'4 Engliſh to believea Scot. 
Who reconcild che Covenants doubrfull ſence ? 
The Commons argument, or the Cittes Pence ? 
Or did yon doubt perhiſtance in one good 
\Wou'd ipoyle the fabrick of your Brotherhood, 
Projected firſt in fuch a forge of fin, 
Was fit for the grand Devils hammering ? 
(): was't ambition that this damned fact 
Should cell che world you know the fins you at ? 
The infamy this ſuper-ereafon brings, 
Blaſts more chan Murders of your ſixty Kings ; 
A crime io black, as being advis'dly done, 
Thoſe hold with theſe no comperirion. 
Kings only (uffer'd then, in this doth lye 
Tir Affaflination of Monarchy. 
Beyond this fin no one ſtep can be trod, 
[i not Cattempe depoling of your God : 
():1 were you (o inzag'd, that we might fee 
Heavens angry lightning *bone your ears to flze 
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Till you were ſhrivel'd to duſt, and your cold 

| Land, 

Parcht to a drought beyond the Lybian (and ! 

Bur *cis reſerv'd, cill Heaven plague you worle : 

Be ObjeR&s of an Epidemick curle. 

t rſt, may your Bretiaren, to whole viler ends 

Your power hath bawded, ceaſe to be your 
friends ; 

And prompted by the diate of their reaſon, 

Reproach the 7raytors though they hug the Trea« 

And may their jealouſies increaſe and breed, ( ſon. 

Till chey conkae your fteps beyond the Tweed. 

In forrain Nations may your loath*d name be 

A ſtigmatizing brand of infamy ; 

Till torc'd by general hate, you ceale to rome 

The world, and fora plague to live at home : 

Till you reſume your poverty, and be 

Reduc'l to beg where none can be (o free 

To ;;rant 3 and may your (cabby Land be all 

Tranſlated to a general Hoſpitall, 

Ler nor che Sun aftord one gentle ray, 

To give you comfort of a Summers day ; 

Bur, as a guerdon for your Trayterous War, 

Live cheriſt”4 only by che Northern (tar. 

No ſtranger deign tv viſit your rude coaſt, 

And be to all but baniſht men, as loſt, 

And {uch in heightning of the infliQgion due, 

Lee provok'd Piinces.lend them all'to you. 

Your State a Chaas be, where not the Law, 

Bic power, your lives and liberties may aw, 

No Subjet *mongft you keep a quiec breſt, 

But each man ſtrive through bloud to be the beſt; 

Till, for thoſe mileries on u5 you've brought, 

By your own Sword our jt revenge be wrought, 

To 
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To ſum up all let your Religion be, 
As your Allegiance, mask'd hypocrihe : 
Unrill, when Charles (hall be compos'd in duſt, © 
Pecfum'd with Epithetes of good and juſt; 
HE (av'd, incenſed Heaven may have forgot 
T* afford one a& of mercy to a Scot, 
Llefſe that Scot deny himſelf, and do 
( Whar's eaſier far ) rencunce his Nation too, 


= 


The Scots Arrears. 


\Qur hindred thouſand pounds * 

þ A luſty Bag indeed : 

\\ a>'r ever known fo vaſt a Sum 
Ere paſt the River Tweede ? 


Great Pity it 15, I(wear, 
Whole Carcs was thither.ſ(ent, 
Where hardly ewo in fifty knew, 
What Forty ſhillings meant : 
But 'twas to (ome perceiv'd, 
Three Kingdoms were uncone. 
And thoſe that fit here thought it fic, 
To lectle them one by one, 
Now Ircl und hath ng haſte, 
So therechey*le not begin; 
The Scotiſh ayde muſt firſt be paid, 
For ye came freely ing 
And Wiliam Lilly writes —— 
Who writes the cruth you know; 
In froſty weather they marched hicker, 
Up ro the chins in (now, 


Free 
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Free quarter at exceſle, 
They do not weigh a feather, 


Theſe Crowns for coals, brought in by ſhoals; 


Scarce kept their men together, 
Of Plunder they eſteem 
As trifles of no worth, 
Offorce ye dote, becauſe recruit 
Iflued no faſter forth. 
If once this Caſh is paid, 
I hope the Scot be (pedd, 
He need not ſteal, bur fairly deal, 
Both to be cloth'd and fedd. 
Or ſheepand Oxen may 
Safe M1 cheir paſtures ſtand, 
What need they hich the cow 
That's milch to ſojourn in their land, 


| wonder much the Scot 
With chis defiles his hand, 
Becauſe the fumm's a price of Rome, 
Rais'd out of the Biſhops lands; 
But too too well ye know 
To what intent they in come; 
Twas not their pains produc'd this gains, 
'T'was (ent to pack them home : 
Methinks I hear them laugh 
To ſee how matcers proved, 
And give a ſhouc, it fo fell out, 
Ye were more tear'd than loved. 
If Fockey atcer this 
Reneaginge hath forgot, 
From ancient fires, he much retires, 
And ſhows himtelf no Scot, 
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A SONG 
On the Schiſmatick RO TUNDOS. 


Neel a curious Eye did fix, 
To obſerve the tricks 
Of che Schiſmaticks of the Times, 
To find out which of them 
Was the merrieft Theme , 
And beſt would befit my Rimes 3 
Arminius | tound folid, 
Soecinians were not ftolid, 
Much Learning for Papiſts did tickle. 
But ah, ab, ha ha ba haRotundos rot. 
ab, ba ha ha ha ha Rotundos ret, 
"Tis you that my ſpleen doth tickſe. 


And firſt to tell muſt not be forgot, 
How I once didtrot 

With a great Zealvt toa LeQure, 

Wherela Tub did view, 
Hung with apron blew; 

'Twas the Preachers as I conjecure, 

His Ule and his Dodrine too 

Were of noother hue, 

Though he ſpake ina cone moſt mickle : 
But ah, ha ba,ha, &Cc. 


Fe taught among other prety things 
That the Book of Kings 


©mall beneft brings to the godly, bbs 
ule 
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Reſide he had ſome grudges O 

Art the Book of Jwdyes, W 

And talkt of Leviticw odly, He 

' Wiſedome moſt of all Ri 
He declares Apocryphal, He 

Beat Bell and the Dragon,like Michael: He 
But ah, ah, ha ba ha ha, &c. | Li 

; ( 

He 


'Gainſt Humane Learning next he envye3, 7 
5 And almoſt boldly ſay's, , 
Tis that which deftroyes Inſpiration, 


Let ſuperititious ſence Al 
And wit be baniſhed hence, T 
With Popiſh Predomination ( 
Cue Biſhops down in haſt, Ne 
And Cathedrals as faſt ( 
As Corn that's fit for the fickle : wW 
But ah, ab, ha ha ha ba Rotundos rot, A 
ah, ha ba ha ha ba Rotundos rot, BY 
Ti you that my ſpleen doth tickle. T, 
Fr 
re nh * WET TE as Tt 
* Re 
Cromwell's Panegyrick. Ha 
An 
Sy Presbyterian Bells ring Cromwe!s praile, = 
While we ſtand till and do no Trophyes raile | 7 


Unto his laſting n«me? Then may we be 


Hung like the Bells for our dependencie. | — 
Well may his Noſe, that is Dominicall, Ha 
Take pepper in'c, co ſee no Pen at all Y 

Stir to applaud his merics, who hath lent W 


Such yalour, to creft a Monument 
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Of lafting praiſe; whoſe name ſhall never dye, 

While England has 3 Church, or Monarchy. 

He whom the laurelPd Army home did bring 

Riding triumphant o're his conquer'd King, 

He is the Generals Cypher now; and when 

Hee's joyn'd to him, he makes chac One a Ten. 

The Kingdoms Saint ; England no more (hall ſtic 

To cry St. George, but now St Oliver. 

Hee's the Realm Enſign; and who goes to wriug 

His Noe, is forc'd to cry, God ſave the King. 

He chat can rout an Army with his name, 

And take a City, erehe views che lame : 

His Souldiers may want bread, bur n'ere ſhall fear 

( While hee's cheir General, ) the wanc of Bzerz 

No Wonder chey wore Bayes, his Brewing fat 

( Helicon-like ) make Poets |.aureat, 

When Brains in thoſe Caftalian liquors ſwim, 

Weling no Heatheniſh Pear, but a Hymnez 

And that by th” Spirit too, for who can chuſe 

But ſing Hoſanna tothis King of [ewes ? 

Tremble you Scoriſh Zealots, you that han'c 

Freed any Conſcience from your Covenant : 

That for thoſebal'd Appellatives of Cauſe, 

Religion, and the Fundamental Laws, 

Have pulld the old Epiſcopacy down, 

An4 as the Miter, (o youleſerve the Crown. 

You that have made the Cap to ch* Bonnet vaile, 

And made the Head a Servant co the Taile. 

And you curſt ſpawae of Publicanz, chat fic 

- In every County, asa plague ro ir; 

That with your Yeomen Sequeſtrating Knaves, 

Have made whole Counties beggerly, and Slave*- 

You Synod, that have (ate fo long co know 

Whether we muſt believein God, or noz 
Q. Yeu 


_— 


to R_— - - 


> <a _—_— "no 


we 


a _ en ——<—_— — 
- —— 
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You that have torn the Church , and (ate t* im* 
aire 
The Ten” Commangdements , the Creed , the 
Prayer | 
And made your honors pull down Heavens glory, 
While you ſet up that Calfe, your DireQory: 
We ſhall no wicked jJews-gar d Elders want, 
This Army*s buile of Churches Militant : 
Theſe are new Tribes of Lev7 z, for they be 
Clergy, yet ofno Univerhitie. 
Pull down your Creſts,for every bird ſhall gather, 
From your uſurping back, a ſtollen feather. 
Your great Lay Levite,whole great Margent tires 
The patient Reader. while he blots whole quires, 
Nay reams wich Treaſon; and with Nonſence too, 
To juſtifie what e're you tay or do : _ 
Whoſe circumciled ears are hardly grown” 
Ripe for another Perſecution — | (c- 
He muſt to Scorland for another pgire; / 
For he will loſe theſe, if he tarry here: 
burges that Reverend Presbydean of Pauls, 
Muſt(with his Pottndage) leave his Cure of Souls, 
And into Scotland tror , that he may pick | 
Qurt of that Kirk, a nick-nam'd Biſhoprick, 
The Protean Hypocrites, that will ne're burn, 
Muſt here, or elie at 7ybarn take a turn. 
And Wil. the Conqueror ina Scotiſh dance 
Muſt lead his running Army into France. 
Or he and's Juntoamong thoſe Crews 
In Holland build a Synagogue of Jewes, 
And fpread Rebellion ;iGreat Alexander 
Fears not a Pillory, like this Commander. 
And Be4/am 7obn, that at his Clerks ſo raves, 
eng them not like {eryants, but like (1aves. 


He 
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He that ſo freely rail'd againſt his Prince, 

Calld him difſembling ſ#>rile Knave , and ſince 

Has RtiPd the whole Army Bankrupts; (aid, that 

Of their Eſtates were equal co his own: (none 

He that was by a ſtrong Ambition led 

To fer himſelf upon che Cities bead : 

Bur when he has reſtor'd his both-fide fees, 

Hee'l be as poor, or they as rich as hee's. 

And that ſtill- gaping Tophet Gold(michs Hall, 

\V ith all his Furies, ſhall co ruine fall. 

Vee'l be no more gul'd by that Popith tory, 

Buc ſhall reach Heav'n wichour chat Purgatory ; 

What Honour does he merit? what Renown ? 

By whom all theſe Oppreſſion are pulPd down. 

| And ſich a Government is like to be 

In Church and State, as eye did never ſee : 

Magicians hold, hee'l ſer up Common-prayer; 

Looking in's face they find the kKubrickrhere, 

His Name ſhall never dye by fire nor floud, 

But in Church-windows ſtand , where Pitares 

And if h1s Soul lothing that houſe of clay, (ftood: 

Shall to another Kingdom march away, 

Under ſome Barnes floor his bones ſhall. lye, 

Who Churches did, and Monuments dehie : 

Where the rude Thraſher with muc't {nockio? 

Shall wake him at the Reſurre&ion, (on, 
And on his Grave fince there muſt be no Stony, 
Shal! ſtand this Epicaphz That be bs none. 


Q 2 Tot 
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. A 
The Scotch War. B 
L 7 
Hen firſt the Scottsſþ War began &, 
The EnglſÞ man, wedid trapan, with In 
Pellic and Pike, V 
The bonny blythe and canning Scot Bi 
Had then Plot, which they did not, well ſmell, | Fc 
ie's like | 4 

Although he could neither write , nor read, 
Yec our General Laſhlycrof'd the Tweed Tt 
With his gay gangh of Blew-caps all, Tl 
And we marcht with our Generall; W 
We took New-caſtle in a trice, Bi 
Buc we thoughr ic had been Paradice, hw 
They did look all fo bonny and gay, - 
Ti!l we cook all their Pillage away. >” 


Then did we ſtreight to plundering fall (day;  Þ: 
Ot great and ſmall, for were all moſt valiant chat } T' 
And Finny in her Satten Gown the beſt in Town, Y Fc 
From Heel to Crown was gallant and gay; A 
Our filks and (weets made ſuch aſmother, 


| Next day we knew not one another : Ir 
\ For Fockze did never fo ſhine, U 
| And 7inny was never fo fine; u 

if A geud faith a gat a ged Beaver then, V 
'h But it's beat intoa Blew-cap agen B 
Vi By a Redcoar, that did ftill cry, Rag, Fc 
il And a red ſnowt, a the Deel aw the Crag. — 
The Engliſh raiſed an Army ſtreight 4 V 

Wich mickle ftate, and we did wate to face them A 


as well; Then 
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Thea every valiant Muſquer man put fire in pan, 
And we began to lace them as well; 

But before the Sparks were made a Cole, 

They did every man pay for his Pole; 


| Thentheic bought Land we lent them agen, 


Into Scotland we went with our men; 


| Wewere wy by all, both Peaſant and Prince, 
* ButTIchin 


we have ſoundly paid for it fance, 
For our Silver is waſted, ir, all, 


' And our Silks hang in Weftminſter Hall. 
| The Godly Presbyterian, that holy man, 


The War began with Biſhop and King, 

Where we like Waiters at a Feaſt 

Bur not the leaſt of all the gueſt, muſt diſh up the 
We did take a Covenant topull down (ching, 
Tae Crols, the Crofter, and the Crown, 

VVich the Rochet the Biſhop did bear, 

And the Smock that his Chaplain did wear : 

Bur now che Covenant*s gone to wrack, 

They ſay, it looks like an old Almanack, 

For Fockze is grown out of date, 

And Finny is thrown out of late, 


| muſt confeſſe the holy firk did only work 

Upon our Kirk for ſilver and meat, 

VVhich made us come with aw our broods, 
Venter our bloods for aw your good<,to pilfer 8: 
Buc we ſee what covetouſneſs doth bring, (cheat; 
For we loſt our (elves when we (old our King 3 
And alack now and welly we cry, 

Our backs mow and bellies muſt dye; 

VVe fought for food, and not vain-glory, 

And fo there's an end of a Scotiſþ mans Story; 


Q3 | curſe 
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\ curſe all your Silver and Gold, 
Aw the worlt tale that ever waz told. 


Part I. 


id * 


—_— — 


# The Power of Money. 


Is not the filvernor gold for ic (elf (power: 
That makes men adore it, but *tis for ics 
For no man does doat upon pelf becauſe pelf, 
But all Cqurt the Lady in. hope of her dower : 
The wonders that now in our dayes we behold, 
Done by the irreſiftable power of gold, 
Our Zeal, and our Love, and Allegiance do hold, 


This purchaſeth Kingdoms, Kings, Scepters, and 
Crowns ; 
Wins Batrels , and conquers the Conquerors 
bold ; 
Takes Bulwarks, and Caſtles, and Cities , and 
Towns, : 

And our prime Lawsare writ in lettecs of gold; 
*Tis this that our Parliament calls and creates, 
Turns Kings to Keepers , and Kingdounes to 

rates, | | 
And peopledomes theſe into highdomes trant- 
lates. 


This made our black Synod to fit ſill fo long, 
To make themlelves rich, by making us poor 3 

«his made our bold Army fo daring and ſtrong, 
And made them curn them, like Geeſe, our of 


avor 
» "Twas 
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"Twas this made our Covenant-makers to 
make it, 

And this made our Prieſts for to meke us to 
take it, 

And this made both Makers and Takers for- 

lake it, 


'Twss this ſpawn'd the dunghill Crew of Com- 
mittees and *ftrators, 
& Who live by picking the Crockadile Parlia- 
ments gums 3 
This firſt made, and then proſpered the Rebells 
and Traytors, 
And made Gentry of thoſe that were the Nati- 
ons {cums : 
This Herald gives Armes not for merit, but ſtore, 
\nd gives Coats to thoſe that did ſell Coats 
before, 
If their pockets be but lin'd well with argent 
and ore, 


This, plots can devite, and diicover what they 
are 
This, makes the great Fellons the leſſer con- 
. demn 3 
This, ſets thoſe on the Bench, that ſhould ſtand at 
the Bar, 
Who Judge ſuch as by right ought to Execute 
them ; 
Gives the boyſterous Clown his unſufferalle 
pride, . 
Makes Beggars, and Fools, and Ulurpers to 1ide, 
Whiles ruin'd Propriators run by their tide. 


() 4 StzmP 


—_ 
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Stamp either the Armes of the State or the King, 
SE. George or the Breeches, C. R. or O. P. 

The Crol: or che Fiddle, 'cis all the ſame thing ; 
This, till is the Queen wholoe'er the King be; 

This,lines our Religton,builds Dofrine &Truth, 

Wich Zeal and the Spirit the faftious endueth, 

Toclub with St. Katharine, or ſweet Sifter Rath, 


Tis ny makes Lawyers give Judgement, ol 
Plea | 
On this fide, or chat fide, on both fides, or 
neither 
This makes young men Clerks that can ſcarce 
write or read, 
And (pawns arbitrary Orders as various as the 
weather ; 
This makes your blew LeQurers pray, preach, 
and prate 
Without reaſon or ſence againſt Church, King, or 
State, 
To ſhew the thin lining of his twice-covered pate. 


'Tis money makes Earls, Lords, Knights, and 
E(quires 5; A 6 | 
Without breeding, deſcent, wit, learning, or 
merit; " | | 
This makes Ropers, and Ale-drapers, Sheriffs of 
wk | 
Whole erade is not. (0 low, nor (0 baſe as their 
ſpirit : | - * 1s po DT ; 
This Juſtices makes, and wife ones we know, 
Fi rd Aldermen too, and Mayors alſo; 
This makes the old Wife tret,and makes the Mare 
ro £9. 


This 
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This makes your blew aprons Righe Worſhipfull; 
And for this we ſtand bare, and before them 
do fall ; 
They leave their young heirs well fleeced with 
wool] 
Whom "e muſt call Squires, and then they 
ay all: 
Who wich beggarly fouls, though their bodies 
be gawdy, 
Court the pale Chamber-maid, and nick-name 
her a Lady, 
And for want of good wit, they do ſwear and talk 
bawdy- 


This Mariages makes, *tis a Center of love, 
le drawson the man, & it prick» up the woman 
Birth, virtue, and parts no affeftion can move, 
Whilſt this makes a Lord ſtoop tothe Brat of a 
Broom- man ; 
This gives virtue and beauty to the Lafſes that 
you WOOer, 
Makes women of all forts and ages todo; 
'Tis the {cul of the world, and the worldling too. 


This procures us whores, hawks, hounds & hares; 
"Tis this keeps your Groom, and your Groom 
keeps your Gelding ; 
This buile Citizens Wives, as well as wares ; 
And this makes your coy Lady ſo coming and 
yielding 
This y_ us good Sack, which revives like the 
pring , 
'Tis this £4 Poetical fancies do bring; 
And this makes you as merry as we that do fing. 
Contentment 
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Contentment. A 


WE though the ill eimes do run crofſe to Þ T! 
| our will, 
And Fortune ftill frown upon us, BH 
* Qurhearts are our own, and ſhall beſo ill, 
A fig for the plagues they Jay on us 
Letus taket'other cup, to chear our hearts up, 
And ler it be pureſt Canary ; | 
Weline'er ſhrink nor care, at the Crofles we bear, 
Lec them plague us untill they be weary. | 


What though we are made both Beggars and ( 
: Ler's endure it, and ſtoutly drink on't, (Slaves? 
'Tis our comfort we ſuffer *cauſe we wont be 
' Knmaves, vw 
Redemption will come e're we think on't; \ 
We muſt flatter and fear, thoſe that over us are, 
And make them believe that we love them, 
—_— their Tyranny 45 paſt, we can ſerve them at - 
' * baft A 
As they have (erv'd thoſe have been above them, 


Ler rhe Levites go/prexch forthe Goole or the r 
To drink Wine at Chriftmags or Eafter : ( Pig, 
The Door may labour our lives tonew trig, 


And make Nature faft while we feaſt her 3 A 
The Lawyer may ba#l, out his Lungsand his Gall V 
For Plaintiff, and for Defendant, C dye 
At his Book the Scholar lye, while with Plato he A 
With an ugly hard word at the end on't. , Li 


Then 


ſ, 


6? 
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Then here's to the man that delights in ſol fa, 
ror Sack is his only Rozin, 

A load of hey ho, is not warth a ha ba, 
He's a man f:r my money that draws in ; 

Then a pin for che muck, and a pin for ill luck, 
'Tis betrer be blithe and frolick, (death 


| Than figh out our breath, and invite our own 


By the Gout, or the Stone, or the Collick, 


— — — — _ _ 


On the Goldſmiths Committee. 


Om Drawer, ſome wine, 
Or wee'll pull down the Sign, 
For we are all joviall Compounders : 
We'll make the houſe ring, 
\\ ith healths co our KIN G, 
{\nd con{uſion light on bis Confounders, 


Since Gold(miths Commirtee 
Attords us no pitty, 
Our ſorrows in Wine we will fteep *um, 
They force us to take : 
Two Oaths, but wee'll make 
A third, that we ne'er meant to keep 'tim. 


And next, who e'ce ſees, 
We drink on our knees, 
Tothe King, may he thiiſt that repines : 
A hg for thoſe Traytors 
That look to our waters, 
They have nothing to do with our Wines. 


And 
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And next, here's a Cup 
To the Queen, fill it up, 
Were it poyſon we would make anend on't ; 
May Charles and ſhe meet. 
And tread under feet 
Both Presbyter and Independent. 


To the Prince, and all others, 
His Sifters and Brothers, 
As low in conditionas high born, 
We'll drink chis, and pray 
That ſhortly chey may 
See all them that wrongs them at Tyburn. 


And next, here's three bouls 
To all gallant ſouls, 
That for the King did, and will venter ; 
May they flouriſh when thoſe 
That are his, and their foes, 
Are hang'd and ram'd dgwn to the Center. 


And next, let a Glaſſe 
To our undoers paſle, 
Attended with two or three Curſes : 
May plagues ſent from Hell 
Stuff their bodies as well 
As the Cavaliers coyn doth their purſes. 


May the Cannibals of Pym 
Eat them up limb by limb, 
Or a hot Feaver ſcorch 'um to embers ; 
Pox keep 'um in bed R | 
Unrill they are dead, 
And repent for the lofle of their Members. Fo 
n 


wodd FEY << ed wed 
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And may they be found 

| In all ro abound, 

Both with Heaven and the Countries anger, 

| May they never want Fra&ions, 

{ Doubts, Fears, and Diftraions, 

Till the Gallow-tree choaks tham from danger. 


P— 


The mad Zeal. 


MI mad, Onoble Feſtus, 
When Zeal and godly knowledge 
Have put me in hope 
To deal wich the Pope, 
As well as the beſtinthe Colledge ? 
Bldly I preach, bate a Croſſe, hate a Surplice, 
Miters, Copes, and Rochets : 
(ome b:ar me fray nine times a day, 


And fill your beads with Crochets. 


In the houſe of pure Emane! 
] had my Education, 
Where my friends ({urmitſe 


I dazell'd mine eyes - - , 
With the light of Revelation. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


They bound me like a Bedlarv, 
They laſht my four poor quarters; 
Whilſt chus ] endure, 
Faith makes meſure 
To be one of Foxes Martyrs. 

Boldly I preach, Os. 


Theſe 


Theſe injuries I ſuffer 

' Through Antichriſts perſwaſions; 

Take off this Chain, 

Neither Reme nor Spain 

Can reſiſt my ſtrong invaſions. 
Boldly I preach, &c, 


Ofthe beaſts ten horns ( God blefſe us 1 ) 
I have knock'd off chree already : 
Ifchey let chem alone, 
Vie leave him none : 
But they (ay I am t00 heady, 
Boldly I preach, &c, 


When lfack'd the leven-hiild City,} 

I met the great red Dragon; 

I kept him aloof 

With the armour of proof, 

Though herel have never a rag on. 
Boldly T preach, &c, 


With a fiery Sword and Target 

There fought I with this Monſter : 

Bur the ſons of Pride 

My Zeal deride, @®@ 

And all my deeds miſconſter. 
boldly I preach, &c. 


Iunhors'd the Whore of Babel 

With the Lance of Inſpirations : 

I made her ſtink, 

And (pill her drink 

In the cup of Abominations, 
Boldly I preach, &c, 
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Wo, 


] have 
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| have ſeen two 1n a Viſion, 

With a flying Vook betxeen them * 

| have been in deſpair 

Five times a year, 

And cur'd by reading Greenbam, 
BoldlyI preach, vc. 


| obſerv*d in Perkins Tables 

The black Lines of Damnation, 

Thoſe crooked veins 

So ſtuck in my Brains, 

That | tear'd my Reprobation, 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


In the holy tongue af Canam 

| plac'd my chiefeſt pleaſure, 

Till 1 prickt my foot, 

With an Hebrew-root, 

That 1 bled beyond all meaſire. 
Boldly T preach, ec. 


| appear*'d before th". Archbiſhop, 

And all the High Commiſſion : 

| gave him no'Grace, 

Bnet told him ta his face 

That he favou1'd Superſtition, 
Boldly I preach, bate a Creſſe, hate a $ rrplice, 
Miters, Copes, and R ochers : 
Come hear me pray nine times a day, 

And fill your beads with Ctotchets. 
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Of baniſhing the Ladies out of Town, 


I. Q 
AY ſtrange | will unfold, 
Then which a (adder ne're was told, 
How the Ladies were from London (ent, 
With mickle woe and diſcontent; A 
2 
A heart of Marble would have bled, 
To ſee this rout of white and red, 
Both Torkand Lancafter muſt fly, 
With all cheir painted Monarchy. 0 
3s Al 
Thoſe faces which men ſo much prize, 
In Mrs. Gihbes her Liveries, 
Muſt leave their falſe and borrowed hue, 
And put on grief that's only true, Tt 
4. Ot 
Thoſe pretty patches long and round, 
Which covered all chat was not ſound; 
Muſt be forgotten at the Farmes, 
As uſeleſs and ſuſpicious charmes; Fai 
5. Bu 
Now we muft leave all our Defignes, 


That were contriv'd within the Lines; 
Communication is deny'd, 
If coour Husbands we be try'd, 
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6. 
And here's che miſery alone, 
We muſt have nurhing but our own, 
Oh give us Liberty, and we 
Willnever aske propriety: 


o. 
Alas how can a Kiſle be ſent, 
From Rocky Cornwall into Kent ? 
Or how can Swſex ſtretch an arm 
To keep a Northern ſervant warm, 


8. 
Oa London ! Centre ofall Mirth, 
Th' Epitome of Engliſh Earchz 
All Provinces are in the ftreets, 
And Warwick-ſhire with Eſſex meets, 


Then farewell A and the Fields, 
And Garden that ſuch pleaſure yields, 

Oh who would ſuch fair Lodgiags change, 
To neſtle ina plunder'd Grange ! 


10, 
Farewell good places old and new, 
And Oxford Kates once more adie't; 
But it goes unto ur very hearts, 
To leave the Cheeſe- cakes and the Tarts- 


Tl, 
Farewell Bri4ge-foot and B-ar thereby, 
And thoſe bald-pates that ſtand (© high, 
R 
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Wewiſh it from our very Souls, 
That other Heads were on thoſe powles. 


12, 
But whether hands of Parliament, 
Or of Husbands, we're content, 
Since all alike ſuch Traytors be, 
Both againſt us and Monarchy, 


<—_ —_ —+—— 


Loyalty confin'd. 


Eat on proud Billowes, Boreas Blow, 
Swell curled Waves, high as Fove's roof, 
Your incivility doth ſhew, 
That innocence is tempeſt proof, (calm, 
Though ſurely Nerews frown , my thoughts are 
Then ſt ike affliftion, for thy wounds are balm. 


That which the world miſcalls a Goale, 

A private Cloſet is to me, 

Whilſt a good Conſcience is my Baile, 

And Innocence my Liberty : 
Locks Barres and Solitude together met, 
Make me no Priſoner but an Anchorit. 


| whil'ſt 1 wiſh'd to be retir'd p: 
Into this private room was turn'd, : 
As if their wiſedomes had conſpir'd, "y 
The Salamander (hould be bura'd, '4 


v 
| 
: 
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The Cynick hugs bis poverty, 
The Pelican her wildernels, 
And *tis the Indians pride tobe & 
Naked on frozen Cauceſw. 
Contentment cannot (mart, Stoicks we (ee 
Make torments ealie © cher Apathy, 


Theſe Menacles upon my Arm, 

| as my Miftris's favours wears 

And for to keep my Ankles warm, 

{ have ſome Iron Shackles chere. 
Thele walls are but my Garriſon; this Cell 
Which men call Goal,doth prove my Citcade). 


So he that ſtrook at Jaſons life, 

Thinking he had his purpole lure : 

By a malicious friendly Knife, 

Did only wound him coa cure. 
MaliceI lee wants wit, for what is meant, 
Miſchief oft-cimes, proves favour by ch* event; 


I'me in this Cabinet locke up, 
Like fome high- prized Margaret, 
Or like ſome great Mogul or Pope, 
Aiecloyſtered up from publick hgh. 
Retirement isa piece of Majeity, 
And thus proud Swlten, Vme as great 2s tiite. 


Here fin for want of food mult ſtarve, 
Where tempting Obje&t> are not teen; 
And theſe ſtrong Walls do only ferve, 
To keep Vice out, and keep me in. 
Malice of late's grown charitable (ure, 
Fme not committed, but Tine kept lecure. 
2 \ Vhen 
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Whence once my Prince afflifion hath, 
Proſperity doth Treaſon ſeem; 
And for to ſmooth fo tough-a Path, 
I can learn Patience from him. 
Now not to ſuffer, ſhews no Loyal heart, 
When Kings wants eaſe , SubjeAts muſt bear a 
at, 
Have you not ſeen the Nightingale, (? 
A Pilgrim koopt into a Cage, 
How doth ſhe chant her wonted cale, 
In that her narrow hermitage. 
Even then her charming melody doth prove, 
That all her Boughs are Trees, her Cage a 
(Grove. 
My (oul is free as the ambient aire, 
Alehough my baſer part's immur'd, 
Whileſt Loyal choughts do ſtill repair, 
T* accompany my Solitude. 
And though immur'd, yet I can chirp. and fing, 
Diſgrace to Rebels, glory to my King. 


VVhat thougi } cannot fee my King, 
Neither in his Perſon or his Coyne, 
Yer contemplationis 2 thing, 
That renders what [ have not, mine, 
My King from me, what Adamant can part, 
VVhom 1 do wear engraven on my heart. 


] am that Bird whom they combine, 

Thus co deprive of Liberty; 

But though they do my Corps confine, 

Yet maugre hate, my Soul 1s free. 
Although Rebellion do my Body bind, 
My King can only captivate my mind, 


On 
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S this the end of all the toil, 
And labour of the Town ? 
And did our Bulwarks riſe ſo high 

Thus low to tumble down ? 


All chings go by contraries now, 
We fighe to till the Nation, 

Who build Forts to pull down Popery, 
Pull down for Editication. 


The Indepedents tenets , and 
The wayes ſo pleafing be. 

Our City won't be bound about, 
Bur ſtands for Liberty. 


The Popiſh dodrine ſhall no more 
Prevail within our Nation; 

For now weſee that by our works, 
There isno Juſtification, 


What an Almighty army's this, 
How worthy of our prayling, 

That with one Vote can blow down that 
All we ſo long were railing ! 


Yet let's not wonder at this Change, 
For thus 'ewill be with all. 


Theſe works did lift themſelves too high, 


And Pride muſt have a fall. 
R3 


' On the demoliſhing the Forts 
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And when both Houſes vote agen , 
The Cavies to be gone, 

Nor dare to come within the lines 
Of Communication. 


They muſt reſerve the ſenſe or elle, 
Referr'c to the Divines, 

And they had need fit ſeven years more 
Ere they can read thoſe lines. 


They went to make a Gotham on'c, 
For now they did begin 

To build theſe mighty banks about, 
To keep the Cuckoes in. 


Alas what need they take ſuch pains ! 
For why a Cucko here 

Might find (o many of his Mates, 
Hee'l ſing here all the year. 


Has Ifaec our L. Maior, L. Maior, 
With Tradeſmen and his Wenches, 
Spent ſo much time, and Cakes and Beer, 
To edihe theſe Trenches ! 


All trades did (hew their skill in this, 
Each Wife an | ngineer 

The Maire(s took the tool in hand, 
The maids the ſtones did bear. 


Theſe Bulwatks ſtood for Popery, 
And yer we neverfear'd um, 

And now they worſhip and fall down, 
Before thole Calves that rear'd *um, 


+ # 
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But though for Superftition, 
The Crofles have been down'd, 

Who'ld think theſe works would Popiſh turn, 
That ever have been round ? 


| This (poyles our Palmiſtry; for when 
Wee'l read the Cities fate, 

We find nor Lines nor Crofles now , 
As it hath had of late, 


No wonder that the Aldermen, 
Will no more mony lend, 

When they that in this (even years, 
Such learned works have pen'd. 


w— Ge cn = 
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Now to debaſe their loſty lines, 
In which che wics delighted, 

Tis choughe they*l nere turn Poets more, 
Becauſe their worksare (lighted, 


CSE SR. 
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Theſe to a dolefull tune are ſet, 
For they that in the crown. 

Did every where cry Up go we, 
Now they muſt ng down down. 


= — D —- ao 
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But if that Tyburn do remain, 
When tother {lighted be, 

The Cits will thicher flock and fing, 
Hay, hay, then up go we. 


F. 4 


2.4.8 


Upon Routing the Scots Army. 
A SONG. 
To the Tune of Through the 100d Lady. 


I. 
qu lend, lend y*arelugs Joes, an Iſe ſpeak 
a Song, 
Sing heome agen Jocky, ſing heome agen Jocky, 
O hes velient Ads an hes Prowes emong, 
Sing heome agen heome agen O valent Jocky. 


2. 
Sir*y Fockie's a Man held a mickle Note, 
Sing heome agen Jocky, &c. 
Tha Breech o tha Covenant ſtuck in hes Throte, 
Sing heome agen, heome agen, &c. 


3- 
For Fockze was riteous, whilk ye wad admire, 
Sg beome agen Jocky, &c, 
A fooghe for tha Kirk,bet a plunder'd tha Quire 
Sing heome agen Jocky, &c. 


An Fockze waxt roth, = toll Angland a cara, 
Stng heome agen locky, &c. 

Fro whence hee'd return, but alack a is lame, 

Sing beome agen Jocky, ec. 
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5. 
An Jockje was armed fro topptoll to toe, 
Smg heome agen Jocky, &c. 
Wiapo're o Men and th'are geod Denman ] tro, 
Sing heome agen Jocky, &c. 


6» 
So valent | wis they were, an (a prat, 
Sing beome agen Jocky, &c, 
Ne Cock nor Hendurſt ftand in thare gat, 
Sing heome agen Jocky, &c. 


7 
In every ftrete thay ded a flutter, 
Sing beome agen Jocky, &c. 
Ne Child durſt ſhaw his Bred and Butter, 
Sing beome agen, Jocky, &c. 


8. 
Whan th" Angliſ Forces they her'd on o*'ce night, 
Sing, heome again Jocky, &c. 
Next Morne thay harneft chemſels for a fight, 
Sing heome agen, heome agen, Oc. 


ge , 
Thare D-— wes tha Mon that wad be ſen ftoor, 
Sing beome agen, Jocky, &c. : 
He feas't tham awhile, then turn'd Ars's about, 
Sing beome agen, heome agen, Oc. 


10, 
Tha Men that ater this valent Scot went, 
Sing beome agen Jocky, &c. G 
ad 
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Had ner foond him oout, bet by a ſtrong ſent, 
Sing beome agen, beome agen O valont Jocky, 


11, 
Bet fe tha reward © that Cowardly Crue, 
Sing heome agen Jocky, &c. 
Thare Countremon Ballatineſent 'em to Corfew, 
Not home agen, home agen, O ſlaviſh Jocky. 


/ WE 


The diſloyal T imiſt. 


” _ > —— 


OO — — 


I. 
Ne our holy Wars are don, 
Betwixt the Father and the Son; 
And fince we have by righteous fate, 
Diſtreſt a Monarch and his Mate. 
And firſt their heirs fly into France 
To weep out their Inheritance; 
Ler's ſet open all our Packs, 
Which contain ten thouſand wWracks; 
Caſt on the ſhore of the red Sea 
Of Naſeby, and of Newbery. 
If then you will come provided with Gold, 
We dwell 
Cloſe by Hell, 
Where wee'l (ell 
What you will, 
That 3s ill; 
For Charity waxeth cold, 


P; 


Fo 
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2, 
| Haſt thou done murther, or bloud ſpilt, 
We can ſoon giv't another name, 
That will keep thee from all blame : 
Bur bet ſtill provided chus, 
That thou haſt once been one of us ; 
Gold is the God that ſhall pardon the Guilt, 
For we have 
What ſhall ſave 
Thee from th* Grave, 
Since the Law 
We can awe; : 
Although a famous Prince's bloud were ſpilt. 


— _ 


3. 
 Ifa Church thou haſt berefc 
- Ofirs Plate, *ris holy-cheft; 
> Or for Zeal-ſake, if thou beef 
Prompted on to take a Prieſts 
Gold is a ſure prevailing Advocate : 
Then come 
Bring a ſumme, 
Law is dumb : 
| And ſubmits, 
| To our wits; 
| For it's Policy guides a State. 
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A Medley, 


For 


I. 
Ra for a Gamefter that plays at all he ſees, y 


Whoſe fickle faith is fram'd, Sir, to fit ſuch J Con 

times as theſe; } Wh 

One that cryes Amer,to ev'ry faftious Prayer, If all 

From Hugh Peters Pulpit, to St. Peters Chair : And 

One that can comply with Crofter and with Þf The 

And yet can bouze (Crown; | And 

Afull carouze, - Wit! 

While bottles tumble down, And 
Dery down. 

2. : Bute 

This is the way to trample without trembling, Ima 


Since Sycophants only ſecure 3 . 
Covenants and Oaths are badges of diflembling, 
'Tis the Politique pulls down the pure : 


To plunder and pray, 
To proteſt and betray And 
Are the only ready wayes to be great, 
" Flattering will do the feat : 
Ne're go, ne're ftir We 1 
Have ventred farther, Whe 
Then the greateſt o'th' Damme's in the Town, Brou 
From a Copper to a Crown. ACa 
If Be 
3. Ihe 
] am'in an excellent homor now to think well, - And 


W - And I'me in another humor now to drink well M0 am 
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Fill us up a Beer-bowl boy, 
That we may drink ie merrily ; 
And let none other ſee, 
Nor cauſe co underftand, 
For if we do, *cis ten to one weare Trepand. 


4 

wb... fill us up a brace of Qunarts, 
Whoſe Anagram is call'd true hearts x 
If all were true as I would hav'r, 

And Britain were cur'd of its humor, 
Then I ſhould very well like my fate, 
And drink off my Wine at a freer rate, 
Without any noiſe or tumor z 

And then I ſhould fix my humor. 


But fince*cis no ſuch S—_—_ change your hue, 
| may cog and flatter, ſomay you ; 

Religion 

Is a wigeon, 

And realon 

I; Tresfon ; (adieu. 
And he that hath a Noble heart may bid the world 


6, 

We muſt be like the Scotiſh man, 
Who with intent to beat down (ſchiſm, 
Brought forth a Presbyterian, 
ACanon and a Catechiſm, 
If Beuk wont do'c, then Jockze ſhoot, 
The Kirk of S5otland doth command 3 
- And what hath been,fince he come in, 

am ſure we ha* cauſe co underſtand. 
] A 
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A Medley of the Nations. 
The Scot. 


I. 
I Am the bonny Scot Sir, 
My name is Mick/e Fobn ; 
"Tis I was in the Plot Sir 
When firſt the Wars began : 
I left the Court one thouſand 
Six hundred forty one ; 
But fince the flight 
At Worſter fight 
Weare aw undone. 
Iſerv'd my Lord and Maſter 
When as he liv'd at home, 
Untill by fad diſaſter 
He receiv'd his doom 5 
But now we fink, 
Uds bred I think 
The Deel's gat in his room, 
He ne man ſpares, 
But ſtamps and ſtares 
At all Chriftendom. 


2. 
Ihave travel'd mickle grounds, 
Since I eame from Worſter bounds, 
I have gang'd the jolly rounds 
Of che neighbouring Nations 3 


And 


Lids 
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Tar; 
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And what cheir opinions are 
Of the Scotch and Engliſh war, 
In geed faith I (al declare, 
And their approbations. 
Fockie (wears 
He has his load, 
Bears the rod, 
Comes from Cod, 
And complaints go very odd 
Since the fiege at Horſter ; 
We were wounded 
Tagand rag, 
Foot and leg, 
Wemb and crag ; 
Hark I hear theDuchman brag, 
And begin to bluſter. 


The Dutch. 


Us Sacrament, (al Horhen Moghen States 

Strike down der top fails unto puny Powers 
Ten twoland tun of Tivel Dammy Fates, 

If dat der Ships and Goods prove not all ours : 
Since dat blooe and wounds do delight dem, 
Tararara Trumpet ſounds, 

Let Van Tromp go fort and fight dem; 

All de States ſhall firſt be crown'd, 


Engliſh Skellam fight not on goat (ide ; 
Our at laſt the Flemins bear, 

Dey he' givin us ſuſha broad ſide ; 

Dat ick ſal be forc't to retreat, 

See de French man he comes in compleat 


The 
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4+ 
By Gat Mounheur *tis much in vain 
For Duſhland, France, or Spain, 
To crofſe de Engliſh main ; 
De Nation now 1s grown lo ſtrong, 
De Divlaer't be long 
Muſt learna de ſame tongue. 
"Tis betcra den far to combine, 
Toſel dem Wine, 
And teaſha dem to make der Laty fine; 
\Ve'll ceaſh dem for co trip and minſh, 
To kick and winſh, 
For by de Sword we never ſal convince, 


PartI, 


Since every Brewer dere can beat a Prince. 


The Spaniard. 


5, 

\What are the Engliſh to quarrel fo prone, 

Dat dey cannot now adayes let deir neighbour a- 
And fal de Grave and the Catholick King, (lone, 
Before ever dus control'd wid a ſword and a fling; 


Sal bode de Indies be left unto de ſway, 


And purity a doſe dat do plunder and pray ; 
E're dat we will ſuffer ſuch affronts for to be, 
Wellcumble dem down, as you fal ſennon lee: 


The 


e 
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Thel elſh. 


6. 
+0 - was once a Cottamighty of Wales, 
Pacier Colin O. P. was a i reater, 
Was come in her Country Catfipluceery nailes, 
Vas rake her velch hook and was peat lier; 
; as eat UP her Sheele, 
'- Tuck anc her Geele, 
Her Pick, her Capon was ty for'e ; 
Ap Richard, ap Crmcn, ap Morgon, ap Siefin, 


'h Sheathen, ap Puwe! was fly fort. 


- 


tbe Iriſh, : 


f * 

(}!:one, O ſi92c, poor Teg and none; 

Oh hone ma! wr and cry, 
SC. Patrick help dy Country men, 

Or fait and trot we dye; 
De! zol:ſþ teal our hoart of Uſquetagh, 
Dey puc us to de (word allin Dewgnedagh ; 
Help us St. Patrick we ha no Saint at Ng but dce, 


let us cryno more, QO bone, & cram, ar: 
IT. 
JC ng "a 
The Eng 


. 
. 


\ Crown, a Crown, make 1 00m14 


[ae Erpl10 man is come, 
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Whoſe valour 
Is taller 
Than all Chriſtendome : 
The Spaniſh, French, and Dutch, 
Scotch, Welch, and Iriſh Gratch, 
We'fear not, 
We tarenot, 
For we can deal with ſuch. (waſte, 
You thought when we began in a Civil war to 
Our Tillage 
Your Pillage 
Should come home at laſt: 
For when we 
Could not agree, 
You thought to ſhare in our fall; 
But nere ſtir Sir, 
For firſt Sir 
We ſhall nooſe you all: 


- — ——_—_—_ _—  —— — - —  —— —  -  —- — — — ———_—_— 


A Medley. 


Toe Engliſh. &o the Trumpews ſound, 
And the Rocks rebound, 
Our Engliſh Natives comming; 
Letthe Nations ſwarm, 
And the Princes ſtorm; 
We valuenot their drumming, 
'Tis not France that Jooks ſo {mug 
Old faſhions ftill renewing, 
It 15 not the Spaniſh ſhrug, 


S-cotife 
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Scotiſh cap, or Iriſh rug; 

Nor the Dutch-mans double jug 
Can help what is enſuing, 

Pray my Maſters look about, 
For ſomething 15 a Brewing. 


2, 
He that is a Favorite conſulting with Fortune, 
Ifhe grow not wiſer, then he's quice undong 
Ina rifing Creature we daily ſee certainly, 
He is a Retreater that fails togo on : 
He that in a Builder's crade 
Stops e're the Roof be mace, 0 
By the Aire he may be betray'd 
And overthrown : 
He that hath a Race begun, 
And let's the Goale be wonz 
He had betternever run, 
Bur ler *c alone, 


3. 
Then plot rightly, 
March hghtly, 
Stew your glittering Arms brightly : 
Charge highely, 
; Fighe ſprighely : 
Fortune gives renown. 
A right riſer 
Will prize her, 
the makes all the World wiſer; 
Seill ery her, 
Wee'l gain by her 
A Cofhn or a Crown. 


8) 
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4. 
if the Puichman or the Spaniard 
Come but to oppoſe us, 
We willthruſt them our of the Main-yard, 
if they dC but nole us : 
Hans, Hans, think upon thy fins, 
And then ſubmit to Spain thy Maſter; 
For though now you look like Friends, 
Yethe will never cruſt you afterz _ 
Driak, drink, givethe Dutchman drink, 
And let the tap and kan rn faſter; 
For taith, at the laſt I think 
A brewer will become your Maiter, 


5 
Let not poor Teg and Shone 
Vender from der Houſes, 
Leſt dey be quite undone 
In der very tro0Ww es : 
And a!l her Orphans beſtow'd under hatches, 
And made in Lion free der to cry matches; 
Se. Patrick wid his Harp do tun'd wid tru ſtring 
is not fit county Set, Hewſon's ſhooes-ſtrings, 


6, 
Methinks I hear 
Tie Welch draw near, 
:\nd from each lock a loule trops; 
Ap Shon, ap LLoyd, 
Will {pen'd her ploor, 
For to defend her mouſe-traps : 
Mounted cn her K:fflebagh 
With ccot ſtore of Koradaph, 


The 


V\ 
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The Pritifh war begins. 
With a hook her was over come her 
Pluck her co her, thruſt her from her, 
By cot her was preak her ſhins, 
Let Tafty fre, 
And Welch-hook whet, 
And troop up Pertigrees; 
We only tour, 
Tey will tink us out, 
Wit Leeks and toaſted Sheeze. 


7, 

But Jockze now and Jinny comes , 
O:;r Brethren muſt approve on'e; 
ror pret a Cort dey beat der drums 
nely co break de Couvenant. 
£y bore Sr, Audrew's Crofle, 
tt! our Army quite did rout dem, 

it when wepucum tode Lofte 
De deal a Croffe ahout dem : 
The itmg and Couvenant they crave, 
Their C ane muſt needs be further'd; 
A\though ſo many Kings they have 
Moſt barbaroufly, balely murther'd. 


# .- 


8 


Toe Frexch, The Frencl-man he will give con- 


Though he trickle in our veins; ( lent, 


That willingly 
We may 22ree, 

To a marriage with Grapes and Graines : 
He conquers 115 with kindneflz, 
And doth fo far entrench, 
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That fair, and wiſe, and young, and rich 
ire finified by the French : 

He prettifies us with Feathers and Fang, 

With Petticoats, Doublets, and Hoſe ; 
And faith they ball 
Be welcome all 

If they forbear the noſe. 
Forlove or for fear, 
Let Nations forbear ; 

If fortune exhibit a Crown, 
A Coward he 
Muſt (urely be, ' 

That will not purie on. . 


T be Levellers Rant. 


TO the Hall, to the hal, 
For juſtice we cal), 
Oa che King and his pow'rful adherents & friend: 
Who ſtill have endeavour*'d, but we work their 

*Tis we will pull down what ere is above us,(ends. 

And make them to fear us, that never did [ove us, | 
Wee'l level the proud, and make every degree, | 
To our R-yalty bow the Kee, 

'Tis nolefle then treaſon, 
'Gainſt freedom and Reaſon 


For our brethren to be higher then we. ] 
2. 4 
Firſt che ehing, call'd a King, 

To judgement we bring, ( chen he, 


An theſpawn of the coxrt, that were prouder 
Aid next the two Houles united ſhall be, 


lc 
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It does to the Romiſh religion enveagle, 

For the State to be two-headed like the ſpredeagle 
Wee'l purge the ſuperfluous Members away, 
They aretoo many Kings to ſway, 

And as we all teach, 
'Tis our Liberties breach, 
For the Freeborn Saints to obey. 


3 
Not a claw, in the Law, 
Shall keep us in aw ; | 
Wee'l have no c::ſhon-cyffers to tell us of hell, | 
For weare all gifted to do it as well, | 
'Tiz freedom that we do hold forth to the Nations 
To enjoy our fellow-creatures as at the creation, 
The Carnal mens wives are for men of the ſpirit 
Their wealth is our own by merit, 
L For we that have right, 
| By the Law cailed Might, 
Are the Saints that muſt judge and inherit: 


c The i afet 'Y. | 


, Cioce it has been lately enated high Treaſon, | 
For a man to ſpeak trath of the heads ofthe ftate | 
Let every wiſe man make uſe of his reaſon, 
See and hear what he can, but take heed whar 
For the proverbs do learn us, (he prate, 
He that ftays from the battail ſleeps in a whole 5hin, 
Ana our words are our oyn, if we can keep*um in, 
What fools are we then, that to prattle begin 
, Of things that do not concern us ? 


9 4 2, Let 


Eos 
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Let the three kingdoms fl to one of the prim 
My mind i« 4 K ing Aom, and ſhall be to me, 
could make it appear,it I had bur thertime once, 
I'm a5 happy with one, as he can be with chree. 
It I c: uld bur enjoy it 
He thats mounted on high,ts a mark for rhe hats 
And the / avy of every pragmatic al pare, : 
While hethat creeps low, lives ſafe 1n his ſtate, 
And greatneſs do {Corn to annoy it, 


J 


Tam never the betrer which hde gets the barre! 8 
The 75s or the Croſſes, what 18ir to me ? 
They'l never 1ncreale my £ "noods or my cattel, 
But a beggar's a beg rar ani fo he ſhaH be, 
Lies he enrn 7rayror, 
Let Mſers take coules tohep uy their treaſtys 
Whote /1jf has no [ants uw hoſe mind has n ) mit aſ1e 
Lcc me be bur quiet and take 2 lirtle p'vaſus 
A little concents my nature, 


A. 
My Pztion ſhall be that Canary be cheaper, 

Withour Patent cr Cuſtom, or curled Exciſe 
Thar the Wits may have leaveto drink deeper 
( and deeper, 
A.nl no be undone, while'their heads they bap- 
And 1a liquor do drench *um ; (riſe 

it this were b1t granred, who would not deſire, 
To 4: hinelf cne of Apoll*; own Quire? (fire, 
\Wellring out Che Bel's, when our nofes are « on 

Aid the quarts ſhall be the buckets to dren 


» 
Om 


oo « - 
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| 2ccount kim no wit, that Is gifted at railing, 
And flirting at thoſe that above him do fit, 
\hile they do out-wit him, with whipping and 
; { goaling, 
Then his purſe and his perſon both pay tor his 
'Ti> bercer to be drinking; (wit, 
If fack were reforned into twelve-pence a quart, 
Pld ſtudy for money to Marchandize for'r, 
\nd a friend that i5 true, we together will (port, 
Noc a word,but wel pay them with thinking. 


The Leveller. 


Ay prerhee don t fly me, 
| Bur it thee downby me, 


| cannot Elle 
A man that's demure, 
Go hang 1:Þ your Worſhip; and Sirs ; 
Your Comgzes and Trips, 
With your legs and your lips, 
Your Madams and Los, 
And fuch finikin word:, 
Witch the Complement you bring, 
That do ſpell NO-T H 1 NG, 

You may keep for the Chains and the Furs : 
or at the beginning was no Peaſant or Prince, 
\n.!*twas policy madethe diſtin&ion hince. 

2. 
Thole Titles of Honours 
!No remain in the Donors, 
] And 
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And not in that thin 
To which they do cling, | 
If his ſoul be too narrow to wear 'um, 
No delight can I ee 
In that word call*d degree, 
Honeft Dick ſounds as well 
As a name of an et, 
That with Titles doth (well, 
And founds like a ſpell, 
Toaffright mortal ears that hear 'um, 
Hethat wears a brave ſoul, and dares gallantly do, 
May be his own Herald and Godfather too, 


Why ſhould ET doat on, 
One with a Fools coat on ? 
Whole Coffers are cram'd, 
Butyet he'l be damn'd 
Ere hel do a good att or a wile one ? 
What Reaſ-n has he 
To be ruler o're me? 
That's a Lord in his cheſt, 
Bur in's head and his breaft, 
I; empty and bare, 
Or buec puff *d up with air, 
And can neither affſt nor adviſe one, 
Honour*s bur azr, and proud fl:ſþ bur duſt is, 
"Tis we Commons make Lords, and the Clerk makes 


( the Juſtice, 


4 
Bue ſince men muſt be 
Ot a different degree, 
Becauſe moſt do aſpire, 
To be greater and higher, 


Then the reſt of their Fellows and Brothers. 
He 


* | Partl. Ramp Songs, 
He that has (ucha fpiric, 
Let him gain ic by's merir, 
Spend his brains, wealth, or blood 
For his Countries good, 
And make himſelt fit 
By his valour or wit, 
For things above the reach of all othevs. 
For Hoxonr's a Prize, and who wins it may wear it, 
It not 'tis a Badge and a turthen to bear it. 


G. 
For my part let me 
Be but quiet and free, 
Fle drink Sack and obey, 
And ler great ones ſway, 
And ſpend their whole time in thinking, 
Vie ne're buſie my Pate 
With ſecrets of State, 
The News bocks Vie burn all, 
And with the Diurnall 
Light Tobacco, and admit 
That they're fo far fit, 
As they ſerve good company and drinking. 
All the ame I defire is an honeſt Good- Fellow, 
And that man has no worth that won't (ome- 
times be mellow. 


EE ee eee eee—————————_ — —_—_ _ 


The Royaliſts Anſwer. 


Have reaſon to fly thee, 
And not fit down by thee; 
For | hate to behold, 
One fo ſawcy and bold, To 
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To deride and contemn his Saperiours, 
Our Madams and Lords, 
And ſuch mannerly words, 
With the geſtures that be 
Fit for every degree, _ 
Are things that we and you 
Both claim as our due 
From all thoſe that are our Inferjonurs, 
For from the beginning there were Princes we 
know, 
"Twas you Levellers hate *am, 'cauſe you can't 


be (o. 


2. 

All Titles of Honours 

Were at firſt in the Doxovrs, 

But being granted away 

With the Grantess ſtay, 

Where he wear a {mall ſoul or a bigger. 

There's a neceſlity 

That there ſhouid be degree, 

Where "cis dye we'l attoard 

A Sir Job: and my Lord, 

Though Dick, Tom and Jack, 

Will ſerve you and your Pack, 

Honeſt Dicks name enough for a Digger- 
He that has a ſtrong Purſe canal] things be or do, 
He is valiazt and wiſe and religious too. 
-N 

We have cauſe to adore, 

That man that has ſtore, 

Though a Bore,or a (ot, 

There's ſomething to be got; 

Though he be neither honeſt nor witty; 

Make htm high, let him rule, 

Hee'l be playing the fool, And 
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And franſereſſs, then we'l ſqueze 
Him for fixes and for fees, 
and fo we ſhall gain, 
By che wants of his brain, 
'Tis the Fools-cap that maintains the City. 
Ifhonour be air, *tis in common, and as fit, (wit 
For the fol & the clown,as for the champion or the 


4 
Tien why mayn't we be 
Of ditterent degree ? 
And each man aſpire 
To be greater and higher 
Then his wiſer or bonefer brother, 
Since Fortune and Nature 
Their fav:zrs do (catter; | 
This,hath valor, that wit, | 
T*other wealth, nor i>'t fir 
That one ſhould have all, 
For then what would befall 
Him, chat” bor nor to 0u*90r Other ? 
Though honour were a prize at firſt , now cis a [ 
chattle, | 


S And as merchantable grown as your Wares or your | 
cattle. 


Yet in this we agree, 
To livequiet and free, | 
To drink ſackand ſrmit, [ 
And not ſhew our wit 
By our prating, but ſilence, and tþini{r 2, 
Lec the politick Jewes 
Read Dinurnats and New:s, 
And lard their diſcourte, | 
Witi a Comment that's worſe, 
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That which pleaſeth me beſt 
Is a Song or a Jeſt, 
And my obedience Pleſhew by my drinking, 
( doth think well, 
He that drinks well, does ſleep well, be that ſl:eps wel), 
He that thinks well, does do well , be that does well 
('muſt drink, well, 


— - Cu <> ——  — — ————— 


The Independents reſolve. 


Ome Drawer and fill us about ſome Wine 
Let's merrily tipple the day's our own, 
VVee'l have our delights,letthe Country go pine, 
'Let the King and his Kingdom groan. 
The Crown 1s our own, and fo ſhall continue, 
VVee'l Monarchy baffle quice, 
VVee'l drink off the Kingdomes revenue, 
And facrifice all to delight, 
'Tis Power that brings 
Us all co be Kings, 
And wee'l be all crown'd by our mighe, 


2. 
A fig for divinity le&ures and law, 
And all that to Loyalty do pretend, 
While we by the (word keep the Kingdom ia aw, 
Our Power ſhall never have end. 
The Church and the State wee'l turn into liquor, 
And ſpend a whole Town in a day, 
We'l melc all their bodkins the quickec 
Into Sack, and drink chem away, 


We' 
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We'l keep the demeans 
And tura Biſhops and Deans, 
And over the Presbyters ſway. 


The nimble St. Patrick is ſunk in his boggs, 
And his Country. men fadly cry O hone | O hone! 
St. Andrew and's Kirk-men are loſt in the foggs, 
Now we are the * Saints alone. 
Thenon our Superiours and Equalls we tra.nple, 
And Fockie our ftirrup ſhall hold, 
The City's our Mule for example, 
That we may in plenty be roul'd. 
Each delicate diſh, 
Shall but Eccho our wiſh 
| And our drink ſhall be cordial gold. 


Tee reere eeerE— e_—_ TIE eee os RR —_— 


T he Lamentation. 


Ourn, London, mourn, 
Mane thy polluted ſoul in tears; 
Return, return, 
Thou haft more cauſe of grief, then th*hadſt for 
For the whole Kingdom now begins (fears, 
To feel thy ſorrow as they ſaw thy fins, 
And now dono 
Compaſſion ſhow 
Wnto thy miſery and woe, 
Bur (light thy ſufferings as thou didft theirs. 
2 


Pride towring Pride, 
*.nd þoyling luſt, thoſe fatal ewins, 
Sit {ide by fide, 
Aud are become Plantations of fins: Fence 
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Hence thy Rebellions firſt did flow, 


Both to the King above, and him below. 
And fordid floth 


The Nurle ot bot!t, a 
Have rais'd thy crimes to luch a growth , 
That ſorrow muſt conclude as 11n begin-, ; 
Fire raging fre, ' 
Shall burn chy ately towers down, 
Yer not expire, 
Typres and Wolves, ax men mere ſavage grown, ( 
Tay Childrens brains, and thine (fall daſh, , 


Ard in your blvod their guiley tatlons waſh, 
Thy Davghters muſt 
Allay their luſt, 
Miichiefs will be on miſchief eh ruſt, | 
Till chy Cap tumble as thou mad'|t tae Crewn: 


&. 
Cry London cry ! 
Now now petition for redrefle, 
Where canft thou'fly ? 
Tiy empcyed Chefts augment thy heavineſſe, 
i he G-utry and the Commons loath , 
Th adored Horſes {light thee worle than both, 
The King poor Saint, 
World help, but can'e; 
To heav'n alone unfold thy wart, 
Thence came thy Plagues, thence onely Pity 
(fowh, 
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The Reformation. 


Ell not me of Lords or Laws 
Rules or Reformanon, 
All that's done's not worth ewo ſtraws; 
To the welfare cf che Nation, 
Men in pcwer do raut it ſtill, 
And giveno reaſon but theiy will, 
For all their domination, 
Or ifthey doan a@ tnat's juſt, 
"Tis not becauſe they would, but muſt; 
To Gratifi: (ome parties luſt, 
Or merely for a faſhion, 


2. 
Our expence of blood and purſe 

Has produc'd no profit. 

Men are ſtill as bad or worſe, 

And will be what e're comes of it; 
We've ſhuffled our, and ſhuffled in, 
The perſons, bur retain the fin, 

10 make our game the (urer, 

Yet ſpice of all ovr pains and kill; 
The Knaves all in the pack are ſtill, 
And ever were and ever will, 

Though ſomething now derhurer, 


And it cantot but be ſo, 
Since thole toys faſhion, 
And of Souls fo baſe and low, 
And mere Figots of the Nation, 
Whole defizn; are power and wealth, 
At which, by rafirer, fra: d, and ſtealth, 
y 


Audacioufly 


27} 


Audaciouſiy they vent ye, 
They lay their Conſciences alide, 
And turn with every wind: and tide, 
Pufi'd on by Ignorance and Pride, 
And all co look like Geatry. 
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h +: 
Crimes are not puniſl'd 'cauſe their Crimes, 


But *cauſe they're low and little, 
Mean. men for” mean faults in thele times 
Make (atisfa&tion to a tittle; 
While thoſe in office and in power, 
Boldly the uaderlings devour 
Or Cobweb laws can't hold *um, 
They (ell for many a Thouſand crown, 
Things which were never yet their own, 
And this is law and cvſtom grown. 
Cauſe thoſe do judge that ſold *um. 


"x 
Brothers till with Brothers brawl, 
And for erifles ſue *um, 
For two Pronouns that (poyl all, 

Thoſe contentious Meum, Tuum, 
The wary Lawyer buyes and builds, 
While the Client (ells his fields, 

To ſacrifice to's fury; 

And when he thinks to obtain his righe 
He's beffled off, or beaten quite, 
By ch* Judges will, or Lawyers (light, 

Or ignorance of che Jury 

6 


See the Tradeſ-man how he thrives 
\\ ich perpetual crouble, 

How he: heats, and how he ſtrives 
His Fate Cenlarge and double, 


Extort, 


_ 
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Extort, opprels, grind and encroach, 

To be a Squire, -and keep a Coach, 
And to be one o'th' Quorum, 

Who may wich's Brother worſhips fit, 

And judge without law , fear or wit, 

Poor petty Thieves that nothing ger, 
And yet are brought before 'um, 


7. 
And his way to get all chis 

I; mere difſimulation, 

No faftious Le&uredoes he mils, 

And ſcapes no ſchiſm that's in faſhion. 
Burt with ſhore hair and ſhining ſhoes, 
He wich ewo Pens and's Note-book goes, 

And winks an4 writes at randome; 
Taeace with ſbort meal and tedious Gracz, 
Iaa loud tone and Publick place, 

Sings Wiſedoms bymaes, that trot and pace, 

As if Goltab (can'd um. 


But when death begins his threats, 
And his Conſcience ſtruggles, 
To call ro mind his former cheats 
Taen at heav'n he eurns his juggle, 
And out of all"s ill-garten ſtore,, 
He gives a dribling co the poor, 
In a Hoſpital or School-borje, 
And the ſuborned Prz?#t for*s hire 
Quite frees him from th infernal fire, 
And places hum ith 4nzz1s quire, 
Thus thele Fack-puddings fool us. 


9. 

All he gets by's pains ith” cloſe, 

I; char he dyed worth ſo much, 
T 2 
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Then 
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Which he on's doubtfull ſeed beftows, 
That neither care nor know much, 
Then Fortunes favourite his heir, 
Bred baſe, and ignorant and bare, 
Is blown up like 2 bubble, 
Who wondring at's own (uddain riſe, 
By Pride, Simplicity and Vice, 
Falls to's ſports, drink, drab and dice 
And makes all fly like ſtubble. 
10, 
And the Church the other twin, 
Whole mad zeal enrag'd us, 
Is not purify d a pin, 
By all thoſe broyles in which ſhe engag'd us, 
We, our Wives turn'd out of doors, 
And cook in Concubine3 and Whores, 
To make an alteration 
Our Ps/pitteersare proud and bold, 
They their own Wills and fadions hold, 
And (ell ſalvation till for Gold, 
And here's our Reformation. 
I1. 
Tis a madncfle thea to make, _- | 
Thriving our employment, | 
And lucre love, for Lucres ſake, 
Since we've poſſeſſion, not enjoyment, 
Let che times run on their courſe, ; 
For oppoſition makes them worle, 
We ne're ſhall becter find *um, 
Let Grand. es wealth and power ingrofle, 
And honour too, while we fit clole, 
And laugh and take our plenteous doſe, 
Of ſackand never mind *um, 
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CHRONOSTICON 
Decollationis CAKOLI Regis trice= 


ſimo dieFansri:, IKcunca hora Pome- 
ridiana, Anno Dom. MDCXLVII. 


—— 


re ne ne ens 
— _ _ 


Ter Deno lan! Labens ReX SoLe CaDente 
CaroLVs eXVcVs SoLlo SCeptroq Ve SeC Veto: 


A. 


— DO 


HARLES — 2h forbear, forbear | leſt 
Mortals prize 

His Name too dearly, and Idolati1ze. 

His Name ! Qur Lvuffe ! Thrice curſed and forlorm 

Be chat Black Night which uſher*d 1n chis Morn. 


CHARLES our Dread Soveraign! —— hold! 
leſt Outlaw'd Senſe 

Bribe, and ſeduce came Reaſon to diſpenſe 

With thoſe Celeſtial powers; and diſtruſt 

Heav'n can behold ſuch Treaſon, and prove Juſt. 


CHARLES our- Dread Soveraign's murther'd ! 

tremble! and 
View what Convulſions ſhoulder-ſhake this Land, 
Conre, City, Country, nay three Kingdoms run 
To their laſt ſtage, and Ser with him cheir Sun. 


CHARLES our Dread Soveraign's murthei*d at 
His Gate ! 

Fell fiends ! dire Hydra's of a ftif-neck'd-State ! 

13 ltcange 


- 
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Strange Body-politick ! whole Members (pread, 
And Monfter-like, ſwell bigger than their HEAD. 


CHARLES of Great Britain / He ! who was the 
known 

King of three Realms, lyes murther'd in his own; 

He ! He ! who liv'd, and Faiths Defender ſtood, 

Dy'd here to re-Baprtize it in his bloud, 


No more, no more, Fame's Trump ſhall Ecchoall 

Thereft in dreadfull Thunder. Such a Fall 

Great Chriſtendom nere pattern'd; and '"cwas 
ſtrange 

Earth's Center ree'd not at this diſmal Change. 


! The Blow ftruck Britain blinde, each well-ſet 


By diſlocation was lope off in HIM, / Limb 
And though ſheyer lives, ſhe lives but to condole 
Three Bleeding Bodies left without a Soul. 


Religion puts on Black, (ad Loyalty 

Bluſhes and mourns (o ſee brighe Majeſty 
Buccher'd by ſuch Afaſlinates; nay both 

'Gainſt Gd, 'gainſt Law, Alegiance,and their Oath. 


Farewell fad Ile! Farewell ! thy fatal Glory 
> Sum'd, Caſt up, and Cancell'd in this Story. 


YO OO nao oe 


PartTl. RumpSongs, 9 


AN ELEGIE. 


Upon King CHARLES the firft, murs 
thered publickly by his Subjefts, 


We not my Faith buoy'd up by facred 
bloud 


le might be drown' Zin this prodigious flood ; 
Which reaſonz higheſt ground doth [o exceed, 
It leaves my ſoul no Anch” rage, but my C: ed; 
Where my Faith reſting on th' Original, 

Supports it (elf in this the Copres fall 3 

So while my Faith floats on that Bloudy wood, 

My reaſon's caſt away in«his Xed flocd, 

Vhich ne're oreflows us all : Thoſe ſhowers paſt 
Vale bue Land-floods, which did ſome vallies 
This ftroak hath cut the only neck of land (waſt; 
Which becween us, and chi: Red Sea did ſtand, 
Taat covers now our world, which curſed lies 
At ouce with two of Azypts prodigies 3 
O're-caft wich darkne(s, and with bloud gre-run, 
And juſtly, fince our hearts have theirs o 1rdone ; 
Th' Inchanter led them to a lefle known i! Il, 

To aft his fin, then *cwas their King to hull : 

Which crime hath widdlowed our whole Nation, 
Voided all Forms, left but Privation 
In Church and State ; inverting ev*ry right 3 
Brought in Hells Scate of five wichout light 3 
No wonder then, it all good eyes look red, 
Wathing inet Lo) al hearts from bloud 0) ſhed . 
EF ne which deſerves each pore ſhould trarn an 
To weep our, evena blondy Apeny, (eye, 

1 4 Lec 
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] etnoaght then on for M»fick,, but lad cryes, 
For Beawty,bloudlels cheeks,and bloud-ſhot eyes. 
All colours foil but black, all odours have 

111 ſcent but Adyrrb, incens'd upon this Grave : 

Ic nores a Few, not to believe as much, 

Tae cleaner made by a Religious touch 

Oi their Dead Body, whom to judge to dye, 
Seems che Judaical Impiety, 

T- kill the K. »g, the Spirit Legion paints 

His rage with Law, the Temple and the Saints : 
Buc the eruth is, He fear'd and did repine, 

To be caſt out, and back into the >wane : 

And the cale holds, in that the Spirit bends 

Hi: maize in chis Aﬀ. againſt his ends: 

For ue 15 hike, che ſooner heel! be (ent q 
Qur oi eat body, He woitld ſtill corment z ; 
Lec Chriſtians then ufe otherwiſe chis bloud, 
Deceſt the A, yer turn it co their good 3 
Thinking how like a King of D-ath He dies ; 
Veca(l:ly may che world and death deſpi'e: 
Death had no ting for him, and ics ſharp arm, 
Oaly of a!l the troop, me1nt him no harm, ? 
And {o he l2ok'd upon the Axe, as one 
Weapon yer left, to guard Him ro his Thron? 3 | 
In Hi: greac Name caen may His Subjects cry, 
Teath thou art ſwailow:1 np in Vitiory. | 
If chis our Ioffe a comtorrt cau admit, 

*Tis that his narrowed Croyn is grown unfit 
For his elarged Head, tace his diftreſſe 

Hl Sreatned this, as ic made that the lefle ; 
His Crows was faln unto too low a thing 

F or him, who was become fo greata Krag 

$17 the ſame hands entiron'd tim in that Crows, 
The} had exalted from Hun, nvc puil'd down 3 


An 
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And thus Gods truth by them hath rendred more 
Than &re mens falſhood promis'd toreftore; 
Which, fince by Death, alone he could attain, 
Was yet exempt from weakneffe, and from pain ; 
Death was enjoyn'd by God, to touch a part, 
Might make his paſſage quick,ne'r movehis heart; 
Which e V'a expiring was ſo far from death, 

It ſeem'd but co command away his breath. 

And thus his Soul, of this her criumph proud, 
Broke, like a flaſh of lightning, through the cloud 
Of fleſh and bloud ; and from the higheſt line 
Ofhumane vertue, paſs'd co be divine: 

Nor is't much lefle his vertnes to relate, 

Than che high glories of his preſent ſtate; 

Since both chen paſle al] Aﬀs but of belief, 
Silence may praiſe che one, the other grief. 

And fince, upon the Diamond, no leffe 

Than Diamond+, will ſerve us co imprefle, 
Pieonly wiſh that for his Elegie, 

This our Fofias had a Ferewie, 


AN ELEGIE 


The beſt of Men, 
On The meekeſt of Martyrs, 
CHARLES the Firſt, ec, 


| Þ 74 not tue Sun call in his light, and day 
Like athin exhalation melt away ? 

Loch wrapping up their Beams in Clouds, to be 
Them(elves Clole Mourners at the Obſequie 


Of 
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Of chis great, Monarch ? does his Royal Bloud, 
Which th*Earth late drunk in ſo profule a floud, 
Not ſhoot through her affrighened womb, and 
All her conyulſed Arteries toſhake ( make 
So long, till all choſe hinges that ſuſtain, 

Like Nerves, the frame of nature ſhrink again 
Into a ſhuMed Chaos ? Does the Sun 

Not fuck it from its liquid Manſion, 

And Still it in vap"rous Clouds, which may 
Themſelvey in bearded Meteors dilplay, 

Whoſe ſaggy and diſhevel'd Beams may be 

The Tapers at this bleck Solemaitie ? 

You ſeed of Marble in the Womb accurſt, 
Rock'd by ſome ſtorm, or by ſome Tigreſs nurſt, 
Fed by ſome Plague, which in' blind miſts was 
To ftrew infe&tion on the tainted World; (hurld, 
What fury charm your hands to Atta deed, 
Tyrants to think on would not weep, but bleed ? 
And Rocks by inſtin& (G refent this Fact, 

They*ld into Springs of ealie tears be flack'd. 

Say (ons of tumule {jace you chink it good, 

Still to keep up the trade, and Bath in Blood 
Your guilty hands, why did you then not ſtate 
Your Slaughters ar ſome cheap and common rate? 
Your gluttonous and Javiſh Blades might have 
Devoted Myriads co one publick Grave ; 

And Jop'd off choulands of tome bale ally, 
Whilſt the ſame Sexton that inter'd their clay, 
inthe ſame Urne their Names too might entomb, 
Bit when on him you fixt your fatall Doom, 

Yo! gave a blow to Nature, lince even all 

The flock of man now bleeds too in his fall, 
Could not Religion, which you oft have made 
A ſpecivus glofle your black de{izns to ſhade, 

Teaci 
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Teach you, that we come neareft Heaven when we 
Are ſuppled into atts of Clemency ? 

And copy our the Deity agen, 

When we diſtill our mercies upon men ? 

But why do deplore this ruine? He 

Only ſhook off his fraile Humanity, 

And with (ſuch calmnefſſe fell, he ſeem'd to be, 
Even lefſe unmov*dand unconcern'd than we 3 
And forc'd us from our Throes of G/ief to ſay, 
We only died, he only liv'd that Day : 

So that his Tomb is now his Tbrene become, 
Tinveft him with the Crown of Mareyrdome; 
And death the ſhade of nature did not ſhroud 
His Soul in Miſts, but its clear Beams uncloud, 
That who a Star in our Meridian ſhone, ; 
In Heaven might ſhine a Conſtellation. 


On the Death of bis Royal Mapeſtie, 
CHARLES late Kino of 
ENGLAND, Cc, 


Hat went you outto ſee? a dying King ? 
Nay more, I fear an Angel ſuffering. 
But what went you tolee? a Prophet (lain ? 
Nay that and more, a Martyr'd Soveraign. 
Peace to that lacred duſt | Great Sir, our fears 
Have left 115 nothing but obedient tears 
To courc your hearle, and in thoſe pious flouds 
Ve live, the poor remainder of our goods, 
. Acceptus in theſe latter Obſequies, 
Theunptundred riches of our hearts and eyes 3 
1 


& Wh 
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For initheſe faithfull ſtreams, and emanations, 
Weare SubjeRs ſtill beyond all Sequeſtr ations, 
Here we cry more than Conquerors : malice nlay 
Murder Eftates, but hearts will till obey ; 
Theſe as your glory's yet above the reach 
Ofſuch whoſe purplelines confuſion preach, 
Andnow, (Dear Sir) vouchſafe us eo admire 
With envy your arrival, and that Quire 
Of Cherubims and Angels that (upply'd 
- Onrduties at your triumphs : where you ride 
With full cz!eftial Foy:s, and Ovations, 
Rich as the Conqueſt of three ruin'd Nations. 
But *ewas the heavenly plot that ſnatch'd you 
hence, 
To crown your Soul with chat mzagnificence, 
And bounden rites of honour, that poor earth 
Could only wiſh and tangle in the birth. 
Such pitied emulation ſtop'd the bluſh 
Of our ambitious ſhame, non-ſuiced us. 
For where ſouls a& beyond mortality, 
Heaven on!y can perform that Jubilee. 
We wraſtle then no more, but bleſſe your day, 
And mourn the anguiſh of our (ad delay : 
Tat ſince we cannot adde. we yet ſtay here 
Ferteried inclay : Yet longing to appear 
SpeFators of your blifſe, that being ſhown 
Once more, you may embraceus as your own; 
Where never envy ſhall divide us more, 
Nor City cumules, nor the worlds uproar ; 
Bur an ecernal h11ſh, a quiet peace 
As withoue end, io ſtill ia the increaſe, 
Shall lull humanity aſleep, and bring 
Us equal Subje&s to the Heavenly King: 


ay 
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Till then Ile curn Recuſent, and forſwear 
All Calvin, for there's Purgatory here. 


AN EPITAPH. 


G1 Paſſenger : Behold and ſee 
The widowed Grave of Majeftte. 
Why crembleſt thou ? Here's that will make 
All but our ſtupid fouls to ſhake. 
Here lies entomb'd the ſacred duſt 
Of Peace and Piety, Right and Juſt, 
The bloud ( O ftart't not thou to hear ? ) 
Of a King, 'twixt hope and fear 
Shed and hurried hence to be 
The miracle of miſery. 

Adde the ills that Rome can boaſt , 
Shrift the world in every coaſt, 
Mix the fire of Earth and Seas 
With humane ſpleen and praQiices, 
To puny the records of time, 
By one grand Gygaxtick crime, 
Thgn (well it bigger cill it ſqueeze 
The Globe to crooked hams and knees, ) 
Here's that ſhall make it ſeem to be 
But modeſt Chriftianitie, 

The Law-giver, amongft his own, 
Sentenc'd by a Law unknown. 
Voted Monarchy to death 
By the courſe Plebeian breath. . 
The Soveraign ofall command, 
Suft*ring by a Common hand. 
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A Prince, to make the odium more, 
Offer'd at his very door. 

The Head cut off, O death to fee ! 

In obedience to the feet. 

And that by Jutice you muſt know, 

If you have Faith to think it (o. 

We'll ftir no further then this Sacred Clay, 
But let it ſlumber till the Judgement day : 
Of all the Kings on Farth, 'tis not denyed, 
Here lies che firſt chat for Rel:gion dyed. 


T be Engazement ſlated. 


Egon Expoſitor * the Text is plain, 

No Church, no Lord, no Law, no Soveraign: 
Away with mental] reſervations, and 
Senles of OQaths 1n files out-vy the Straxd : 
Here's Hell cru(s'd in a thimble, in a breath, 
Dares face the hazard of che ſecond death. 
The Saints are grown Leconians, and can twiſt 
Perjury up in Pills, like Leyden griſt : 

But hold precize Doponents : though the heat 

.OfZ-al in Cataratis digeſt; ſuch neat, 
My cold concoition ſhrinks, and my advance 
Drives (1wly to approach your Ordinance, 
The (ign's in Cancer, and the Z14:ack turns 
Leonick, rouPd incurls, while Terra burns, 


What though your fancies are {ublim'd to reac! 


Thole fatal reins ? Succelle and will can teach 
But raſh Divinity : a (ad renown, 
Where one man fell to fee a million drown. 
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When neither Arts nor Armes can ſerve to fight 
And wrefſt a Title from its Law and Right, 
Muſt Malice piece the Trangum, and make clear 
Tne (cruple? Elſe we will reſolve to twear ? 
Nay out-twear all that we have (worn before, 
And make good leffer crimes by ating more 
And moretublime? This, this excends the Line + 
And ſhames the puny foul of Catal:ne. 
On this account all thoſe whoſe Fortune's croft, 
And want eftates , may turn Knights of the Poſt. 
Vaulx we out=vy'd thee, fince chy plot fell lame, 
Wetound a cloſer Celler for the ſame, 
Piling the fatal Powder in our mouths, 
Which in an Oath diſcharg'd blew up the Houſe. 
Maugre M:tcagle, Aſpes not throughly (lain, 
Their poyfon inan age may live again, 

Good Demas cuff your Bear, then let us ſee 

The myſtery of your iniquity. 
May a Man courſe a Cur ? and freely box 
The Qneftion? or thetorma) Paradox ? 
But as mn Phyfick , ſo-inthis device 
This queik of policy the point js nice. 
For he that in this model means to thrive, 
Muſt firſt ſubſcribe co the Preparative; 
Like Witches compa@ counter-march his faith 
And ſoak up all what ere the Spirit faith; 
Then feale and figne. Scylla threw three Barres 

ſhore, 

He a had Sword indeed, but no Text for't, 
Old Rome lam chy infancy in fin, 
We perfe& what thou trembledſt co begin, 
FItith then to ſee thy (elf out-done. Bur all 
11e world may grieve, 'tis epidemica!, 


Heave:: 
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Heaven frowns indeed. But what makes Hell en» 
raged ? 
Sweet Pluto be at Peace, we have Engaged. 


OL_CEI———— oW_—  _-  —_— - - — ———— = — — 


On the happy Memory of Alderman Hoyle | 
that hang d bimſelf. 


AE bail fair fruit! may every Crab-tree bear | 

Such blofſomes, and (o lovely every year | | 

Call ye me chis the ſlip? marry 'tis well 

Zachew \lip'd to Heaven, the Thief to Hell : 

Bur if the Saints thus give's the lip, 'tis need 

To look aboutus to preſervethe breed. | 

Ttrare of the Running game, and thus to poſt 5 

lnnooſes, blanks the reckning wich their Hoſt. | 

Here's more than Truſſum cordum | ſuppole | 

That knit chis knot : guilt ſeldome ſingly goes! + 

A wounded (oul cloſe coupled with the fenle | 

Of fin, payes home its proper recompence. 

But hark you Sir, if haſt can grant che time ? 

See you the danger yer what 'tis to climbe 

In Kings Prerogatives ? things beyond juſt, 

When -— a brib'd to doom them, muſt be 
erul>'d. 

But O I (mell your Plot ſtrong through your 
Hoie, 

"Twas bue co cheat the HanJ-man of your 
Cloaths 

Elſe your more ative hands had fairly ſtay'd 

The leaſure of a Pialm : Fadas has pray d. 
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Bur later crimes cannot admit the pauſe, 

They run upon effe&s more than the caule. 

Yet iet me a»k one queffion, why alone ? 

Oe Member ofa Corporation > 

'Tis clear amongſt Divines, Bodies and Souls 

As joyntly ative, (© cheir judgement rowles 

Couacordant in the Sentence 3 why not fo 

In earthly Suffrings ? States attended go; 

But I perceive the Knack : Old women ſay 

And bee't approv'd, each Dogge ſhould have his 
day. 

Hence (ſweep the Almanack : Lily make room, 
And blanks enough for the new Saints to come, 
All in Red letrers : as their faults have bin 
Scarlet, (ſo limbe their Anniverſe of fin, 

And to their Childrens credits and their Wives 
Bec ſtill (aid, they leap fair for their lives. 


CEE_—_ - OO nm "> —— — E—ExIuI=z— ooo NR  —_ 


The States New ( og. 


I. 
—_— you the States mony new come from the 
Mint ? 
Some People do fay it 15 wonderous fine 3 | 
And that you may read a great myſtery in't, 
Of mighty King No!, the Lord of che Coyn. 
2 


They have quite omitted [iis Polixick head, 
His worſhipfull face, and his excellent Noſe 
But che becrer to tempt the {iſters'to bed, 
They have fixed upon ir the print of his Hoſe 


For 
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For, if they had ſet up hy Piftire there, (Read; 
They needs muſt ha' crown'd him in Charles his 
But 'ewas cunningly done, that they did forbear, 
And rather would ſet up his Ar--- than his head. 


4 
Tis monſtrous ſtrange, and yet it is true, 
In this Reformation we ſhould ha* ſuch luck, 
That Croffes were alwaies di{dained by you, 
Who before pull'd them down , ſhould now ſet 


them up. 


5. 
On this hde they have circum(ſcrib'd God with w, 
And in this ſtamp and Coyn they confide; (gue: 
Common-wealth on the other, by which we may 
That God and the States were not both of a fide. 
6 


On this fide they have Crofle and Harp, 
And only a Crofle on the other (et forth; 
By which we may learn it falls to our part 
Two Crofles to bave for one fit of Mirth, 


9, 
A Country-man hearing this, ſtraight way did 
think, © 
That he would procure ſuch a piece of his own; 
And knowing it hke his Wifes Butter-print, 
She ſhould ha't for a Token when as he came 
home. 
87 
Then fince that this is the Parliament coyn, 
Now Lilly by thy myfterio us charms, 
Or Heralds, pray tell us if theſe ha? got been 
Carmen or Fidlers before by theic Arms. 


Th: 
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*The Rebellion. 


"Os, thanks to the Powers below, 
\vE haveeven done our do, 

The Myter is down, and fo is the Crown, 
And with them the.Corronet too : 
All is now the Peoples, and then 
What is theirs is ours we know 3 
There is no ſuch thing as a Biſhop or K—— 
Or Peer, but in name or ſhow; 
Come Clowns, and come Boys, come Hoberde» 
Come Females of each degree, (hoys, 
Scretch out your throats, bring in your Votes, 
And make good the Anarchy 
Tixen thus it ſhall be, ſayes 4lſe, 
Nay, thus it ſhall be, (ayes Ante, 
Nay, thus it ſhall go, ſayes TafFe, ! crow, 
Nay, thus it (hall go, fayes Ferry. 


On but the truth , good People al! , the eriith 1: 
15 (uch a thing. 
For it will undo both Church and State too, 
And pull out the throat of our King; 
No, nor the Spirtc, nor the new Light 
Can makethe Poine f{o clear, 
Br we muſt bring our the defhl'd Cont, 
\hat thing tae truth is, and where, 
Speak Abraham, (peak Heſter, 
Speak 7u4ith, (ſpeak K-ſtcr, 
Speak tag and rag, ſhort coat and Jong : 
Truth is the ſpell that made us rebe!!, 
And murder and plunder ding dong ; 
oy. 
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Sure | have the truth, ſayes Numpbs, 

Nay, lhave the truth, fayes Clerm, 
Nay, | have the eruth, ayes reverend Knth, 
Nay, [have the trith, (ayes Nem. 


Well, let the truth be whoſe it will, 

There is ſomething elſe in ours, 

Yer this devotion 1n our Religions 

May chance to abate our Powers : 

Then let's agree on ſome new way, 

It skills not much how true, 

TakeP and his club, or Smec and his cub 
Or any Se&, old or new; X 
The Devil is in the pack , ifchoyce you can lack 
Wearefourlcore Religions ſtrong, 

Then take your choice, the Major voice 

Shall carry'e right or wrong 3 

Then let's have King Charles, ſayes George, 

Nay, wee'l have his Son, fayes Hugh; 

Nay, then let's have none, ayes gabbering Joze. 
Nay, wee'| be all Kings, fayes Prue, 


Nay, but neighbours and friends,one word more, 
There's (omething elſe behind, 
And wiſe though you be, you do not wel! fee 
In which door fits the winde; 
And for Religion, to (ſpeak truth, 
And in both Houtes fence, 
The matter is all one, if any or none, 
It it were not for the pretence; 
Now here doth lurk che key of the work, 
And how to diſpoſe of the Crown 
Dexceriouſly, and as it may be 
For your behalf and ouc own; 
Then 
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Then wee'l be of chis, fayes Meg, 
Nay, wee'l be of this, fayes 7b, 
Come, we'll be ofall, ſayes pittifull Pal, 
Nay, wee'l be of none, ſayes Gib, 


Oh we ſhall have, if we go on 

In Plunder, F xcile, and Blood, 

But few folks, and poor, to domineer o'ce, 
And that will not be good; 

Then let's agree on ſome new way, 

Some new and happy courſe, 

The Country is grown ſad, the City is Horn mad, 
And both the flouſerate worſe ; 

The Synod hath writ, che General hath ſhit, 
And both to like purpoſe, for 

Religion, Laws, the Truth, and the Cauſe 
Wetalk on, but nothing we doz 

Come, then let's have peace, (a/es Ne', 

N, no, but we won'e fayes Meg, 

But Ilay we will, ſayes fiery-face P41, 

We will, and we won't, fayes Hodge. 


Thus from the Rout who can expe& 
Oughr but confuſion, 

Since the Unity with good Monarchy 

| Beginand end in one ? 

It then when all is thought their own, 
And lyes at their belief, 

Theſe popular pates,reap noughe but debates 
From theſe many round-headed beaſt 3 
Come Royaliſts then, do you play the me 
And Cavaliers give the word, | 
And now let's lee what you will be, 


And whether you can accord; 
V 3 A 
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A health to King Charles, ſayes Tom, 

Up with it, ſayes Kalph, like a man, 

God blefſe him, ayes Doll, and raiſe him, fayes 
Ana ſend him his own, fayes Nay, Mll, 


But now for theſe prudent Wightes, 

i hot fic without end, and co none, 

And their Committees in Towns and Cities 

Fill with confuſion 

For the bold Troops of Seftaries, 

The Scots, and their Partakers, 

O'ir new Bi1tiſh States, Col. Burges and his Mates, 
The Covenant and its Makers : 

Foy all iheſe wee'l pray, and in ſuch 4 Way, 

Tizar if ic might granted be, 

Both Fack and Gzl!, and Ml! and I7ill, 

And all the world will agree : 

Elie Pox take them all, layes Beſs, 

And a Plague too fayes Mary, 

Tine Devil, ſayes Dick, and his Dam tco, (ayes 
Amen and amen fay we, ( Nick, 


— — 
— — 


On B:ritannicus bis leap three Story high, 
and his eſcape from London, 


P in! from Damaſcus in a basktet flides, 

4 frawd by the faithfull Brethrex down the 
(their embateel'd walls $ Britenricus (lides 
"> loerh to truſt the Breikr ins God with *, 


Cides 
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Slides too , but yet more deſp'rate, and yet 
thrives 

In his deſcent; needs muſt ! the Devil drives. 

Their Cauſe was both theſame, and hereia meet, 

Only cheir fall was not with equal feet, 

Which makes the Caſe Jambick: thus we ſee 

How much News falls ſhort of Divinity. 

Truth was their crying crime: One takes the 
night, 

Th" other th” advantage of the New-ſprung Light 

To mantle his elcape : how different be 

The Priftin and the Moder Policy ? 

Have Ages their Antipodes? Yet ftill 

Cloſein the Propagation of ill ? 

Hence flowes this uſe and dofrine from the 


thum 
| laſtſuſtain'd ( beloved ) Good wits may Jump. 


Cn 


An Epigram on the People of England. 


Weating and chafing hot Arde!o cryes 
A Boat a Boat, elſe farewell all the prize. 
But having oncelet foot upon the deep 
Hot-ſpur A4rdelio tell faſt aſleep. 
So we, on fhre with zealous diſcontent, 
Call'd out a Parliament, a Parliament; 
Which being obtaig'd at laſt , what did they do? 
Even (queez the Wool-packs , and lye ſnorting 
£00. 


V 2 Another. 
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Another , 


Pe! 2 loyely Orchard ſeen'd to be 

Furniſh'd with natures choiſe variety, 

Temptations golden fruit of every ſort, 

Th” Hiprrian Garden fann'd fiiom fein'd report ; 

Great boyes and ſmall together in we brake, 

No matter what diſdainid Prizpw (pake : 

Up, up, welifc the great boyes in the trees, 
oping a common ſhare to ſympathize: 

Bur they no ſooner there, neglefted ftreight 

The ſhoulders that fo rais'd them to this height; 

And fell to ſtuffing of their own bags firſt, | 

And as their treaſure grew, ſo did their thirſt, 

Whiles we in lean expeRtance gaping ſtand, 

For one ſhake from cheir charitable hand. 

But all in vain, the drophie of delire ( the fire, 

So ſcortch'd them,three Realms could not quench 

Be wiſe then in your Ale, bold youths, for fear 

The Gardner catch us as Moſſe caught his Mare, 


4 
A ee 
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Upon report there ſhou!d be no more T erms 


kept at Weit:minſter, 


Sec poſſible? will no Terms then prevail ? 
& 4nd muſt the Gown and Bug jog on to fale ? 
Tae Bi!s and A»ſwers in our Co:mrs become 
Converted ro the taiing lie of Drum ? 
PIT d 4 


And 
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And ſhall no more Confederacies pals 
'Twixt Midſomer and dying Vichaelmas ? 
Though they deprive us of Old ® Hilary, * An At- 
'Tis fie 6hey ſhould allow the Trixzty 3 torney, 
Butthat'» denyed too: this Alteration 

Contra&s our whole time to a long Pacation, 
Now farewell the (tz) Brown bowl, and Bonny Ale, 
The Saaguine Herring, and its merry tayle 

(2.) Higgenian ©uibbles, and the Harpran Lyre, 
Fentonian Sweetneſs, and the Tow'ring Fire ; 
Our(3.)Heft and Hoſteſs too,they*'re both Uxorums, 
As Hermophradirus is, in Sex Duorums : Crore, 
Weep (4.) Heaven, lament thy luſs, and thou Hell 
Thy Furnace (carce will ere be heated more; 

Of Pleaſure, Paradiſe, thou myſt be barren, 

And Purgatory furniſhe bue with Carr1on : 

Ti! Abomination of the (5.) Hole 1b" Wal, 

Now 7ane is paſt, cry Pamphlets in the Hal; 

And the chat 's left bur eh* remnant of a Nole, 
Who to a Chirurgion ( as men do ſuppoſe ) 

Did pawn the other part for cure of this, 

Turn Zealst, and be Martyr'4 when ſhe p—— 

All Trades, and all Societies lament 

Your wants in us, you'le find cauſe to repent 

The ferting up your Idol Parliament : ; 
For though on theſe Terms they'le no profit give 
To Us, we'll ery on other Terms to live. 


(1.) The Scotch Ale- houſe in Harts-horne Lane. : 

(2.) Clerks of the Exchequer, that uſed to drink their 
Mornings Draughts there. 

( 2.) They call'd one another fo, 

(4.) To Weiiminſter. ] Places there where Clerks in Term 
time uſually break their Faſt. 

{ 5.) A Dawdy» houſe, 


Upon 
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Upon the Cavaliers departing out of 


London. 


Ow fare thee well London, 

Thou next muſt be undone, 
*Cauie thou haft undone us before ; 

This Cauſe and this Tyrant, 

Had ne're play'd this high rant, 
Were'c not for thy argent and Or. 

| 2. 

| Now we muſt deſert thee, 

With the lines that begire thee, 
| FF And the Red-coated Saints domineer 3 
( Who with liberty fool thee, 

While a Monſter doth rule thee, 

And chou feel'ft what before thou did(t fear. 


Now Juſtice and F nn 
With the Lows that did breed *um, 
Are ent to Famaice for gold 
And thoſe that upheld *um, 
Have power but ſe|dom, 
For Juſtice is barter*d and fold. 


4 
| Nowthe Chriſtian Religion 
; Multleck anew Region, 
And the old Saints give way to the new 3 
And wwe that are Loyal, 
Vail to thoſe that deſtroy all, 
When the Cariſtian gives place to the Jew: 
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But this is our glory 
In chis wretched ſtory, 
Calamities fall on the beſt ; 
And thoſethat deſtroy us 
Do better imploy us, 
To fing till they are ſuppreft. 


— 


4 - — —— DCC Ee no - — ——_— 


On Col. Pride. 


F Gzants and Knights, and their wonderfull 
We have ſtories enough in Romances, ( fights 
: Bur lletell you one new, that is ſtrange and yet 
Though tother are nothing but fancies. (true, 
2, 
A Knight lately made, of the Governing trade, 
Whoſe name he'l not have to be known ; 
Has been trucking with fame, to purchaſe a name, 
For 'tis ſaid he had none of his own. 


Py - 


3. 
He by Fortunes defign, ſhould have been a Divine, 
And a Pillar no doubt of the Church; 
Whom a Sexton (God wor) in the Belfry begor, 
And his Mother did pig in the Porch. 


FW 

And next for his breeding,'ewas learned Mog-feed- 
With which he fo long did converſe, ( ing, 

Tiat his manners & feature,was (o like their nature, 
You'ld (carce know his (weetzeſſe from theirs. 


r, But 


4 


” —_ — 
— 


—— —_ —— 
———— = 
DD Sed is 
nt ett men 


—_ — — - 
oo 


—— —— 


— 
bh _— 
nes 


- 


300 Rump Songs, Part], 


$. 
But obſerve the device, of this Noblemas riſe, 
How he hurried from trade to trade, (bigher, 
From the grains he'd a(pire, to the yeſt, and then 
Till at length he a Draymnn was made. 


Then his dray-horſe and he,in the ftreets we did ſee, 
With his hanger, his ſling, and his jacket ; 

Long time he did watch, to meet with his match, 
For he'd ever a mind to the Placket. 


7. 
At length hedid find, out a Trwll to his mind, 
And Urſula was her name 3 
Oh Urſl, quoth he, and oh Tom then quoth ſhe, 
And fo they began their game, 
3 


But as ſoon as they met,O ſuch Babes they did get, | 
And Blood-royal in*um did place, ( Dan, 
From a ſwinebeard they came, a ſhe-bear was their | 
Tacy were ſuckled as Komwulus was. 


9. 
Ar laſt when the Rout, with their head did fall 
And the Wars thereupon did fall in, ( out, 
He went tothe field, with a (word, but no ſhield, 
Strong drink was his buckler within. 


10 
Bur when he did (py, how they drope down and 
And did hear the bullets to ſing ; (dye, 
Hi: armes he fling down, and run fairly to town, 
And exchang'd his (word for his ſling. 
11, 
Yet he claimed his ſhare, in ſich hononrs as were 
Belonging to nobler ſpirits ; 


That 
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That ventuddd their lives, while this Brfſon ſurvives 
To receive the reward ol theic merics. 


12. 
When the Wars were all done, he his fighting be- 
And would needs ſhew his valour in peace, (gun, 
Then his fury he flings, at poor conquer'd things, 
And frets like a bog i# his greeſe. 


13. 
For his firſt feat of all, on a 1/it he did fall, 
A Wit as ſome lay, and ſome nor, 
Becauſe he'd an art, to rhime on the quart, 
But never did care for the pot. 


14 
And next on the Cocks, be fell like an Ox, 
Took them and their Maſters together ; 
But the combs and the ſpurs, kept himſelf and kis 
Who are to have both or neither, * (Sirs, 


15 
The cauſe of his (pight, was becauſe they would 
And becauſe hedurſt not,he did take on; ( fight, 
and (aid rhey were fit, for the pot, not the ſpir, 
And would ſerve to be eaten with Bacon. 
16, 
But flell'd with thefe foyles, .the next of his toyles, 
Was to fall with wild-beafts by the ears, 
To the Bearward he goeth, and then opened his 
And ſaid, 0h! are you there with your bears. (mouth, 


I7. 
Qur ſtories are dull, of a Cock and a Bul, 
But ſuch was his valour and care ; 
>Ince he bears the Bell, the rales that we ce!!, 
Muſt be ofa Cock and a rar. 


1:8. The 
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Theccime of che Bears, was, they were Cavalters, 
And had formerly fought for the King 3 

And pull'd by the Burrs, the Round-headed Cur:, 
That chey made their ears to ring, 


19. 
Oar ſucceſſor of Kings, like blind fortune flings 
Upon him both honour and ſtore 3 
Vho has as much right, to make Tow a Knight, 
As Tom has deſers, and no more. 
0 4 20, 
But Fortune that Whore,fill attended this Brew-r, 
And did all his Atchievements reward ; 
And blindly did fling, on this lubberly thing, 
More Hoxour, and made him a Lord. 
2I, 
Now he walks with his ſpurs, and a couple of curs 
Ae his heels, which he calls Squires x 
So when Honour is thrown, on the head of a Clown, 
"Tis by Paraſites held up, and Lyars. 
22 


The reſt ofhis pranks, wil! merit new thanks, 
With his death, if we did but know it 

But we'l leave him and it, to a time and place fic, 
And Greg. ſhall be funeral Poer. 


— 


Upon the General Pardon paſt by the 
RUMP, 1653. 


Ejoyce, rejoyce, ye Cavaliers, 
For here comes chat expells your fears ; 


=>» >» x» > *» "> -* 


mJ > 2» 27 


Partl, Rump Songs, 393 


A General Pardon is now paſt, 
What was long look'd for, comes at laft. 


ſe Pardons all that are undone ; 
The Popene're granted ſuch a one : 
$o long, ſo large, fo full, fo free ; 

O what a gratious State have we! 


Yet do not joy too much (my friends) 
Firſt ſee how well this pardon ends, 
For though it hath a Glorious face, 

| fear there”s in't but little grace, 


'Tis ſaid the Mountains once brought forth, 
And what brought they ? a Mouſe introth 5 
Our ates have done the like, 1 doubt, 

In this their Pardon now ſet out. 


We'll look it o're then if you pleaſe, 
And ſee wherein it brings us eaſe 3 

And firſt, ic Pardons words I fmd 
Againft our State, words are but wind. 


Hath any pray'd for th'King of late? 
And wiſh'd confufion to our State ? 
And call'd them Rebells? he comein 
And plead this Pardon for that fin. 


Hath any call'd King Charles that's dead 
A Martyr ? Hethat loſt his Head ? 

And Villains choſe that did the Fa&? 
That man is pardoned by this A&. 


Hath 


304 Ruinp Songs, Part]. 


Hath any ſaid our Parliament 

Is ſuch a one as God nere (ent ? 
Oc hath he writ, or put in Print 
That he believes the Devil's in't ? 


Or hath he ſaid there never were 
Such Tyrants any where as here? 
Though this offence of his be high, 
He's pardon'd for his Blaſphemy, 


You (ee how large this Pardon is, 

It Pardons all our Mercuries, 

And Poets too, for you know they 
Are poor, and have not ought to pay. 


For where there's money to be got, 

I find this Pardon pardons not ; 
Malignants that were rich þetore, 
Shall not be pardon'd till chey'r poor. 


Hath any one been true to th* Crown. 
And for that paid bis money down ; 
By this new Ad he ſhall be free, 

And pardon'd for his Loyalty. 


Who have their Lands confiſcate quite, 
For not Compounding when they might ; 
If chat they know not how to digg, 

This Pardon gives them leave to beg. 


Before this Aﬀtcame out in print, 

Vechoughte there had been comfort in't ; 

We drank ſome Healths to th' Higher Powers, 
Eutnaw we've leen't they'd need drink ours, 


For Þ 


" 


, 
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For by this AX jr is thought fic 


That no man ſhal{ have benefhic, 
Unletſe he fi. ft exgageto be 
\ Rebe} to eteruit y, 


Thus 1n elits Pardon it i; clear, 

. Taat nothing's Lerce, and nothing's there, 
I chink our States do mean to choke ut 
\Vith this new AG of Heocys Pac. 


Well, ſince this AR", not worth a ping 
A ell pray our States to call it 1n, 
For moſt men think it ought to be 
Burnt by the hand of Gregory. 


Then toconclude, here's lictie j»y 

For choſe that pray Five le Roy : 

Bur tince they} not forget our Crimes, 
Wee'l keep Our mirth cull better times, 


— —_ - —_ — —_—— - — © — 


Upon SHIUEL difſolvin? the Paritzm: nt 
in 1653: 


L. FE 
I. { before. 


* 


\ \ 7 Ill you hear a ſtrange thing ſcarce heard ©! 


A ballad of News without any lyes, 
The Parliament men are eurn'd out of doore, 
And fo are the Counci! of *care Iikewe, 


Erave Oliver cameto the Houſe like 2 Syright, 
| 145 tier) Ions+ ftrogok che Speaker d:yn'; 
Jo % I Cit 


A ” pA —_—y a” 2 <4 Ea. 


306 MRump Songs. Part I. 


You muſt be gone hence, quoth he, by this light, 
Do you mean to lit here till Dooms-day come? 


3. 

With that the Speaker lookt pale for fear, (rid, 
As «though he had been with the night-mare | 

1 [| 8 Inſomuch that ſome did think that were there, | 
(1 | | That he had even done as the Alderman did. | 


, 4- 
But Oliver though he be Door of Law, ; 
Yet he (eem'd co play the Phyſician there; 1 
His Phyfick ſo wrought on the Speakers maw, q 


That he gave him a ſtool inſtead of a Chair, 


it. 3 
of Harry Martyn wondred to ſee ſuch a thing, 
ih Done by a Saint of ſuch high degree; , 
ſs "Twas an att he djd not expeR from a King, ; 
| Much lefſe from ſuch a dry boneas he. q 
q 6. q 
But Oliver laid his hand on his ſword, : 
| And upbraided him with his Adultery 1 
1 To which Harry anſwer'd never a word, : 
1 Saving, humbly chanking his Majeſty. - 
Y 


Allen the Copper{mich col in great fear, 

He did as much harm fince the Wars began; 
A broken Citizen many a year, 

And now he is a broken Parliament-man. 


$. 
Eradſhaw that Preſident proud as the Pope, 
That loves upon Kings and Princes to trample: | 
Now the houſe is difſoly'd I cannot but hope, 
To lee fuch a Preſident made an example. 


9, And 
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9, 
And werel oneof the Council of War, 
PFle tell you what my Vote ſhould be, 
Uponfhis own Turret at Weſtmix(ter, 
To be hanged up tor all comers coſee. 
10; 
My Maſters I wonder you could not agree, 
You that have been fo long Brethren in evil; 
Adiflolution you mighr think there would be, 
When the Devil's divided againſt the Devi). 
I, 
Then room for the Speaker without his Mace, 
And room for the reft of the Rabble-rour; 
My Maſters methinks 'tisa picitu}l caie, 
Likeche ſnuff of a Candle thus to go our. 
12, 
Now ſome like this change, and (ome like it not, 
Some think it was not done in qe {eaton; 
Some think it was but a Jeſutesplor, ( treaſon, 
To blow up Tlie Houle likea Gun-powder- 
13. 
Some think chat Oliver a Charles are agreed, 
And (ure it were good policy if it were ſo; 
Leſt the Hollander , French , the Dane, and the 
Swede, 
Should bring him in whether {12 01:1 or as, 


z07 


14 

And now I would gladly condude my Song, 
With a Prayer as Ballads are uſed to do, 
But yet Ile forbear, for I think er't be long, 

We ſhall havea King and a Parliament too 


Admiral 
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Admiral Dear's Funeral. 


I: 
Ich Culpepper,and William Lilly, (tally, 
Though you were pleas d to fay they were 
Yer ſomething thele propheſi'd true, I tell ye, 
Which no body can deny. 
4 
In the month: of May, I tell you truly, 
Which neither was in j##e nor Fuly, 
The Dutch began to be unruly, 
Which no body can der;. 


3. 

Becwixt our Fngland and their Holland, 

Which neicher was in France nor Poland, 

Bnt on the Sea, where there was no Land, 
- 


IW hich no body can den. 


4+ 
There joyn'd the Dutch, and the Engliſh Fleet, 
Our Authors opinion then they did meet, 
Some (aw't chat never more ſhall ſee't, 
Which no body can d: ny. 


There were many mens hearts as heavy as lead, 
Yet would not believe Dick Dean to be dead, ! 
Till they ſaw his Body take leave of his head, 


Which no body c an. deny. 


6. 
Then afcer the ſad departure of him, 
There was many a man loſt a Leg or a Lim, 
And many were drow'd *cauſe they could not 
ſwim, Which n0 bady can deny. 
7. One 
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7. 
One cryes, lend me thy hand good friend, 
Alchough he knew 1t was to no end, 
I think, quoth he, Iam going to the Fiend, 


Which no body can deny. 
8 


Some, *ewas reported, were kilPd with a Gun, 
And ſome ſtood that knew not whether to run, 
There was old taking leave of Father and Son, 

\ Which no body can deny. 


9 
There's a rumour alſo, if we may believe, 
We have many gay Widows now given to grieve, 
Cauſe unmannerly Husbands nere came to take 
lexve. Which no body can deny. 
IO, 
Tae | itty is ſad of our Dean to fingz 
10 ſay truth, it was a pittifull thing 
1 rake off his head and not leave him a ring, 
Which ao body can deny. 
11. 
From Greenwich toward the Bear at Bridge foot 
He was wafted with wind that had water to'r, 
Bic I ehink they brought the Devil to boot, 
Wrich no body Can any, 
I2, 
jhe heads on Loadon Bridge upon Poles, 
That once had bodies, and honeſter (o4ls 
Tian hach the Maſter of the Roules, 
Weich no kody can acn;. 
13. 
They grieved for this great man of command, 
Yet would not his head amongſt theirs ſhould 
ftand; 
. dC: He 
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He dy*d on the Water, and they on the Land, 


Which na body can deny. 


1 cannot ſay, they look%d wiſely upon him, 
Becauſe People curſed that parcel was on him; 


He has fed fiſh and worms, if they do not wrong 


him, Which no body can deny, 


IS. 
The Old Swan as he paſſed by, (and dig; 
Said,ſhe would ting him adirge , and lye down 
Wilt thou ng to a bit ofa body, quoth |] ? 
IWhich no body can deny. 
16, 
The Globe on the Bank, 1 mean, on the Ferry, 
Where Gentle and Simple might come and be 
merry, 
Admired at the change from a Skip toa Wherry, 
Which wo body can d-ny. 
17. 
Tem Gadfreys Bears began for to roare, 
Hearing ſuch moans one {ide of the ſhore, 
Taey knew they ſhould never (ee Dean any more. 
Which no body can deny, 
15. 


Dveen-bithe, Pauls- Wharf, and the Fryers alfo, 

\v nere now the Players have little to do, 

Let him paſſe without any tokens of woe, 
Which no bedy can deny. 


Quoth tl” Studen ts vh* Temple, Iknow not 
their names, 

1,n0oking out of their Chambers :nto the Thames, 

Tue Barge firs him becter than did the great 
Tame, Wiich no bedy can deny, 

20, Ef x 
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20. 
Eſx Houſe, late called Cuckolds Hall, 
The folk in the Gardea ſtaring over the wall, 
Said, chey knew that once Pr id: wouid have a fall. 
Which no body can deny. 
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21, 
At Strand Gate, a little farther then, 
Where mighty Guns numbred to ſixty and ten, 
Which neither hurt Children Women nor Men, 
Which xo body can deny, 
22, 
They were ſhot over times one,two,three,or four, 
'Tis thought one might *heard the bounce to th* 
Tower, 
Folk report, the din made the Buttermilk (ower, 
Which no body Can deny. 


213. 
Had old Goodman Lenthal or All but heard um, 
Tae noiſe worle than Olivers voice would have 
fear*d 'um, 
And out of their ſmall wits would have (car'd um 
Which no body cen deny. 
2&. 
Sommerſet Houle, NP. ZE did the Queen lye, 
And afterwards Iretox in black, and not green,by, 
The Canon clattered the Windows reaily 
Which uo body can deny. 


25, 

The Savoys mortified (picled Crew, 
It I lye, as Falfiaffe (ayes, Iam a Jew, (ipew, 
Gave the Hearſe (uch a look it would make a man 

I} bich no body can deny. 
26. 
The Houſe of $ ——- that Fool and Knave, 

= Had 


% 
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H2d (o much wit left Iamentatjon toſave (grave, 
From accompanying a traytorly Rogue to his 
Which no body can deny. 

27. 
The Exchange,and the ruines of D1rbam houſe eke 
Wiſh' tuch fights might be (een each day Yel' 
A General*s Carkeſis mils a Cheek, ( week, 
. Which no body can deny. 

209, 


Tie Houle that lately Great Brckinghams was, 

Which now Sir Thomas Fairfax has, 

Willd it might be Sir Thomas's fate lo to paſſe, 
Which no bedy can de ay. 

' 29. 

H-wards Houſe, Srf-l#s great Duke of Yore, 

Sent him one fingle fad wiſh and no more, 

He might flote by Whitchall in purple gore, 
Woich no body can aeny. 


30. 
Some bing I ſhould of VVbiteb al fay, 
Put the Story 15 (o (2d, and (o bad, by my fay, 
That ic eurns My Wits a another way, 
Wiich as dy cam de Huy. 


31. 
To UV. fmiyfcr, to theB: "ge of the Kings. 


Tie water the Barge, and the Barge-men brings 
The imal! remain of the worſt of tunings, 
I, wich no body Can any 
2. 

Tay inter'd him ja triumpaylikeLewes the eteven, 
ja the ſamous Chappel of H-z ry Tlie ieven, 
Bug his fout is icarce gone The rignt way to Nees 

VEN, [hich r0 554) can arny. 
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e, | 
is 

; The merry Goodfellow. 
C Hy ſhould we not laugh and be jolly, | 
0 Since all the World now is grown mad ? 
b And tull'd in a dull melancholly; 't 


He that wallows in ſtore 
> ſtill gapingfor more, | 
And that make* him as poor, | 
* | 
As the Wrerch that never any thing had. | 


How mad 1« that damn'd Money-monger ? 
That co purchate to him and his heirs, 
Grows ſhriviled wich thirſt and hunger; 
V/hile we that are bonay , 
uy Sack with ready-mony, þ 
1d ner trouble the Scriveners, nor Lawyers. 


Thote guts that by (ſcraping and toyling, 

1otwelltheir K evenues (© faſt, "8 

Get nothing by all cheir turmoiling, ''F 
Buc'are marks of each tax, 

While they load their own backs | 

With the heavier packs, | 

And lye down galPd and weary at laſt. | 

| 


——_—— 


While we that do trafhick in tipple, 


6 . 
* Can baffle the Gown and the Sword, 

, © hole jaws are ſo hungry and gripple; 
| We ne'r trouble our heads 
| Wich indentures or Deeds, 


And our Wills are compos'd in a word. 
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Our mony ſhall never indite us, 

Nor drag us to Goldſmiths Hall, 

No Pyrats nor wracks can affright us; 
We, that haveno Eftates, 
Fear no plunder nor rates, 
We canſleep with open gates, 

He that lyes on the groundcannot fall. 


We langh at thoſe Fools whoſe endeavours 
Do but ht them for Priſons and Fines, 
When we that ſpend all are the ſavers; 
For if Thieves do break in, 
They gy out empty agin, 
Nay, the Plunderers loſe their deligns. 


Then let us nor think on to morrow, 

But tipple and laugh while we may, 

To waſh from our hearts all ſorrow; 
Thoſe Cormorants which 
Aretroubled with an itch, 
To be mighty and rich, 

Do but toyl for the wealth which they borrow. 


The Maior ofthe Town with his Ruff on, 

What a pox 15 he better than we ? 

He muſt vail to the man with the Buff on; 
Though he Cuſtard may eat, 
And ſuch Iubbardly meat, 

Yer our Sack makes us merrier than he. 


be 


PareI, Romp Songs, 3Þ5 


The Rebells Reign. 


N®; we are met in a knot, let's take tother 
And chirp o're a cup of Nettar ; (pot, 

Lee's think on a charm, to keep us from harm, 
From the Fiend, and the new ProteCtor. 


Heretofore at a brunt, a Croſs would have don't, 
But now they have caken courſes, (Croſs left 

With their Laws and their theft, there's not a 
In the Church, nor the Farmers Purles. 


They're with you to bring, for ſtuffing at a King, 
For now you muſt make no dainty, 

To have your Nole ground, 6n a ſtone turned 
By Nol, and oneand twenty, ( round 


But our Rights are kept for us, in Oliver's ſtore» 
E houſe, 
'Twere as good they were et inthe Stocks : 
They are juſt in the pickle, in the thirtieth Arti- 
Like Fack in a Juglers box. (cle, 


Vieareloath for to look, for the Saints in a book, 
Bue would not a man be vext, 

To fee them to rough with their blades and their 
Burt not a word on't in the Text. ( buff, 


We have been twelve years together by the ears 
T9 prepare for a ſpiritual raign : 

Men were never (o ſpic'd, with the Scepter of 
ln che hands of a Saint in grain. ( Chriſt 

"} was 


——, 
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"Twas brewed in their Hives by Citizens wives, | 


Who ventured cheir lusbands far, 
With Robin the fool, there was ae*re (uch a tool 
Tolead in the womens War. 


He was ill at Command, but worſe at a ſtand, 
So they ſought out another more able : 

Then Fair, undertakes, but N»/ keeps the ſtakes, 
And ſends away Fax with a bauble. 


Wil, Conqueror the ſecond, without his hoſt rec- | 


And fo did B—= billet his Mate; (kon'd, 4 
They made a great noiſe, *mongſt women and i 


Butnow they are both out of date, (boys, 


Cowardly W-——— had but a foul Fortune, 
And wanted a knife to (crape it, 


When his Oriphice ran,there was no mortal man, 


ut cmnthus bor ſapit. 


Bradſhar, the Knave, {ent the King to his grave, 
And on the Blond Royal did crample, 


For which the next L-nt, he was made Preſident, 


And ere long may be made an example, 


Toriſlzaus did ſieer, to Hans mine heer, 
And Aikw to Don at Maaril, (diſpatch, 
Ere a man could have (cratcht, they were both 
Yee there they lye Leger ſtill, 


M:rtin and St. Juba, and more with a Vengeance, 
Had each a finger Ytl* pye: 

Some ſor the Money, and ſome for the Conny, 
And (cme for they knery nor why, 


The 


OE SHOW 4 
5.4. 44-4 
Tn at ®; 


#7 


th 


e, 


* es 


Pare]. Remp Songs. 317 


The Parliament face as ſnug as a Cat, 
And were playing for mine and yours : 
Sweep-ſtakes was their Game, till Oliver came, 
And turn'd it ec Knave out of doors. 


Then a new one was caſt, and made up in haſt, 

© But alas they conld do no more 

Than empty our purſe, and empty us worſe 
Than ere we were married before. 


But in a good hour, they gave up their power 
To one that was wiſer than they ; 

By common conſent, *twas the fiſt Parliament 
That ever was felo de (ec. 


Afcer all thjs Jeer, we are never the near, 
There hrs one at the Helm commanding 3 

One that doth us nick, with a trick for our trick, 
And the ſtone in our foot norwithſtanding 


de'llnot relax, one groat of the Tax, 
Though it come to more then he need, 
He may keep it in ſtore, till his need be more; 
is an Auticle of our new Creed. 


So nell he hath wrought,thatnow he hath brought 
The Realm to the manner he it meant 3 

The fiſhes, and the foul, and the Devil and all, 
And che monthly pay his high rent. 


All chis we muſt bear, but 'ewould make a man 
When they call us a Reformed Nation : {(wear 
it can never fink into my head for to chink 
That this is a Reformation. 


War 
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'Tis the man in the Moon, or the Devil as ſoon, 
Our L:ws are afleep upon ſhelves : 

Our Charter & Freedom, we may bid God (peed 
"Tis well we can beg for our ſelves. ( um, 


Since No! hath bereft us, and nothing hath left us. 
N-1t a Horſe or an Oxe to plough land, 

Let Olrver paſſe, come fill up my Glaſle, 
And here's a good health to Kowland, 


The Reſolve, 


I. 
Here's no Man (o worthy of Envy as he, 
Drinks Sack, and is free, 
Can draw down his mind to his preſent Con- 
a And at that ebbe, can ( dition, 
Shew himſelf a better man, 
Then his Enemy at his full cide of Ambition 
Has a breaſt ſo well Man'd, he fears not the thun- 
Ofchoſe Baſtards of fame, . WQer 
That have got a Name 
By Rapine and Plunder 
But bravely deſpiſech, 
The Mock- Sun that rileth : 
He that's quiet wichin, what need he to care, 
Though not worth a groat, h'as the whole world 
(to ſpare, 


2, 
He's arm'd *gainſt the Chances and Changes of 
And fill meets his Fate, (>eate, 
Wita 
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With a Conquering Cup of the ſtouteſt Cana- 
Drinks heakths co the beſt, (ry 
And he Wraftles with the reft, 
Yet never is foy''d, "leſs his liquor milcarry 
His thoughts are more ſoft then the bed that he 
Who puts his cares to flight, (lies on; 
A Prince is o're Night, 
And next Morn doth rife one; 
Lee ch' Fates do what they will, 
He's the (elf-(ame Mao ftill : 
Septers have Palfies,and Crowns too are ſhaking, 
Who ſoundly doth ſleep, need not keep orhers 
( waking, 


Then give us the Sack, B the Hen-bearted Cit, 
Drink Fey, and ſubmic, 
His Cucumber Courage does ne're well till bea- 
He, Camel-like, kneel:, (ten; 
And his Burthen ne'rce feels, 
Till his back become gall'd, and his carcaſſe 
(near eaten ; 
Has a ſpiric ſo poor, that ev'ry Fool rides him; 
He's foul-leffe, alone 3 
At beſt, but a Drone, 
And no Man abides him.; 
He's a compa of Clay, 
That will yield any way : 
Tis Sack and good Company (ets the Soul free, 
Like the Mufick of that there's no Harmonie. 
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Upon Crom well's pulling out the Long 
Parliament. 16 53. 


The Alligory. 


| I. 
$ Plutarch doth write, ( a Man of known 
A Credit ) 

A Serpent there was had a Mutinous Tayle, 
Rebeli'd *gainſt the Head, that (o oft had fed it, 

And would not permic it co lead, or prevaile: 
I>'t not fic chat by curns we Leaders ſhould, be 
Quoth the Tayle ? follow me, as Ive follow'4 

( thee, 
2, 
Now, the Body beiug grown too ſtrong for the 
Head, 

Quoth che Head, if it miſt be, then ler ic Le to; 
For quietneſle (ake 1 yield tobelead, 

But fear that from hence ſome milchief will 
A thing (lo un-naturall never was read, (grow ; 
As the Head to turn Tayle, and the Tale to turn 

( Head, 


A Monſter like this, W..- ſtranger Conditions, 
Engender'd there was in the year thirty nine ; 
Rebell'd 'gainſt the Head, bur with fawning 

Fetitions, 
To liave him his Pow'r and his Right to reſign; 
This Monſter ( tharruth on't eo ſpeak) was begot 


By a Mongre]! Parſ»n, and that Hagg the $-ot. 
4 $0 
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4+ 
So large and ſo mighty chis Tazl: grew in lengt':, 
Thac where ere it came, it (wept all betoreitz 
There was no reſiſting (o pow'rfull a {trengen, 
The Hea1 at the laſt was forc't co 1mplore it : 
All our Caſtles an4 Towns this Tayle did lube, 
A fadraleto tell, bur belteve me 'tis true, 


3 
Above ſeven years Confli& chis Head did en4ure, 
With chac Monſterous Tayle, and che Spawn 16 
begot : 
Puring which time no Man's life was ſecure, 
Our Goods and our Cattle all wei:t to the Pat: 
At laſt came a Champlon with an lron flayle, 
And ended the. ſtrife *rwixt the Head, ani the 
( Tayle; 
6. 
The Head being departed the Bycy began 
To confule with the Tay/e whac wa: beſt to do3 
Se. G-9rge ( quoth the B14y ) *tis laid was 2 Man, 
But what can this thing be 15 C2 ed Sr. U- 
Why he {quoth the Tayle ) was one Of our ROUT, 
And 'tis wonderous ſtrange he {9d ern Tayle 
(about. 
While thus they did argue in ru$1t onr Se. 0. 
\With Courage more keea then the $4079 tA 
he wore; 
(I1n0th he, yeare Vile things, not ht Here (0 grows 
Siich Friends ne%re was known in this plac? 
heretofore, (Y:0't, 
The wealth and the fat if rhe Connery dot! feet 
And now 1 do guefie it is high time co bleed you. 
1 > Some 
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Some ſay that this Tayle wore the mark of a P, 
O, is a Letter in rank known before it; 

How ere 't makes no macter , tis all one to me, 
Save this,that I'm (ure che O had che more wit; 

There's no Man fo blind, bur may eaſily ſee 

He hath added unto his {mall O, a tall P. 


My Story now ended come vive St. George, 
That old rrue- blew Lad, and Hoſpitable-Saint, 
Bring a Bute of good Sack to fill up my Gorge, 
Ar this tale of Head and Tayle Ialmoſt faint; 
Howe're let it paſs; if you ftuddy upon't, 
{hope you will neither make Head or Tayle on't. 


_—— - —_— — 


_ _ __ TC ee eEE—_——  — 


The Advice. 


E're trouble thy ſelf at the Times nor their 
turnings, 
Afiions run circular, and wheele about, 
Away wich chele Murmurings, and, theſe Heart- 
burnings, 
With wy 4 of the Grape wee'l quench the 
ire out, 
Ne're chain, nor impriſor. thy Soul up in ſorrow, 
What fails us co day, may befriend us to morrow, 
Wee tcorn our Content from others to borrow, 


2, Though 


-_ 


Cr 
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Though Fortune hath Ke us wee'le ftrive co re- 


gain her, 
And cout her with Cupps till her Fayourite 
come, 
Then wich a Courage untam'd wee'le maintain 
her, 


And hlence the noyſe of the Enemies Drum, 
Wee'le link her unto the Man moſt deſerving, 
Shall keep her at work, as well as from tarving, 
She ſhall not hereafter beat her own Carving. 


I hold him a Novice in Humane affaics, 
Thinks whi:lings in'Seate a wonderous thing, 
To daub up old Ruines with dirty repairs, 
And inſtead of a Sceprer to (et up a Sling. 
Such &romes of Greatnefſe are but Fortune's 
laughter, 
She fatten@wehem up 'rill they're fitted for 
ſlaughter, 
Then leaves them at Tibirz to Tittar and Tauter. 


Sharers in the Government. 
A MED LEV. 


To 8. fevreral Tuncs- N 


'Ome fey the Vor!ld is but a Cheat, 
A Troth we leet 
Fr the feet X 2 Sill 
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Still rebell againſt the Head, 

When Antipodian Rulers (way, 
Who'le obey ? 
Thus ſome lay, 

Shall we not his own ſteps tread ? 
Pray were we not in the Jate Q1arrel, 
All pickI'd up in the ſame Barrel ? 

Then why that ? or why thi: ? 
Our hearts are a3 great as [14 


Here is Onethat claims a ſhare Harifſon, 
In the Scepter, and the Chaire, 

Thongh he cryes Religion down, 

Hee's Ambitious for a Ciown; 

Fain hee'd have his Head co (hine 

Where |:1> Father bangs his $1._ne, 

So he ſhould, ha 11rhe Power 

In the ewinkling of an how're 

I, of his dileale would cre him, 


What think you of the Man of War, Blake 
Whole Muzie is the Sea-mans Star ? 

Hee's Arnv'd within, and Wall'd without 

To give che Rout, ifthat wedare; 

Biit faith the Dutch will hem him in, 

And make him either fink or (wimz 

This 15 the News brought Mr. Po. 

To which helent ſcarce halfan Eare. 


There 1s one, and a {ly one, 
$a Scotland, lurks to quarter with the Lyon, 
He 15 your comeing Man (ir, 
Will lead the Van bir, Fick.out the meaning 
Upon che leaſt Commotion; If you tans, 
He 


— AT www 


He 
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He wears a Coat with double-colours faced; 

On one {ide whereof the States is gravely placed, 
Bur on the other the C avies rudely raced; 

Hold Ambodexter whither wile thou go ? 


Then comes a ſtout Heart, Lambert, 
A Man very pert, 
Reaking with Revenge, for Diſgracez 
He (wore he was true 
To give the Devil his due, 
And as firm as the Noſe on his Face. 


Another puts in Ludlow, 
To be a States Pin, 
Good realon it ſhould be fo, 
He can Circumvent 
A Parliament; 
Then why not Our Oliver O ? 


Come talk this, and ſome talk that, what, 
Some-talk of New wars, and (ome they know nor 
But well faie the Cavalier, for at a bare word, 
Hee's (carce leit eicher Tongue or Sword. 


Then Turbulent-ſpirited Fack bring 7Jobn Lit 
up the Reere, born. 

ror thon haſt a Spleene farr keener 
than any one here; 

Thou ſpurn't at Authoritie , art Ambition's 
Minion, 

And boy *\t like chy Soap to advance a New: fang- 
led Opinion; 


Y3 Promos 


326 RronpSongs, Part]. 


Promotion's thy drift, ev rule doth make thy 
Wits roame, 

Bue a Gibber "tis thought will Nand betwixt 
chee and home. 


ET 


Upon Cromwell's refuſing the 
Kingly Power. 


I, 
H»Bt poor 38 his Spirit ? how loft is his Name, 
D: ceiveth Opinion, and Curtailes his Fame? 
Waen a: hi» Deſigns comenear to theirfeight, 
"Twixt ſpall I and ſhall 1, falpe& their own 
weight, 
He has traffiqu'd for Hononr , but loſt the 
whole Freight : 
He that's ſton in the Front, not ſo in the Rear, 
Doth forfeit his Fame, and js Cow'4 our by Fear, 


2. 
A ſmall pare of Honor to him doth belong, 
Conſilcs not the Glory, but faints In the chrong; 
That dares not.,embrace what his own Soul 
doth Vote, 
Pur yields4p-Qur Liberties to a Red- coat; 
Sure Midſommer's near , and (ome Men doth 
dote : | 
{ like the bold Romanes, ( whoſe Fame ever 
ings ) 
Tat keptin SubjeRion fuch picrifull rhings. 
He that will be Bug-bear*d,s eurn'd again Child, 
A Reed thana Scenrert: fitter toweild; 
| | Fxamine 


1E 
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Examinethe Scory, no Story you'l find, 
Saving the Story, that Kat will to kind, (blind; 
The Worldis deluded , the Common-wealch 
Theſe falſe ftamps of Honour prove but Copper- 
Mettle, 
And Fame ſounds as loud from a Tinkers old 
Kettle. 


4+ 
He that paſt has the Pikes, and found Canon-free, 


Which ſhews that noe Curſe from his Parents 


conld be, 
Had a Soul ſo devout, it made Killing a Trade; 
And now to retreat at the ſent ofa Blade 
Doth ſhow of what Mold our Knyht-Erraxt 
was made; 


He that flagges in his 7light, when's Ambition 


: (ores high, 
Coth ftabb his own Merit, & gives Fame the lye. 


* 
Tien Cicero like, yea Gown-men drench Cares, 
O re-whelm'd with your Own, and your Coun» 
tries Aﬀairs; 
And Pulpic-men too be as Airy as Weez 
Do you but preach Sack up, we'} ne'r diſagree, 
That Common-wealth's beſt that is the moſt 
free : 
Then fret not, nor care not , when the Sack's in 
our Crown, 
We can fancy a King up, or fancy Him down. 


Y4 The 


4 <——_— * 
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The Encounter. 


—_— ww 


I. 
T T Ang the Pre-byters Gill, 
Bring a Pinte of Sack Wr!!, 
More O thodox of the two; 
Though a ſlender diipute 
Will trike the EVfe mure, 
Hees cne of the honeſter Crue. 


A 
- 


In a Pinte there's {mall hear, 
£11 an, bring us a Quart, 
There's tubſtance and vigor mer, 
Twill hold us in Play, 
Some part of the day, 
Buc we'll luck him before Sun-ler: 


$; 
The dareing old Pottle 
Does now bid us Battle; 

Let's try what his ſtrength can do; 
Keep your Ranks and your Files: 
And for all his Wiles, 

V\ ee"! tumble him down Statres too. 


4 
The Stout-breatted Lumberd, 
His Brains ner encumber*d 
With drinking of Gallcus Caree; 
Jricoapiye was named, 
And by Ceſur tamed, 
1.20 dubbeil him Kaight Cap-a-f2. 


AF 
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5. 
It then Honour be in'r, 
Why a pox ſhould we ſtint 
Our ſelves of the tullne(s it bears ? 
H” bas lefle wit than an Ape 
In the blood of the Grape, 
Will aot plunge himſelf o're head and ears. 


Then (mmon the Gallon, 
A ſtout Foe, and a tall One, 
And likely to hold us to'r; 
Keep Coynin your Purle, 
The Word is disburſe, 
Vie warrant he falls at your foot, 


7. 

See, the bold Foe appears, 
May he falls that him fears; 

Keep you bur clote Order , and then 
\W ewill give him che Rout, 
Fe he never to tour, 

And prepare for his Rallying agen. 

8 


Wee'l dreyn the whole Cellar, 
Pipes, Butes, and the Dweller, 

If the Wine does flow no faſter; 
IWil, when thou dofſt (lack us, 
By Warrant from Bacchw, 

Wee'l Canethy Tun-belly'd Maſter, 


w a—_ > aA 7-4 - 
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The Good Old ( auſe. 


Ow Lembert's (unk, and valiant M ——— 
Does ape his General Cromwel!, 

And Arthur*s Court, 'cauſe time is ſhore , 
Does rage like Devils from Hell; 

Let's mark the fate and courle of State, 
Who riſes when t'other is ſinking, 

And beleive when this as paſt 
*Twill be our turn at laſt 


To bring the Good Old Caule by drinking. 


Firſt, red nos* Not he ſwallotred all, 
His colour ſhew'd he lov'd it : 
But Dick his Son, as he were none, 
Gav'e off, and hath reprov'd it; 
But that his foes made bridge of's noſe, 
And cry'd him down for a ProteCtor, 
Proving him to be a fool, that would undertake 
f.nd not drink and fight like Hefor. (to rule, 


T + Grecian Lad, he drank like mad, 
Minding no work above it; 
And Sans qu-ſtion kill'd Epheſtion, 
Becaiife he'd not approve it; 
He got command, where God had land, 
And like a Mardlix Yonker, ( to ſleep, 
When he tippled all and wept, he laid him down 
Having no more Worlds to conquer. 


Rump* 


PartIT, Rump Songs. 331 


Rump-Parliament would needs invent 
An Oath of Abjuration, ( into faſhion : 
Birr Obedience and Allegiance are now come 
Then bere $a boul, witch a heart and ſoul 
To Charles, and let all men ſay Amen to'r, 
Though they brought che Father down 
From a triple Kingdom Crown, 
Wee'l drink the Soa up agen tv't. 


T be Protefling Brewer. 


Brewer may be a Burgef< grave, 
And carry the matter to fine and fo brave, 


That he the betrer may play the Knave, 
Which ns body can deny. 


A Brewer may be a Pailizment-man, 
For chere the Knavery fi ft began, 


And brew moſt cunning Ptots he can, 
Which mo bedy, &c. 


A Brewer may Put on a Nabal face, 
And march to the Wars with ſuch a grace, 


That he may get a Captains place, 
Which no body, &c. 


A Brewer may ſpeak ſo wonderous wel], 
That be may raiſe firange chings co tell, 


\n41loto be made a Collonel, 
Which no body, &c. 


A 
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A Brewer may make his foes to flee, 
And raiſe his Fortunes, fo that he 
Licutenant-General may be, 

Which no body, &c. 


A Brewer he may be all in all, 
And raiſe his Powers both great and ſmall, 


That he may be a Lord General, 
Which no body, &c, 


A Brewer may be like a Fox in a Cub, 
And teach a Le&ure out of a Tub, 
And give the wicked world a rub, 
Which ao body, &c 


A Brewer by*s Excize and Rate, 
Will promiſe his Army he knows what, 


AnJ ſet ic upon the Colledge-gate, 
Which no h91;, 9. 


Methinks I hear one fay to me, 
Pray why may not a Brewer be, 
Lord-Chancellor &ch* Univerhity, 

Which no body, &c. 


A Brewer may be as bold as Heer, 

When as he has drunk off his cup of Ne@ar, 

And a Brewer may be a Lord Protedtor. | 
Which ao body, &c. 


Now here remans the ſtrangeſt thing, 
How ehis Brewer about his Liquor did bting, 
To bean Emperour, or a King, 

Which no body, © 1 
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A Brewer may do what he will, 
And rob the Church and State, to (ell 
His (oul unto the devil of hell, 
Which no body can deny: 


m— 


The Power of the S'word. 


Bu by your Pleading, Law lyes a bleeding, 

Burn all your Studies down, and throw away 
your Reading; 

Small power the Word has, and can afford us 

Not halt io many Priviledges as the Sword has : 

le foſters your Maſters, it plaſters Diſaſters, 

And makes your Servants , quickly greater than 
their Maſters; 

It venters, it enters, it circles, it centers, 

And makes a Prentice free in ſpight of his In- 
deficures. 


This takes offcall things,and ſets up ſmall things, 

This maſters Money , though Money maſters all 
things; 

"Tis not in featon, to talk of Reaſon, 

Or call ic Legal! , when the Sword will have it 
Treaſon; 

It conquers the Crown too, the Furres and the 
Gown too, 

This ſer up a Presbyter , and this pull'd him 
down £003 

This ſubeil Deceiver, turn'd Bonnet to Beaver, 

Down drops a Biſhop, and 1p Rarts a _— 

118 
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This fits a Lay-man eo preach and pray man, 

'Tis chis can make a Lord of hjm that was a Dray- 
manz 

Forch from the dull pie , of Follies full pit, 

This broughe an Hebrew Iron-monger to the 
Pulpit ; 

Such, pittifull chings be , more happier than 
Kings be, 

This got che Herauldry of Thimbleber and Slings- 
bee ; 

No Goſpel can giide it, no Law can decide it, 

In Church or Scate, until! the Sword hath ſanc- 
tify'd it. 


Down goes the Law-tricks, for from that Matrix 

Sprung holy Hewſon's power, and tumbled down 
St. Patricks; 

The Sword prevails ſo highly in Wales too, 

Shinkja ap Powe! crges, and (wears Cuts-pluctera- 
nails tooz 

In Scotland this Waſter, did make ſuch diſaſter, 

They feat their Money back for which they (old 
their Maſter; 

It batter*l ſo their Dunkirke , and did (o the Don 
firke, 

That he is fled , and (wears, the Devil is in Dun- 


kir ke, 


He that can cower o'er him that js lower, 
Would be buc chought a Fool to pur away his 


Power; 
Take Books and rent *um, who would invent'um, 


When as the 5word replyes , Negarur argumen- 


tiim ® 
Your 
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Your grand Colledge Butlers, muſt ſtoop to your 
Sutlers, 

There's not a Library living live the Cutlers; 

The bloud that is ſpilt, Sir, hath gain'd all che 
gilr, Sir, 

Thns have you ſeen me run the Sword up tothe 
hilt, Sir, 


— - _ — _ _ - I ot Es Eee a Sc 


Cromwell's Cormation. 


Liver, Oliver, take up thy Crown, 
For now thou haſt made three Kingdams 
thine own 3 
Call thee a Conclave of thy own creation, 
Toride us to ruime, who dare thee oppole : 
Whilſt we thy good people are at thy Devotion, 
Tofall down and worſhip thy terrible Noſe. 


To thee and thy Mermydons, Oliver, we, 

Do tender our homage as fits thy degree, 

We'll pay the Exciſe and Taxes, God blefle us, 
With fear and contrition, as penitents ſhould, 

Whilſt you, great Sir, vouchſafe to opprefle us, 
Not daring ſo much as in private to [aold. 


Webow down, as cow'd down, to thee and chy 
Sword, 
For now thou baſt made thy ſelf England: ſole 
Lord 
By Mandate of Scri pture, and Heavenly warrant, 
The Oath of Allegiance, and Covenant too 3 
To 
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To Charles and his Kingdoms thou art Heir 
apparent, 
And born to rule over the Turkand the Jer. 


Then Oliver, Oliver, get up and ride, (ſide; 
Whilſt Lords, Knights, and Gentry do run by thy 
The Maulſters and Brewers account it cheir glory, 
Great God of the Grain-tub's compared to 
All Rebells of old are loſt in their ſtory, (thee : 
Till chou plod'| along co the Padingron-tree. 


p——_—_ ” - I enom——_ - _— — -- — 


The BREWER. 


Tothe Tune of the Black; ſmith. 


Here many a Clinching Verſe is made 
[ln honour of the black:ſmiths trade, 
But more of the Brewer may be laid, 
; Which no body can deny- 


need not much of this repeat, 
The Bluck:ſmirh cannot be compleat, 
Unlefſe the Breger do give him a heat, 
Which no body can deny, 


When Smug unto the forge doth come, 

Lalefle che Brew.r doth liquor him home, 

He'll never ſtrike thy pot and my pot Jom, 
Which no body can deny. 


Ot 
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Of all profeſſions in the cown 
The Brewers trade hath gain'd renown, 
His 11quor reacheth up to the Crown, 
Which uo body can deny. 


Many new Lords from him there did ſpring, 
Ot all che crades he {till was their King, 
For the Brewer had the world in a fling, 
Which no body can deny. 


He ſcorneth ail Laws and Martial ſtops, 
But whips an Army as round as tops, 
And cues off his foes as thick as hops, 
Which no body can deny, 


He dives for Riches down to the bottom, 

And cr yes, my Maſters, when he had got um, 

Let every tub ſtznd upon his own borrom, 
Which no body can d:ny. 


In War-like as he ſcorns to ſtoop, 
For when his Army begins to droop, 
He draws them up us round as a hoop, 
IW hich no body can deny, 


The Jewiſh Scots that ſcorns to eat 

The fleſh of Swine, and Brewers beat, (rreat , 

"Twas the fight of this hogs-head made %tn re 
IPhich no body can don 


Paor Fockie and his backer hilt 
Was beaten, and much blood was fpiit, 
And their bodies hke barrels did run ati!c, 
IFhich no lo !ycas arny, 
Fa Thovwgh 
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Though Femy gave the firſt affaule, 

The Brewcr at laſt made enemco halt, 

And left them what the Cat left in the Mault. 
Which no body can deny, 


They cry'd that Antichriſt came to ſettle 

Religionia a Coolerand a Ketcle, 

For his Noſe andCopper were botlrof one metele, 
Which uo Lody can deny. 


Some Chriſtian King began toquake, 

And ſaid, with the Brewer no quarrels we'll make, 

We'll lethim alone, as he Brews let him Bake, 
Which no body can deny. 


He hath a ſtrong and very ſtout heart, 
And thought to be made an Emperor for't, 
Buc the Devil puc a ſpoke in his Cart, 
Which no body can deny- 


Ifany intended to do him diſgrace, 
His fury would take ofthis head inthe place, 
He alway did carry his Furnefle in his face, 
Woich no body can den; 


But yet by the way you muſt underſtand, 

He kept his foes fo under command, 

That Pride could never get the upper hand, 
Which no body can deny. 


Ne was a ſtout Brewer, of whom we may brag, 
But now he is hurried away with a hag 3 
He brew'd in a botcle, and bak'd in a bag, 
Which no bedy can deny, 
And 


—_—_——  . 
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And now may all ſtout Souldiers (ay, 
Farewell the glory of the day, 
For the Brewer himſelf is turn'd to clay, 
Which no body can geriy, 


Tis fell the brave Brewer,the bold (on of flangh- 
Veneed not co fear what ſhall follow after, (ter, 

For he dealc all his life cime in fice and water, 
Ii hich no body can deny. 


And if his Succefſor had had but his might, 
We had not been 1n a pittifull plighe, 
But he was found many grains too light, 

Which no body can deny, 


Let's leave cft ſinging, and drink off our Bub, 
Wee'll call for a Reckoning,and every man Club, 
For think | have told you a Tale of a Tb. 

Which no body can deny, 


—O— 


OO — 


In imitation of Come my Daphne, a 
Dialogue between Pluto and Oliver. 


Pluto. Ome Imp Royal, come away, (day. 

(nn black nighe we will urn bright 
Oliver, *Tis Pluto calls, what would my Syre ? 
Pluto, Come, follow to the Stygian nre, 

Where Ireton doth wait 

To welcome thee in ſtate. 
Oliver, Were in bed with Lamberts wile, 

Vde quit thoſe joyes for luck a lite, 

| L 2 Puts 
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Pluto, My Princely Nl! make haft, 
For thee we keep a Faſt. 
Oliver, In thefe diſmal ſhades will 1 
Unto thee unfold my Villany. 
Pluto, In my boſomeT'! thee lay, 
For thy ſake wee'l all keep holyday, 


Ghorws, Wee'l rage and roar, and fry in flames, 
And Charl-s binmfelf ſhall ſee 
How damii''dly we agree, 
Yet ſcorn eo change our Chains 
For bi: eternal diety. 


—_— 


nw” 


A Quanel betwixt Tower: hill and 
I yburn, 


'LEtell you a Story that never was told, 
I A tale that hath both head and heel, 
And though by no Recorder jnrol!'d, 

I know you will find it as true as ſteel. 


When General Monck was come to the Town, 
A litcle crme after the Rump had the rout, 

When Loyalcy rofe, and Rebel'1on fell down, 
They iay, that Tower=bil! and Tyburne fell our, 


Q oth terrible Tyburne to lofry Tower-bill, 
Thy longed-for Gaies are come at laſt, 

And now thou wile dayly thy belly tulfill 
Wich King-killers bloud whaiſt I muſt faſt, | 


The 
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The High Court of Juſtice will come to the Par, 
There to be cooked and d: efſed for thee, 
Whilſt I, that live out of Towa (o far, 
Muft only be fed by Fellony. 


If Treaſon be counted the fouleſt fat, 
And dying be a Traytor's dite, 
Then why ſhoald youall the glory exatt ? 
You know, they ace fitter for n;ethan _ 
( loog, 
To ſpeak the plain truth, I have groan'd for them 
For when they had rout-< che Royal Root, 
And done the Kin:dom to m1:ch ivrong, 
I knew at the lalt they would come to't, 


When Titchbrne fate upon the Bench, 
Twirling his Cizain in high degree, 

With a Beardle(s Chin , like a withered Wench, 
Taougiat I, the Bar is fitter for thee, 


But then, with ſtately compoſe.! face, 
{oxer-bail to Tyiurne made reply, 

{2o not complain, in ſuch a Caſe 
Thou ſhalt have thy ſhare as well as [. 


Thereare a fort of Mongrits, which 
My Lerdly Scaffoid will diſgrace : 

I know Hugh Peters his fingers iich 
To make a Pulpit ofche place. 


But © ke him Tzh1ys, he is thine own, 
Divide his quarter+ with thy þ 1, 
Who did pollute with f-{h and ie 
{ue quarcers of tac Butcaers Wie, 
Z3 ne 
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Tae next among theſe Petticoat-Peers 
I; Harry Martin, take him chither, 

Bur he hath been addle fo many years, 
Tuat I fear he will hardly hang together, 


Taere's Hacker, zealous Tom Harriſon too, | 
That boldly defends rhe bloudy deed, 

He pratizeth what the Jeſuites do, 
To murder his King , as a part of his Creed. 


if ORE > O—__— _ _—_—_—_— gy 


There's fingle-eyed Hewſon the Cobler of Fate, 
Tranſlated into Buff and Feather, 

But bootlels are all his ſeams of State ( ther. 
When the foul is unripe from the upper-lea- 


I; this prophane mechanical Brood | 
Fr me, that have been dignfy'd 
With loyal «1d and Streffords blood, 

And holy Hewct, who lately dy'd ? 


Do thou contrive with deadly Dun 
To tend them to the River of Stix, 

. T15 pitty, ſjace thoſe Saints are gone, ( mix- 
That Martyrs and Murtherers bloud ſhould 


11:1; Then do not fear me that | will 
16 Deprive thee of that fatal Day : 

{Tis tic choſe thac their King did kill 
Sould hang up inthe Kings high-way. 


My Priviled 30, though I know it is large, 
luto thy hand Ile treely give its 
For there is Coo that read the Kings Charge, 
8 only fic for the Devils cribute. 
Thx 
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Then taunting Tyb«rn, in great ſcorn, 
Did make Tower-h1ill ehis rude reply: 

So much rank bloud my ſtomack will urn, 
And thou ſhalt be lick as well as 1. 


Theſe Traytors made thoſe Martyrs bleed 
Upon the Block, that thou doſt bear, 

And there it is he they ſhould dye for the deed; 
But Tower-hl! cryed, they ſhall not come there. 


With that grim Tybwrz began to fret, 
And Tower-hill did look very grim : 

And ſure as a Club they both would have met, 
Bur that the City did ſtep between. 


_ 


— > Cn rn Inn n——_——_ 


The Bloody Bed:-roll, or Treaſon diſplayed 


in its 'C olours. 


Triumphing News for Cavaliers, 
The Rump (mells ſtrong, caſt out by th? Peers, 


Ld OLIVER's gone to the Dog:, 
Oh ! NolI do miſtake, 
Hee's gone in a Wherry 
Over the Ferry, 
I; call'd the Stypian Lake. 
But Cerberus that Great Porte! 
Did read him ſuch a Le&ure, 
That made him to roar 
When he came a-thoar 
L 4 
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For being Lord ProteGor. 
Hews, news, news, 
Brave Cavaliers be merry, 
Ch-ar up your ſad ſouls 
With Bacchus Bowls, 
O] Claret, White, and Sherry, 


Where is that Curſed Crew 

VM ere of che laſt King» Jury, 
By thy damned joul 
Go terch rhem Nol 

Q'1cth / ker? in his fury, 

\. hereis old Joan thy wife ? 

Her Highne( I would (ee, 
Come let her jn 

 Sheſhall be my Queen, 
For a Cuckold t/.vu ſhalt be. 
News, nw: &c. 


Vat eroom for a Ramping [ adv, 
Oae of the Devils race, 

J a> tg) y WV icch, 

An nalty Bitch ; 
Spar in the K11g*> (weet face. 
lie make her a Lay of Honour, 
Q 12th P/uto ler her 11, 

And oven che door; 

i; or this o]4 Whore 
Shall wair upon my Queet, 


A7 . Q- 
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He'e comes Sir HENRY MARTYN 
As good as eve; pitt, 


Part I. 


Tis 


ms - 
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This wenching beaſt 
Had Whores at leaft 
A thouſand on his lift : 
This made the Devils laugh, 
So good a friend to lee, 
At Pluto's Court 
There's berter (port, 
Come thou ſhalt dwell with me. 
News, news, &c. 


Bid Caron bring his Boat, 
Here comes a man of fame, 
Whohath waited here 
Above a year, 
JACK BRADSHAW is his name, 
O ho quoth Pluto then, 
As loud as he covId yawl, 
By Olver*s Noſe 
I did ſuppoſe 
Thou hadft been at White-ball, 
News, news, Kc, 


Thou'rt welcome to my Court, 
Here on my Scroul I find, 
[ have in ſtore 
A thouſand more 
As Arrant Rogues behind. 
Wiy art thou ad quoth Plwto? 
My Servants muſt appear, 
Then do not grudge 
Vie made thee Judge 
Of all my Subjeds here, 
News, news, &Cc, 
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Here comes a friend of mine, 
Make room for the Lord LISLE, 
His gueſts at laſt 
Did come fo faſt 
That made old Pluta (mile, 
Thou muſt along with me, 
Now *tis toorlate to rue it, 
Thy damned Soul 
Is on my Scroul, 
Remember Door Hewet. 
News, news, &c. 


What 15 the Cauſe Sir ARTHUR 
Your Pulſes go (o quick ? 
Tis Biſhops Lands 
That's in your hands 
VVhich makes them beat (o thick. 
Thy Oath of Abjuration 
Was far a worſer thing, 
For the Devil and thou « 
Did ſtudy how 
VVe ſhould abjure our. KING. 


News, news, &c, 


Next comes Sir HENRY MILDMAY 
As good as ever twang'd, 

VVhat Laws had we 

VVhen he (cap'd free 
And honeft men were hang'd ? 
Perhaps tne KING,'s good grace 
May pardou what is paſt, 

Bur taat*s all one 

' Ar Pluts*: Tarone 

Thou muſt appear at laſt, 


New:, news, XC, 


PartT, 


Shall 


j 


a _— 
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Shall Traytors be conceal'd ? 
Oh !no Sir HENRY VANE, 
"Tis a pittifull ching 
For our good KING 
When Traytors are in grain. 
If thou wile cake the pains, 
Then pray thee go and look, 
For I am cold 
Thou art enrol'd 
In Pluto's bloody Book. 


News, news, &Cc. 


Here comes the Learned SPEAKER, 
Whoſe baggs of Gold do ruſt, 

Who would nor hear 

A Cavalier 
Though his Cauſe were nere (© juſt. 
Corruption bears the ſway 
Where Juſtice is deny'd, 

The Devil cake him, 

And Mr. P YM, 
And likewiſe Collonel PRIDE. 


News, news, &c. 


Make room for one-ey'd HEWSON, 
A Lord of fuch account, 
"Twas a pretty Jeſt 
That ſuch a Beaſt 
Shauld co ſuch honour mounc. 
When Coblers were in faſhion, 
And Nigherds in ſuch grace; 
*[was ſport to ſee 


How PRIDE and he 
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Did juſtle for the Place, 


News, news, &c, 


What dreadfull ſhew is this 2 

*Jis PRIDEAUX or his Ghoſt, 
He makes ſuch haſt, 
And comes fo faſt, 

I chink He's riding Poſt. 

A Lawyer if thou art, 

Amongſt che damned fouls, 
Ar Pluto*s Barre, 
*Zis berrer farre 

Then pleading ar the Roles. 

News, news, &c., 


Oh welcome Dr. PETERS, 
And Co:aec YOYCE alſo, 
Owe of thele ewain 
Was worie than Cain 
Fhat gate the deadly blow ; 
One of theie (nurſed Rogues 
Was he clat id the feat, 
Biuctume men (ay 
*Tvrastliar Lord GRAY 
That made the work compleat, 
Nt: F3, VM Ws, SC, ; 


A B-at for 1111+ O'd Deftor 
To croh rhe River Styx, 
Fo: Pct J e 
Deared co fee 
Some of 61s Antick tricks; 
My C--pliin thu fhait be, 
Wat more can be dehred ? 
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Oh ! quoth be 
That cannot be, 
My Leale is not expir'd. 
News, news, &c, 


Oh.: my Kump, my Rump, my Rump, 
My Kump ſmells wonderous ſtrong, 
7he bliſters riſe 
About my 1 highs 
With voting here fo long, 
My Rnmp is grown (© fore, 
| can no longer fir, 
Hold up chy Bum, 
The Devil is come 
With a Plaifter cocureit, 
News, news, Kc. 


VVhen Pluto keeps his feaſts 
The Rogues muſt al] appear, 
And Mr. SCOT 

I had forgor, 
Muſt taft of this good Chear. 
Find our the Man, quoth Pluto, 
That 1s the greateſt ſinner, 

If COOK behe 

Then COOK ſhall be 
The Cock to Cook, my dinner, 

News, nervs, Kc. 


God bleſſe the KINGS good grace, 
And keep him from his foes, 
Iwiſhthe rather 
Becaule his Father, 
Had too too many of thoſe. 
God 
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God blefſe the Duke f YORK, 
His Siſter, and Annther, 
Accurſt be thoſe 
That do oppoſe 
The ſending for their Mother. 
News, news, news, 
* Brave Cavaliers be merry, 
Chear up your ſad ſouls 
With Bacchus Bowls, 
Of Claret, White, and Sherry. 


Part I. 


The four Legg d Elder , or a 


I. 
\ LL Chriſtzans, and Lay-Elders too, 
For ſhame amend your Lives, 
I'll tell you of a Dog-crick now, 
Which much concerns your wiyes: 
An Elder's Maid near Temple-bar 
CAh what a Quean was ſhe! ) 
Did cake an ugly Maſtiff Cur 
Where Chriſtians uſe to be: 
Help Houſe of Commons, Houſe of Peers / 
Oh now or never help ! 
Th' Aſſembly having ſate four years 
Have now brought forth a whelp | 


EY 


Relation 0 


a Horrible Dog and an Elders Maid. 


Tothe Tune of The Ladies fall ; Or Gath:r 
your Roſe Buds, and 50 other Tunes. 


2, Oae 
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2, 

One Evening late ſbe ſtept aſide, 
Pretending to fetch Eggs, _ 

And there ſhe made her felfa Bride 
To one that had four leggs : 

Her Maſter heard a Rumblement, 
And wonder'd ſhedid tarry, 

Not dreaming (without his conſent ) 
His Dog would ever marry. 

Heip Houſe of Commons, &c. 


He went to peep, but = afraid, 
And haftily did run 

To fetch a Staff co help his Maid, 
Not knowing what was done 

He took his Ruling Elder's Cane, 
And cry'd out, Help, help bere ! 

For Swaſp our Maſtiff and poor axe 
Are now, fight Dog, fight Bear. 

Ob Houſe of Commons, &c. 


4. 
But when he came he was full ſorry, 
For he perceiv'd their ſtrife, 
That according to the Diretory 
Theſe ewo were Dog and Wife: 
Ah C then he ſaid ) thou cruel Quean, 
Yrhy haſt chou me beguil'd ? 

| wonder'd Swaſh was grown ſo lean, 
Poor Dog he's almoſt ſpoyl'd. 

Oh Houſe of Commons, &c, 


Js. 
| thought thou hadſt no carnal ſenſe 
But what's in other Laſſes, 


_  — — 
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And could have quench'd thy, Cupiſcence 
According to the Claſſic 3 

But all the Pariſh (ee ic plain, 
Since thou arc in this pickle, 

Thou art an Independent Quean, 
And lov'lt a Conventicle. 

Ob Houſe of Commons, &c. 

| 6 


Alas now each Malignant Rogue 
Will all the world per{wade | 
That ſhe chat's Spoſe unto a Dog, | 
May be an E/4er's Maid ; 

They'll jeer us if abroad we ſtir, 
Good Maſte: E!4et ftay, 

Sir, of what Cloſſ; is your Cur 3 
And then what can we (ay ? 

Oh Houſe of Commons, &c. | 


7. 

They'll many graceleſs Ballads fing 
Ofa 'resbyterian, 

That a Lay-Elder is a thing | 
Made up hajf-Dog halt-Man : | 

Our, our, / faid he, and ſmote her down ) | 
Was Mankind growa (o (cant ? | 

There's (carce another Dog in town Eq 
Had took the Covenant, 

Oh Houſe of Commons, _ n 4 


Then Swaſh began to look full grim, 
And Fane did thus reply, ; 

Sir, you thought nougit too good for him, 
You fed your Dog coo high : 

Tis crue, he cook me 1n the lurch, 


And leapc into my arm, 


Bir 


But (as 1 hope to come to Church ) 
| did your Dog no harm, 
Oh Houſe of Commons, &c. 
© 


of ® 
Then ſhe was brought to Newgate Gaol; 


And there was naked ſtripe, 

They whipe her cill cheCord did fail, 
As Dogs ule to be whipt : 

Poor City Maids ſhed many a tear 
When ſhe was Jaſh'd and bang'd, 

And had ſhe been a Cavalzer, 
Surely ſhe had been hang'd. 

Oh Houſe of Commons, &c. 

10. 

Her's was bur Fornic ation found, 
For which ſhe felt the laſh, 

But his was Byggery prelum'd, 
Therefore they hanged Swaſh. 

VV hae will become of Biſhops then, 
Or /ndependency, 

For now we find both Dogs and Men 
Stand for Pres yter ys 

Ob Elonſe of Commons, %c. 

11, 

She might have took a Scw-gpelder, 
Wich Syn0d-men good ſtore, 

But ſhe would have a Lay-Elder 
Wich ewo legs, and ewo more, 

Go cell the Aſſembly of Divines, 
Tell Adoniram Blew, 

Tell Bzrges, Marſhall, Cafe, and Vines, 
Tell Now- and- Anon-tbo, 

Ob Houſe of Commns, &e. 


Aa. 
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12, Some 
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I2, 
Some ſaid ſhe was a Scotiſh Girl, 
Or elſe (at leaſt) a Witch ; 
But ſhe was born in Colcheſter, 
Was ever (uch a Bitch ! 
Take heed all Chriſtian Virgins now, 
The Dog-ftar now prevails; 
Ladies beware your Monkeys too, 
For Moukeys have long tails. 
Oh Houſe of Commons, &c. 
13. 
Blefle King and © neen, = lend us peace, 
As we had lteven years ſince, 
For we remember no Dog-dayes 
While we enjoy'd our Prince : 
Bleſs ſweet Prince Charles,two Dukes,three Girls, 
O ſave His Majefty ! 
Grant that his Commons, Lords, and Earls, 
May lead ſuch lives as He 
Ob Houſe of Commons, Horſe of Peers! 
Oh now-or never help | 
Th Aſembly having ſate four years, 
Have now brought forth a whelp! 


PartTI.} 1 


_ TE ny” Pas 
+ vas Er 


_——— — 


News from Colchefter, 


Or,AProper new Ballad of certain Carnal paſſages | 
berwixt a ©»aker and a Colt, at Horſl:y near Col- | 
cheſter in Eſſex. To the Tune of Tom of Bedlam. | 


, I. 
LL in the Land of Er, 
Near Colchefter the Zeal us, 
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On the fide of a bank, 
Was play'd (uch a Prank, 


As would makea Stone-horſe jealous. 


2. 
Help Woodcock Fox, and Noailor, 
For Brother Green's a Stallion, 
Now alas what hope 
Of convertiag the Pope, 
When a Quaker turns Datien | 


3+ 
E ven to cur whole profeſſ:on 
A ſcandall *ewill be counted, 
When "tis calke with diidain 
Amongſt the Profane, 
How Brother Green was mounted, 


4+ 
And in the Good time of Chriſtmas, 


Which chough our Saincs have dama'd all, 


Yet whendid they hear 
That 2 damn'd Cavalier 
Ere play'd fuch a Chriſtmas gamball? 


Had thy fleſh,O S__— pamper'd 
Wich any Cates unhallow'd, 
Hadſt thou ſweetned thy Gums 
With Portage of Plums, 
Or prophane minc'd Pie hadft ſallow'd. 
6. 
Roll'd up in wanton Swine's-fleſh, 
The Fiend might have crept into thee, 
Then fullnefle of guc 
Might have made chee rut, 


And the Devil have fo rid through thee, 


Aa 3 
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| 7. 
Put alas, he had been feafted 
With a Spiricual Collation, 
By our trugal Mayor, 


Who candine on a Prayer, 


And (up on an Exhortation, 


"Twas meer impulſe of Spit it, 


Though heu+'d rhe weapon carnal, 


Filly Foal, quoth he, 
My Brideth:1 (h1:\t be x 
And how this is lawfull, lea:in all. 


For it no reſpe& of Perions 
Be due *monyſt the ſons of Adam, 
In a large extent, 
Thereby may be meant 
That a Mare's as good as a Madam, 
10, 
Then without more Ceremony, 
Nor Bonnet vail'd, nor Kiſt her, 
But took her by force, 
For better for worſe, 
And us'd her like a Sifter, 
II. 
Now when in ſuch a Saddle 
A Saint will needs be riding, 
Though we dare not (ay 
'Tis a falling away, 


May there not be ſome back-fliding ? 


12, 
No ſurely, quoth James Nailer, 
Twas but an inſurre&ion 
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Of che Carnal part, 
For a Quaker in heart 
Can never loſe perfe&ion. 
13. 
For (as our Maſters teach us) 
The intent being well dire&ed, 
Though the Devil crapan 
The Adamical man, 
The Saint ſtands un-infeted. 
14s 
Bur alas a Pagan Jury 
Ne're judges what's intended, 
Then ſay what we can, 
Brother Green's out-ward Man 
Lear will be ſuſpended. 
15, 
And cur Adopted Siſter 
Will find no better quarter, 
But when him we inroul 
For a Saint, Filly Foal 
Shall paſſe her ſelf for a Martyr. 
16, 
Rome that Spiritual Sodome, 
No longer is thy debter, 
OColchefter, now 
Who's Sodome but thou, 
Even according to the Letter ? 


Aayz 
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The Four-legg'd Quaker. 
To the Tune of The Four-legg'd Elder, 


I, 
LL that have evo or bnt one ear, 
(1darenoet cell ye half ) 
You of an Eſſex Colt ſhall hear 
Will ſhame their very Calf. 
In Horſley Fields near Colcheſter 
A ©uaker would turn Trooper; 
He caught a Foal and monnted her 
( O baſe!) below the Crupper. 
Help Lords, and Commons, ouce more belp, 
| O ſend w Knives and Daggers | 
For if the Quakers be not gelt 
| Tour Troops will have the Staggers. 
2 


_—_— CO, 7 ng, "2 


44 | Ralph Green (it was this Varlet's name ) 
{+ Of Colcheſter you'll (wear, 
1 (il For thence the Four-legg'd Elder came, 
| | Was ever ſuch a Pair ! 
wa | Fut chough *cwas foul *eween Swaſh and Jane, 
| Yee this is ten times worſe; 
For then a Dog did play the Man, 
But Man now play'd the Horle, 
H. lp, ec, 
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3. 
The Oxner of the Cole was nigh, 
( Obſerving their Embrace ) 
An. drawingnearer did elpy 


Tae Qaaker's forrel Face ; 


——_— 
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My Foal is raviſh'd ( then he cryes, 
Aud fiercely at him ran ) 
Thou Rogue, ''ll have thee haltered cyice, 
As Horſe and eke as Man! 
Help, &c. 


4+ 

Ah Devil, do'ft thou tremble ? now 
"Tis (ore againſt thy will; 

For Mares and preaching Ladies know 
Thou haſt a Coles cooth till : 

Rut mine's not guilty of this Fat, 
She was by thee compelled; 

Poor thing, whom no man ever backe 
Thon wickedly haſt Bellied. 

Help, &c, 


5. 
O Friend ( aid Green, with fighs and groans ) 
Let this thy wrath appeaſe ! 
( And gave him then eight new Half-crowns 
To make him hold kis peace ) 
The man reply'd, though Ifor chis 
Conceal thy Hugger Mugger, 
Do'ſt think it lawfull fora Piece 
A lilly Foal to Bugger ? 
Help, &c. 
6. 
The Maſter faw his Colt defil'd, 
Which vexe his Sou] wich doubt; 
For if his Filly prov'd with Childe 
He knew All would come out: 
Then he afreſh began to rave, 
( For all his Money taking ) 
Neighbours, ſaid he,'I cook this Knave 
*Ith* very at of Quacking, 


Help, &c. Aa 4 7. Taen 


- 
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, For though the 7 bames runs by thy fide, 
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7. 
Then to the Pinfold ( Gaoll mean) 
They dragg'd him by the Mane, 
They call d him Beaſt, and call'd her Quean, 
As if ſhe had been Fane, 
O ſtone him * all the Women cry'd ) 
Nay geld him( which is worſe ) 
Who ſcorn'd us all, and took a Bride 
7hat's Daughter to a Horſe / 
Help, &c. 
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The Colt was filent all this while, 
Aad therefore *ewas no Rape, 

The Virgin foal he did beguile, 
And fo intends to (cape: 

For though he caught her in a Ditch 
Where ſhe could not revolt, 

Yet he had no Scett'ſhſpurr nor Switch 
To ridethe willing Colt 

Help, &c. 


9, 
O Eſſex, Ex, England's pride, 
Go burn this long-tail'd Quean, 


ov 27,0) OT TORE 4 - - 


It cannot waſh thee clean ! 
'T15 not thy Bleating Sonn's complaints, 


Hold forth (uch wanton courles, e 
Thy Oz fters hiat the very Saint 
To horn the very Horles. : 
Help, &*c. y 

19. 


"Tnough they ſalute not in the Street 


( Becauſe they ate our Malters ) 
'Tis now reveal d why © akors meet | 
In Meadows, Wcods, and Paſtures, But 
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But Horſ-men,Mare-men,all and ſome 
Who Man and Beaſt perplex, 
Not only from Eaſt- Horſley come, 
Bur from [/eſt- Middle=Sex. 
Help, ec. 


Il. 
This was not GREEN the Feltmaker, 
Nor Willow GREENthe Baker, 
Nor GEORG# the Sea-GRFEN Mariner, 
Eur RALPH the Grafie-GREEN £ Poker, 
Had GREEN the Sow-gelder but known, 
And done his Uthce duly, 
7hongh RALPH was GREEN when he came 0n, 
He had come off muſt blewly. 
Help, &Cc. 
12, 
Alas you know by Man's fleſh came 
Tie Foul. diſeaſe ro Naples, 
And now we fear the very ſame 
Is broke intc our Stab'e 
ror Death hath ftoln ſo many Steed: 
From Prince and Peer, and Car rier, 
That this new Murrain rather needs 
a*FARKAK than a Farner 


| * Phyſician 
H. lh, Ec 


to the karl 
of Pem- 
Nay it this GREEN wickin the wails brook, who 
Of Colchefter left forces, i no ©uaker 
Thoſe Cavaliers were Caniballs, nor Onacker. 
Eating his Humane Horſes! as 
Eur (ome make Man their ſecond conſe, 
{ In cool Blood will not (pare ) 
Who butcher Men and favour Horſe 
Will couple with a Mare. 


Help,&c, ' 14. This 
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4 
This Centaur, unquoth Other thing, 
Will make a dreadfu)l Breach : 
Yer chough an Aſs may ſpeak or * ſing, * A new Sef 
O let not Horſes preach ! of young Men 
But bridle ſuch wilde Coles who can \>-05moggM 
When they'll obey no Summons, _ 2g 
For things begot 'tween Mare & Man tempore. 
Are neither Lords nor Commons. 
Help, &c. 


15. 
O Elders, Independants = 
Though all your Power's combin'd; 
Quakers will grow too ſtrong for you 
ow Horle and Man are joyn'd: 
While Cavaliers, poor fooliſh Rogues, 
Know only Maids Afﬀairs, 
She-Presbyters can deal with Dogs, 
And Quaking-men with Mares. 
Help, &c. 
| 1 6. 
Now as when Milax Town was rear'd, 
A Monſtrous Sow untam'd, 
With Back balf Hair balf Wool appear'd, 
"Twas Mediolanum nam'd : 
So Colcheſter muſt have recourſe 
To ſome ſuch four-legg'd Sifter, 
For ſure as Horſley came from Horſe, 
From Colt *twas call'd Col-cbefter. 
Help, Lords and Commons, Oc. 
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A ] 0 LT on Michaelmas day 1654. 


Round round went the Wheeles, 
"Till his Highnefſe came head-long down. 


ef 
To the Tune of 
| 
To himſelf that bath fooPd 
More than Mahomet could, &e.' 
F | q | 
: T fell on a day , 
; When good People ſlay 
| St. Michael beat the Dragon, 
* My Lord the ProteQor 
Did drive ( like a He&or ) * Londinium 
A Coach inſtead of a ® Wagon. ar brag 
2, wal ca. 
Becauſe he did hear _— DY 
* The Chareteer 
Did antiently wear a Crown, 
Up went the Horſe-heels, 


3. 
> He reign'd chem (o hard, 
* They look'd back and were fcar'd 
To ſeehimo red and fo grim 
Away then they fled, 
And though he us'd to lead, 
This new-modelPd Horſe would lead him. 


4 Buc 
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4- 
But O how they ſnuff 
When his Piſtol flew off, 
For which all che Saints (uſpe& him, 
Doth Providence attend him, 
Thirty thouſand defend him, 
Yet a poor Pocket-piſtol proteR him 3 


How many a Hurl 
Had poor Mr. ®* Thur! 
—L ! Hein the Coach did prank it * 
He thought he had fate 
Chief Secretary of State, 
But was toſs'd like a Dog in a Blanket. 
6 


Nay had they run faſter 
Hee'd follow his Maſter 
Through all the Sceans of this Mad-ſhow : 
A Brewer, a Collonel, 
A Preacher a General, 


A Prote&or, a King—then comes Bradſhaw. 
7. 
They (lander my Lord 
With a bug-bear Word, g 
That he did like Phaeton drive; __ 


But his Highneſs ery'd | 
Six Horſes to guide, 
And Phacten had now five. 


*Vocem md THURLO rithwice reſpondentem noſtrares 
defideranr : nomen iraque{ipſjus homulli inſtar crucis Jhanc 
Tuien patitur z noſtroque vel verſiculo , ac ipſo curry, 
huc illuc impellitur, 


3. Mad 
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Mad Phaeton hurl'd 
Fireall o*ce the World, 
Then dead in a River was found : 
But my Lord had no ayme 
To let all in a flame, 
And never was born to he drown'd, 


'T was Nero did ſtrive 
Such Charets to drive, 

And publickly ſhew'd his Work; 
Bue when my Lord ſticks 
Up his Bills co ſhew tricks, 

Hee'l undo th'other dauncing Turk. 

. IO, 
Put if you look high, 
There's ſome reaſon why 

Theſe Jades did fo fling and skip, 
For though we aftord 
Him the power of the Sword, 

He had no command of che Whip. 

I1. 
Eathron'd in his Chair 
( What a pox did Hethere?) 

He took ſuch Proteforly courſes, 
He ſeem'd Horſe and Mule, | 
Bur tis ealier to rule 

Three Kingdoms, than fix Horſes. 
12, 
Not a day nor an hour 
But we felt his Power, 
fmd now he would ſhew us his Art: 
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His firſt Reproach 
Is a fall from a Coach, 
And his laſt will be from a Cart. 


—" 


The Houſe out of Doors. 


April 20. 1653- 
To the Tune of Cook Lawrell, 


'N 
Ou ſaw Eleven Members turn'd out of Doors, 
And 200. more were driven from home, 
And then their own Lords were voted down ftairs, 
(When lome of chem crept into the Lower room:) 
We purg'd and we purg'd,but#ll would not do't, 
The Body had got ſuch a damnable Paunch) 
'Till OLIVER fell upon Branch and Root, (Branch. 
Then down with it,down with it,down Keot and 
With a hey down, down a down down, 
Sing ho dows down to make up the Ditty, 
With a hey down down a down down, 
The Parliament's broke as well as the City. 
2, 
Theſe Remnant Members began to ſay 
Their General was fic to be had in (uſpition; 
And offer'd to Vote his Commiſſion away, (fion: 
As if{ forſooth)they had given him bis Commi(- 
He did ( yet did not ) make uſe of his Sword, 
On Men that could vote, and vote, but no more; 
He 
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He ſbew'd them his Hilt, and ſpake but a word, 
And that word blew the whole Houſe our of 
With a hey doan, &c. ( door. 
The Parliament's broke as w:11 as the City. 


3. 
This day was Straffor4 all-to-be-Traytor'd, 
Becauſe { they ſay ) He bad ax Intount _ 
(As this day No! the Members ſcarter'd) 4% 1541 
By an Army to force the Parliament. 0993 
Ar which old VANE now rants and raves, 
For Strafford's bloud is not yet grown cold ) 
And yet we muſt ſay while we (peak of Knaves, 
The 014 is the Torng, and the Towng is the O14, 
With s bey down, &c. | 
The Parliament's brokg as well as the City. 


4 
Sir MILDMAT then with his hand on his groin, 
( As fit for a Knave of the Diamonds ) ftood : 
He eat the Kings Bread, & drank the King: Wine, 
So long till at laſt he drank of his Bloud. 
So did CORNELIUS HOLLAND too, 
Whoſe ſhare ith? Revenwe doth fill three Pages, 
But now when the Houſe is broke up ( you know } 
"Tis fit Houfhold Servants be paid their \Vages. 
IWith a bey down, &c. 
The Parliament” broke as well as the City. 


5. 
The Judge of Morocco ( Treaſon HILL ) 
Devour'd at a Morſel] all Taunton Dean, 
He keeps five Chambers i*ch* Temple, but will 
( Now th" Howſe is pull'd down) be a HiUlock 
again, 


And the Devil too for his BOND doth call, 


Though 
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Though Dennis from Chamber to Chamber did 
He fate Lord Preſident at Whitehall, | C hop, 
But now muſt go home to fit in his ſhop. 
With a hey, &c: 
The Parliament's broke as well ae the City. 
6, 
Now Alderman Fuſtian cocks not his Beaver, 
Who chang'd his Name from Perry to PUKT, 
A Dean and a Biſhop made out ofa Weaver, 
That had been refus'd ro be of a Jury : | 
He vow'd to leave not a Gentleman, 
Though every Houſe were as big as Rome : 
In all bloody Votes he higheſt ran; | 
| Bur now may run down to his Bottom and” Loom: 
With a hey, ec, 
The Parliament's broke as well as the City. 


7. 

Vow look to your Wives, for Jam inform'd 
That carnal SCCT 1s again broke looſe; 

But the Hoſe that ſhelcer'd his Luſt is Reforny.! 
As he did che Hall of Lambeth-houſe; 

( For he knew the High Commiſion (ate there ) 
Both King and Cromwell he openly curs'd, 

But Oliver now will pay his Arrear, 

4 For of all kind of Scots the Engliſh is worſt, 

HT | With a bey down, down a down down, 

K$ Sing bo down down to make up the Ditty, 

With a hey down down a down down, 

| The Parliament's broke as well as the City, 
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The RUMP. 


December 26. 1659. 
Tothe Tune of The Blackſmith. 


NC Mafter & Prentice for Rimes muſt pump 

On Hab, ® Noll, 4rthur,and Lawſon Vantrump, 

A Long Parliament ofa Short Rumep. | St. Jbn 5. 
Which no body can deny. 


For Wits and No-Wits now have an Itch 

To prepare ſome damnable tearing Switch 
For them whoſe very Faceis a Breech. 
| Which, %e: 


Twelve years they fate above Kings and Queens, 
Full ewelve, and then had enter'd their teens 
When Oliver came to out-fin their Sins. 

Which, &e. 


And yet after all his fignal Septemberc, (bers 
Both he and his Babe, and bis Orber-Houſe Mem- 
Saw Rump was but aſleep in ics Embers 

Which, &Cc. 


For up it roſe, then ont *twas blown, 

Far Lambert and Rump like my Lady and Joan, 

Blew in and our till Kwmp blew our Job. 
Which, &-» 


And then it ſwell'd with ſuch monfrous growth 
B b That 
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That by and by ic broke out in the South, 
From whence it was called PORTS-MOUTH. 
Which, &c, 


From thence to I oadon it rode tan-tivy, 

( Though Coden then wore Holly and Toy ) 

And late at Ibiteball in a Council-Privy. 
| Which, &c, 


Then (uddenly Fleetwocd fell from Grace, 
And row cryes Heavey hath ſpit in his face, 


Though he ſmelt it came troin anotber place 
Which, &c. 


Janizary Desbrow then look'd pale, 

For, ſaid he, if this Rump prevail, 

'Twill blow me back to my old Plough-tay], 
Which, &c. 


But when hefeic his own Regiment kick, 

Oh, quorh he, this was my own Trick 

"Gainſt my Brother No! and my Nephew Dick, 
Which, &c. 


Now whom the Devil doth Rump repreſent ? 
"Twas Lhis chat Sir Thomas Jermyn meant | 
When he call'd it a }/bipping Parliament. | 
Which, &c. 


We're ftript of all ſhelter from the long Robe, 
As rich and warm as the Devil left Jeb, 
For Satan Rump kits Lord ofthe Globe. 
Which, Kc, 


And 


Kc, 


VC, 
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And yet when all is examin'd and ponder'd, 

You'll find Three Kingdoms enflav'd & plander'd, 

For faying Fourty is lefle than Four bungred, 
Which, WC, 


And now behold the Sign is i# Clune, 

Buc if Monck be honeſt or wite, then (on he 

Makes Kump but the [taliax's Domo Communi. 
Which, &c, 


Heaven bleſs the King,with his ewo brave Brothers, 
Frem Rumps and Lords of the Houſe call'd Others, 


And hang theſe Rumping Sons of their Mothers, 
Which, &c, 


And that He may blefſe both Us and our Heu's, 
Let all the Members of Commons and Peers, 
Turn honeſt as He that wants his Ears. 

Which no body can deny, 


Sir Fglamor and the Dragon : 


Or a Relation how Generall George Monck ji: s 
a moſt Cruell Dragon Febr. 11. 1659+ 


To the Tune of Sir Eglamor. 


I. 
— George that Valiant wight, 
He took his Sword and he would go fight, 
And as he rode through Londen Town, 


Men, Women, Pofts, and Gates;fell down, 
Bb 2 | 2. Bat 
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But turning abuut towards Weſtminſter, 

He ſaw it muſt come to Fight Dog, Fight Bear, 
For there an old Dragon fate in its Den, 

Had devour*d(God knows how many)brave Men, 


Zo | 
This D:agon it was and a monſtrous Beaft, 
With fourty or fifty heads atleaſt, 
And ſtill as chis D:agon drank down Blood, 
Thoſe heads wou'ld wagand cry good---good-»geod. 


No Hidrs nor Leviathan, 

For every Head look'd like a Man, 
And yer rhey all grew Hidra-wile, 
For cut « ffone and another would riſe 


5. 
Beſides it had moſt Deviliſh claws, 
Call'd Committees of the Good Old Cauſe ; 
But Devil and his Dam had no ſuch Paunch 
As this which (wallow'd Koot and Branch. 
6. 
It (\wallow'd Churches, Pallaces, 
Forreſts, iſlands, Lands, and Seas, 
Cathedra)l Choires ic made but a Sallad, 
And left not a man to ing a Ballad. 


7. 
But that which made this Dragon prevaile, 
Was a damnable Sting ſtuck in its Tayle, 
This Tayle *gainſt Chriſtendom made W ars, 
And (wept down all Se. Geozges Stars, 

$ 


Then Zgypts Plagues we underſtood, 
Darkpeſſe, Rivers turn'd to Blood, 


Upſtact 


en, 
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Upſtart Vermin thick as wooll, 
And Frogs and Locufts Pulpits full. 


9. 
Yet that which moſt did Plague thee Iſles, 
Three Kingdoms lay fo fick of rh* Piles, 
For every man in dolefull dump 
Was torcur'd with a Bloody Rump. 

19, . 
Bur as inits Den this Dragon did fit, 
Ceozge gave it many a gay good hit, 
Though then he had no Sword nor Sythe on, 
But fought as Phelwy flew old Python. 

It. 
For Geozge ſhot at him a flaming Letter, 
(Which {ume then thought might have been ber- 
He wipe'd the Kump away witha Paper, (ter) 
And our it flew like a ſtinking Vapour. 


I2, 
Nw Lo1don had her own deſire, 
i Or every Street was pav*{ wich fi: e, 
All Men and Bells with many a thump, 
Cry'd Kump-Rump- Kump-Rimp-Rump- Rump-R, 


13. 

Six thouſand fifty Bone-fires then, 

(By ewenty more thenth* Army had Men) 

O monſtrous Rump, that thus requires 

(Though but halt broy'd) fix thouſand Fires | 
I4. 

This very day that Rump wa. birn'd, 

O:d Mzpna © harta was confirm'd ; 

This day they Voted that monſtrons thinz,. p25, 


by 


That no Addrefles be made to the King. 11. 1547, 
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Now God bleſs chats, & Yozk, & Glouceſter, 


From many or from one Impoſtor, 
May K:ngs, and Peers, and Commons joyn 
To fave us both from Rump and Lopn. 


— —- - 


—— — 


The Cities Feaft-to the Lord Proteftor. 
To the Tune of Cook Lanrell. 


_ Mayor invites his Highneſſe his gueſt, 
and bids him to Grocers- Hall to dinner, 
There never was Saint at {o great a Feaft 
Provided him at the Charge of a Sinner. 

With a ran tax the D:vil is dead. 


And what was the day do you think, without jeſt- 
Ofall the year it was Aſh-wedneſday, (1ng, 
This pious Reformer ſet apare for his Feaſting, 
When all good Chriſtians ſhould Faſt and Pray. 
With aran tan the Devil is dead. 


The Souldiers in cluſters throng'd for place, 
To lee this Monſter of their own making, 
And ſaid it was a Prote&ors grace, 
But that i wanted not much of A King. 
IVith a ran taa the Devil i: deond, 


The Bucks of the City in herds were met, 
And were paled in wich a very good fence, 
B'it what their Does did, I cangor tel] yer, 
Ofthat ye may ktear three quarters hence. 
IVith aran tan ihe Devil i dead, 
Wick 
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With that the Recorder marcht up to the Hall 
With a diſh of Diviniey dreft for his pallate, 
And laid before him a ſhoulder of Saw/, 
With a ſavory femuly by for a falate. 
IWith a rax tan the Devil i dead, 


T, 


His Highnefſe commanded-to lay it by, 

"Twas fic for his people he'd make it known, 

And they ſhould have it, good reaſon why, 

For they wanted more ſhoulders than their own, 
With a ran tan the Devil is dead, 


| 


) 
* Adiſhof Delinquents heads ina Charger 
{ Wasſentas a preſent from Go!dſmiths Hall, 
He wiſhe his ſtomack ten times larger, 
1, © Yer made along neck and poach*d them all. 
- With a ran tan the Dinl s dead. 


- E APreiate was next, and co him he bucklez, 
” © Witha Bilboprick eruls'd before and belinde, 
hs Highnels was in with him up co che knuckles, 
; © AnJcvhisown kitchin the ſkuers aſlign'd, 
F IWuh aran tan the Divel is dead, 


His Highnels then calld* for a boule of Canary, 
And crank fo deep that it made him reel, | 
| Herois'dir co Lambert, and [embert to Harry, 
/ » And Harry to the Major, and the Mayor to Stcel, 


With arantanthe Devils dead, 


When Dinner was ended, away to the banquet, 
Where (natching of Sugar-plums one f: om ano- 
f ther, 

Hy! gll'd up hiz pockets, and ſaid God be tuauk- 
ed, Bb 4 » And 
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And carried them home to his Lady Mother. 
Wah a ran tan the Devil is dead. 


Then his Highnef commanded the Mayor to kneel, 

The Beaſt of the City was (oon on his knees, 

He made him a Knight with iron and fteel, 

And bid him rile up, and pay him his fees. 
With « ran tan the Devil is dead. 


Up roſe my Lords worſhip and made him a leg, 
With chat che Knight-maker did give him the 
Sword ; 
Hi: H:ghneſſe did ſpice him without a nucmeg, 
Waen he made a bad Knight of a pictifull Lord, 
With atran tan the Devil is dead, 


When he left the City he broke a jeſt, 
His words were pithy, and le repeat them, 
Farewell (quoth his Highneſs) thox pur-galld Braſt, 
Fools make the Feaſts, and wiſe m:n eat them. 

With aran tanthe Devil is dead, 
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The Second Part. 


rw 


The Rezreſurrefiion of the RU M P. Or, 
K ebellion and Tyranny revived. 


To the Tune of the Blackſmith, 


F none be offended with the ſcent, 
Prom I foul my mourh, T'le be content, 
To fing of the Kump of a Parliament. 
Which no body can deny. 


| have ſometimes fed on a Rump in Sowſe, - 

Anga man may imagine the Rump of a Lowle 

But till now was ne're heard of the Rump of a 
Houle. Which uo body can deny. 


There's a Rump of Beef, and the Rumpof a Goole, 
And a Rump whoſe neck was hang'd in a Nooſe; , 


But ours js a Rump can play fa and looſe. 
IWhich no body can deny. 
A 


4 
2 Ramp Songs. 
A Rump had Fane Shore, and a Rump AMcſſaleen, 
And a Kump had Amtonies relolute Queen; 
Bute ſuch a Rump as owrs is, never was (een, 
; Which no body can deny. 


Two ſhort years together we Engliſh have (carce 
Been rid of thy Rampant Noſe ( Old Mars ) 
But now thou haſt got a prodigious Arſe. 

Which no body can deny 


When the parts of the Body-did all fall our, 

Some Votes it is like did pals for the Snout; 

Bur that the Rymp ſhould be King was never a 
doubt. Which no body can deny, 


A Cat has a Rump, and a'Cat has nine Lives, 

Yet when her Head's off, her Kump never ſtrives; 

Burt our Ruymp from the Grave hath made two 
Retrives. Which n9 body can deny. 


That the R»mp may all their Enemies quail, 
They'll borrow the Devills Coat of Mayl, 
And all to defend” their Eſtate in Tay). 

/ Which no body can deny. 


Bt though their ſcale now ſeems to be th*upper, 

There's no need of che charge of a Thankſgiving, 
lupper, 

For if they bethe Rump,the Armi's their Crupper, 

IWhith no body can deny. 


There's a Saying belongs to the Rump, 

Which is good although it be worn to the Tunp, 
That on the Bytrocks Vie give thee a Thump. 
IWhich no body can deny, 1here's 
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There's a Proverb in w®* the Xamp claims a part; 
Which hath mit more of Sence than of Art, 
That for all you can dol care not a Fart. 

Which wd body ean deny- 


There's another Proverb gives the Ramp for his 

But Alderman Atkzns made it a eſt, ( Creſt, 

That of M1 kind of Lucks, ſtrex Luck is the beft. 
Which #0 body Can Gen. 


There's another Proverb that never will fail, 

That the good the Rump will do when they pre» 

Is eo give us a Flop with a Fox-tail. (vail 
IWhich ns body can deny. 


There is a Saying which is made by no Fools, 

| never can hear on't,byyt my heart it cools, 

That the Rump Kill ſpend all we have in Cons. 
ſtools. Wich no body can den; 3 


There's an Obſervation wiſe and deep, 

Which without an Onion will make me to weep, 

That Flyes will blow Maggots inthe Kump of a 
Sheep. I/bicb no body can any, 


And ſome that can ſee the wond from the trees, 

Say, this ſanifhed Rump in cime we may lezie; 

For the Cooks do challenge tne Rvmvs for their 
Fees. Is hich no body can deny. 


When the Rump do fit wee'l make it our Moan, 
I hat a Reaſon be 'enafted if there be not one, 
Vit 2 Fart hath a tongue , and a Fye/? bach none, 
I hich av body can deny. 
And 
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And whilſt within the Walls they lurk, 

To ſatisfie us, will be a good work, 

Who hath moſt Religion, the Rump or the Turk, 
Which no body can deny. 


A Rump's a Fag-end, like the baulk of a Furrow, 

And is to the whole like cae F:/! co the Burrough, 

"is the Bran that is left waen the Meal is rin 
thorough, Which no body ca deny, 


Conſider the V/orld, the Heav'n is the Head on't, 
Tne Earth i; the middle, and we men a-e ted on't; 
But Hel! is the Rump,and no more can be (ed on'r, 

Which yo body Can deny, 


Fleere fi nequeunt Superos Acharonta movebunt. 


— — —— — —___ — — ———— 


A New-YearsGift for the RUM P. 


Y Ou may have heard of the Pulitick, Snout, 
Or a tale of a Tub with the bottom out , 
Bur (carce of a Parliament in a ſhittex Clout, 


Whih no body can deny. 
ay 


"Twas Atkins fi:  ſerv'd this Rump fa with Muſtard, 
The ſawce was a compound of Courage and Cuſtard» 
Sir Vane bleſy'd the Creature:Nol ſarfl:d & bluſterd- 

Which no body can deny- 


Tae Kight was then in 01d Olivers N/ſe, 
Bur when tae Dev! of taat did diſpoſe, | 
« 


—_ yo 
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It deſcended ſrom thence to the Rump in the cloze. 
Which no body can deny. 


Nor is it Jikely there to ſtay long, 
The Retencive Faculties being gone, 
The Juggle is ftale, and Mony there's none. 
| Which no body can deny. 


The Secluded Members made a Tryal 
To Enter, but chem the Rump did defie all 
By the Or dinance of Self-denyal, 
Which no body can deny. 


Our Politique DoAors do us Teach, 
That a Blood-ſucking Red-coat's as good as a Leech, 
To Relieve the Head, if applyed to the Breech, 

Which ns body can deny. 


But never was ſuch a Worm as Vaxe; 
When the State ſconr'd laſt, it voided him then, 
Yet now he's crept into the Rump again. 

Which no body can deny, 


Ludlow's Fart, was a Propbetique Trump : 

( There was never any thing fo Jump) 

Twas the very Type, of a Vote of this Rump. 
Which no body can deny. 


They fay *tis good Luck, when a Body riſes 
With the Rump upward 3 but he that adviſes 
To Live in that Poſture is none of che wileſt, 
Which ns body can deny. 


T!.e Reaſon is worſe, though the rime be uutoward, 
When 
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When things proceed with the wrong end forwarg; 
But they talk of ſad news to the Rump from the 
Norward, VVhich no body can deny, 


'T was a wonderfull thing the ſtrength of that Part, 


At a Blaj!, it will cake you a Team from a Cart; 
And Blow a Man's Head away With a Farr. 


V Vhich no body can deny, 


When our Eraizs are Sunck below the Middle, 
And our Conſcicnces ſfteer's by the hey downs diddle, 
Then things will go round without & Fiddle. 

VVhich no bodycan deny. 


You may order the City with a Hand-Granads, 
Or the General with a Baſtonado, 
But nv way for a Rymp like a Carbonado. 

VVhich no body Can deny, 


To make us as famous in Counſel, as VT ars, 
Here's Lentbal, a Speaker for mite ———— 
And Fleetwood is a Man of Mars. 

VVhich no body can deny, 


'Tis pitty that Nedhams Fall'n into Diſgrace, 
For he orders a Rum with a marvailous Grae, 
And ought toattend the Rumv by his Place, 

VV hich no body can deny. 


Yet this in deſpight ofall Diſaſters, 

Although he hath Broken the Heads of bis Maffers, 

"Tis till his Profeſsion, to give *em all Plaſters. 
VVhich mo body can deny. 


Let 
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Let %em cry down the Pope, till their Throats 
are lore, 

Taeir Deſign was to bring him i# at the back door, 

For che Rump has a mind to ghe Scarlet-whore, 

V Which no body can deny. 


And this is a truth at all hands confeft, 
However unskillfull in any of che ref; 
The Rump ſpeaks the Language of the Beaſt. 

VVbich no body can deny. 


They talk that Lambert is like co be try'd 
r or Treaſon. and Brggery belide, 
Becauſe that he did the Rump beſtride. 
Y V bich ns hody can den. 


The Rump's an old Story, if well underftood 

'Tis a thing drelſs'd up in a Parliaments Hood, 

And Jik't; but the Taile ſtands where the Heas 
ſhould. VVhich no body can deny. 


'Twould make a man ſcratch where it does not itch, 
To lee forty Fools heads in one Politick breech, 
And that --bugging the Nation as the Devil did the 

VVitch. VVhich no body can deny, 


From rotten Members preſerve our VVives : ( Lives, 
From the mercy of a Riimp, our Eftates and our 
For they muſt needs go, whom the Devil drives. 

Which n1 body can deny. 
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Tho' the Name of King or Biſh»p, 


A New Ballad. 


Toan Old Tune, Tom of Bedlam. 


Ake room for an houeft Red-coat, 
( And that youl (ay's a wonder ) 
The Gun, and the Blade, 
Are his Tools, and his Trade, 
Is for Pay, to Kill and Plunder. 
Then away with the Laws, 
And the Good Old Cauſe, 
Ne'r talko* the Rump or the Charter, 
"Tis the Caſh des the feat, 
All the reſts but a Cheat, 
VVithout That, there's no Faith #or Quarter. 


*7is the Mark of our Coin, GOD WITH U*; 
And the Grace of the Lord go along with't, 
When the Georges are flown, 
Then the Canſe goes down, 
For the Lord is departed from it, 
Then away, &c. 


For Rome, or for Geneva, 
For the Table, or the Altar, 
This ſpawn of a Vote , 
He cares not a Groat 
For the Pence , hee's your dog ina Halter. 
Then away, &c. 
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] 


\\ 


And 


Pare Il. Remp Songs. 


To Noftrils pure may be Loathſom, 
Yet many there are, 
That agree with the Mator, 

That cheir Lands are wondrous rootbſom. 
Then away, &c, 


\\ hen our Maſters are Poor, we Leave 'eny, 
'Tis the Golden Calf we bow too z 
VVe kill, and we flay, 
Not for Conſcience, but Pay; 
Give us That, wee'l fight for you roo: 
Then away, &c. 


'Twas That fuſt turned the King out; 
The Lords, next : then, the Commons : 
"Twas that kept up Nol, 
Till the Devil fetch'd his Soul; 
And then ir (et the Bum on's, 
Then away, &c. 


Drunken Dick was a Lame Protedaor. 
And Fleerwood a Backslider : 
Thele welerved as the reft, 
But the Cicy's the Beaſt 
That will never caft her Rider. 
Then away, &c: 


When the Maior holds the Stirrop, 


And tht Shreeves cry, God ſpeed your Honcurs : 


Then 'tis but a Jump, 
And up goes the Rump, 

That will ſpur co che Devil upor UF, 
Then away, &c, 


And now for a fling at your Thimbles, 
Your Bogkins, Rings, and PVbujtles, 
GC 
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In track for your Toyes, 
We'll fit you wich Boyes : 


("Tis the dodtrine of Hugh's Epiſtles, ) 


Then away, &c. 


When your Plate is gone, and your Fewel's, 


You muft next be entreated 
To part with your Bags, 
And Itrip you to Ragz, 

And yet not think y'are cheated, 
Then away, &c. 


The truth is, the Town deſerves it ; 
"Tis a Brainleſs, Heartleſs Monfter : 
At a Clubb they may Bay!, 
Or Declare at their Hal!, 
And yer at a puſh, not one ſtir. 
Then away, ec. 


Sir Arthur vows he'll treat *em, 


"ar worſe than the Men of Chgfter. 


He's Bold, now they're Cow'd, 
Bur-was nothing {o Lowd 

When be lay in the ditch at Leſter. 
Then away, Ec. 


The Lord hath left Fohy Lamtert, 
And the Spirit, Feaks Anointed, 
Bue why oh Lord, 
Haſt thou ſheathed thy Sword? 
Lo, thy Saints arediſappointed. 
Then away, &c, 


Tho' Sir Henry be departed : 


®* 
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Sir Foba makesgood the placenow, 
And to help on the work 
Ofche Glorious Kirk , 

Our Brethren march apace £co. 
Then away, Oc, 


Winle Divines , and States-men wrangic, 
Let the Rump-ridden Nation bite on'r, 
There are none but we 
That are fure to go free, 
For the Souldier's ftill in the right on. 
Then away, &c. 


if our Maſters won't ſupply ns, 
Witch Mony, Food, and Clething * 

Ler the State louk to't, 
We'll ha” one that will do'r, 

Let him live, we'll not damn for nothing 
Then away with the Laws, 
Au1 the Good Old Caule, 

Ner talk, © the Rump or the Charter, 
"Tas the Coſh does the Feat, 
All the reſt's but a Cheat, 

Without That theres no Faich, ar Quarter. 


 — — —— 


The Breech waſh#d by a Erien| to the 
R U MP. 


To the Tune of O!d Simon the King, 


- 
- an humour of late T pas, 
Jy. Ycleped a doleful! dump. , | | 
1 > TEIES. 
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Thought [---we'ce at a fine pals; 

Not a man ſtands up for the Rump : 
But lets be laſþ:4 o'r and o'r. 

While ic lies like a lencele(s Fop. --- 
"Twould make a man a Uhore, 

To ſee a Tail rew'd like a Top. 
Though a Ruump be a dangerow bit, 

And many a Knave runs mad on't, 
Tet verily as it may hit, 

An boneſt man may beglad or't. 


To ayvulea poor, Blind Creature--- 
I had like to have aid and a Dum; 
But now it lias gotten a Speaker, 
And Say is the Mouth of the Bum, 
_ When Beſſe rul*d the Land there was no man 
Complain'd, and yer now they rail : 
| beleech you what diff-rs a Woman 
From a thing that*s all Tongue, and Tayle ? 
Though a Rump, &c. | 


The. Charter we've (worn to defend, 
And propagatethe Caule. 

\What call yethole of the Rumpend 
But Fundamental Laws ? 

The Caſe iz as clear as the Day, 
There had been no Reformation, 

If the Kump had claw'd it away, 
You had had no Propagation. 

Though aRump, &c. 


As a Bodie's the better for a Purge, 
Tho* the Guts may be troubled with Gripes : 
So the Nation will mend with a Scourge, 


Tho! | 


| 
: 
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Tho” the Tayle may be ſick of the Stripes. 
Ill humours to conveigh, 

When the State hath takena Looſeneſs, 
{ Who can hold what will away ? 

The Rump muſt do the Buſineſs. 
Though aRump, &c. 


The bold Cavalier, in the Field, 

That laughs at your Sword, and Gwun-ſhvt, 
An Ordnance makes him to yreld, 

And he's glad to turn Tail to Bum-ſhot. 
01d Oliver was a Teazer, 

And waged warr with the Stump; 
But Alexander, and Ceſar 

Did both ſubmit to the Remy. 
Though a Rump, &c, 2 


Let no man be fureher miſled 
By an Errour, paſt Debate 3 
For Sedgwick, has prov it the Head, 
As well of the Church as the State; 
Honeſt Hugh: that ſtil] eurns up the Tippets, 
When he Kneels to Adminiter; 
Sayes---a Rump, with Skyppons /ippets, 
[s a Diſh for a Hzly Siſter, 
Though a Rump, &c, 


We're all che better for't, 
'Tis the Fountain of Love, and of Life. 
Tis that makes the ſport, 
Keeps the peace berwixt May, and Wife. 
Oh; --- happy all they that have (pent 
Their Bloud, and Efates on the Breech, 
| Cc3 


I3 
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For they'refure, at laſt to Repent; 
And they'd better dye Honeſt than Rich ! 
Though a Rump, &c, 


Through Pride of Fl:ſh, or State, 
Poor Souls are overthrown : 
tow happy then is our Fate ? 
VVe've a Rump to take ws down : 
In matcers of Fatth *tis rue, 
| Some differings there may be, 
{ Bite give the Sarnts their due, 
in the Rump they all agree. 
Though a Rump, &c. 


*Tis good at Bed, and at Bord; 
Ic gives us Pleaſure and Eaſe, 
Will yon have the reſt in a word ? 
'Tis good for the new diſeafe, 
( The Tumult of the Gutsz ) 
*Tis a Recipe for the Kings Evill, 
Waſh the Members as ſweet as Nuts, 
- And then throw them all to the Devil. 
Though a Rump be a dangerow Bit, 
And many a Knave runs mad on't, 
Ter, verily, as at may bit, 
' An honeſt man may be glad on't, 


( hipps 


> me] 7 


CI 


PartIl. . Rump Songs. 15 


(hipps of the Old Block ; or, Hercules 
Cleanſing the Augean Stable. 


Tothe Tune of The Sword. 


I, 
N Ow by your good leave Sirs, 
Shall ſee the Rump can cleave Sirs, 
And what Chips from this Treacherous Block 
Will come you may conceive Sirs. 


2, 
LenthalPs the firſt o* the Lump ſure, 
A Fart and he may jump ſure, 
For both do ſtink, and both we know 
Are Speakers of the Rump ſure. 


That Mine of Fraud Sir Arthur, 

His Soul for Lands will barter, 

And if you'd ride to Hellin a Wayn 
Hee's fit to make your Carter, 


4 
Sir Harry Vane, God blefle us, 
To Popery he wowld preſs us, 
And for the Devils Dinner he, 
The Romane way would dreſs us 


Harry Martia never miſt-a 

To love the wanton Twiſt-a, 

And luftfull Aretines bawdy Leaves 
Are his Evangeliſt-a, 


Ccgq 6, Harry 


is RumpSongs, Part]I| 
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Harry Nevills no Wigeon , 

His Praftiſe truly ſtygian 

Makes it a Maſter-piece of wic 
Ts be of no Religion. 


7. 
But my good Lord Glyn Man, 
Pride 13 a deadly fin Man, 
Cots plultera nails few Traytors be 
Like you ofall your kin Man, 
8 


If Saint- Foba be a Saint Sir, 

He hath a deviliſh Tayat Sir, 

While Straffords blood in Heavens High Court 
Of Juſtice makes complaint Sir, 


9. 
DoRor Palmers all day fleeping, 
And into hjs Heart ne*re peeping, 
*Tis ill he that negle&s his own, 
Should have All-ſeuls in keeping 
10, 


Vlill Bruertons a (inner, 
And, ( rozden knows, a Winner, 
Bur O take heed leaſt he do eat 
The Rump all at one Dinner, 
Il, 
Robin Andrews is a Miler, 
Of Coblers no deſpiſer, 
And could they vamp him a new head, 
Perhaps he would be Wiler, 
12. 
Fut Baron//Vil4come out here, 
Shew your Ferret Face and Snour here, 
For you being both a Fool and Knave | 
* Area,Monſter in the Rout here. 13 Nick ; 


Sa Si + 3 "2 q wars, 
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Nick, Lechmere Loyalty needs ſtill, 
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And on Weather-Cocks he feeds fill, 
If Heathen, Turk or Jew ſhould come, 
So he would change his Creed tili. 


14. 

There's halt-witted VV! Say too, 
A right fool in the Play too, 
That would make a perfe& Aﬀe, 

If he could learn to Bray too. 

15, 

Cornelia thou wert a Link-boy, 
And born *tis like, in a Sink boy, 
Ide tell thy Knavery tothe World, 


But thy pitch ſticks in my ink boy. 


I6, 
Baron Hil! was but a Valley, 
And born ſcarce to an Alley, 
But now is Lord of Taunton Deau 
And thouſands he cag Ralley. 
17. 
Bur if you ask the Nation, 
Whence came his Elevation ? 


They'll fay he was not raiſed by God, 


But by our inundation, 
18. 
Lord Fines he will not Mall men, 
For he likes not death of all-men, 
And his heart doth goto Pie to Pat, 


When to Battle he ſhould call men. 


19. 
Perfideous VVhitlockever , 
Hath miſchiefs under's Beaver, 
And for his ends will put the World 
Into a buruing Feavour. 


20. Aſuley 


18 


Aſhley Cowper knew a Reaſon, 
That Treachery was in (eaf{on, 
When at the firſt he turned his coat 
From Loyaley to Treaſon. 
21 


And gonty Maſter Wallop, 
Now chinks he hath the Ballop, 


 Butchough he trotted co the Rump, 


Hee'l run away a Gallop: 


_-  _ 
There's Carew Rawleigh by him, 
All good mendo dehie him, 
And they that think him not a Knave, 
| wiſh chey would but try him. 
23, 
Luke Ribinſon that Clontnde 
Though his heart be a Granado, | 
Yer a High-(hooe with his hands in his Puke, 
I; his moſt perfe& ſhadow. 
24. 
Salloway with Tobacco, 
Inſpired, turn'd State Quacko ; 
And got more by his feigned zeal, 
Then by his What dee lack bo, 


25. 
But-Liſſ- is half forgotten, 
Who oft is over-ſhotten, 
For juſt like Harp and Gridiron 
_ His braias with Law do Cotten, 

26. 
Lord Monſox's next the Bencher, 
Who waited with a Trencher, 
Now his ail is jerk'd at home and abroad, 
For he's 2 feeble Wencher. 
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27. 

We hear from Sir Jobn Lentbal, 
Though his gouty Lord hath ſpent all, 
His Rump's plac'd wrong, but tis his face 

That is right a” 

23, 

What Knaves are more ©o be vext, Sis, 
You'l hear when I fing next, Sirs, 
For now my Muſe is tir'd with this 

Abominable text, Sirs. 


Ridentem dicere verum, uid vetat ? 


| r— ————_— 


Funp Rampant, or the Sweet Old Cauſe 
in Sippets. 


To the Tune of, 
Lat Parliament ſat as ſmiig as @ Cat. 


N the name of the fiend, 
What the Kump up agin, 
The Delk, and the Good Old Cauſe, 
If they ſettle agin, 
Which to think were a (io, 
Good night to Religion and Laws 


Firſt Tithes muſt go down 
Like a ſprig ofthe Crown, 
Although J. Presbyter grumble 3 
Already they tell's 
Our Lead and our Bells 
They'll (ell, next our Churckes muſt tumble: 


This 
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This poor Engliſh Nation, 


_ By this Generation, | 
Wil 1 ; Hath been grieved 11. years and more, "WW 4 
Wh! ' But inthat ſeaſon, | 
' 41 + ' _ And not without reaſon, 
qt They ha' thrice been turn'd out of door. 1-7 


Which they pleaſe to call force, 
Yet themſelves can do worle, | 
For this Parcel of a Houſe / 
Dare keep out of door, 
Thriceas many more, 
And valne the Law not a Louſe. \ 
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Firſt by Owl-light they mer, 

And by that light they ſer, 
The reaſon of it mark, 

Their As and the light, 

Do differ quite, | 
Their deeds do beſt with the dark. 


_— - 
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Eſquire Lenthall had ſwore, 

He'd fit chere no more, 

Unleſs in with Oxen they drew him, } 
That he once mighe (peak true, 
They pick'd him out ewo, 


Sent Pembrook and Salistury to him, | 
When theſeGameſters were pack'd, 
The firſt gracious at 

Was for pence for their friends of the Army, E714 


Who for any (ide fight, | 
Except*cbe the right ; 
Six{core thouſand a month won't harm ye. - Bm 
et 


| 


8 
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Yet many there be, 
Say the Houſe is not free, 

When am lure of that, 
T” one another they're ſo free, 
That the Nation do ſee, 

They re too free for us to be fat. 


Religion chey wav'd, 

Now they had us enſlav'd, 
And got us (ure in their Claw, 

They pull'd off cheir mask, 


And fer us our task, 


Which is next to make Brick withour ftraw. 


Thenext Aﬀtchey made 
Was for helping of Trade, 
So they ſetled again the Exciſe, 
Which the City mult pay, 
For ever and aye, 
Yet might have choſehad they been wiſe, 


To pull down their King, 
Their plate they could bring, 
And other precious things, 
So that Sedgwickand Peters, 
Were no {mall getters 
By thetr Bodkins, thimbles and riags. 


But whea for the good 
Ofche Nation 'twas ſtood 
Half ruiged and forlorn, 
Though't lay iv their power, 
To nk 10 an hoyr, 
Not a Citizen put out his born. 
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They fiad manacled their hands 
With King and Bifhops Lands, 

Pand ruined the whole Nation, 

So that no body cares 
Though they and their Heirs, 
Be cornute to the third Generation. 


May their wives on them frown, 
But laugh and lie down, 

To any one elſe tirn up Trump 3 
To mend the breed, 
As I think there is need, 

Be rid like their men by the Rump. 


And may theſe wiſe Sophees, 
Pay again for their Trophees, 
For I hope the Parliament means 
( Now they ha* been at the cofts 
- Tofetup the poſts ) 
To make them pay well for the Chains. 


— ——  — O—-—— —_—_ ——— 


Fortunate Riſing : Or, The Rump Upward, 


FOod people, and you that have been undone 
'S>p Guas,and Drums and the Trumpets tone, 


And new hard words ſince Forty and Que. 


Which no body can deny. 


Here is a word that will plague you more 
Then any that ever went before, _ 
"Tis the Rump of Harry Martins Whore, 


: Thc 


Parc ll 


VVhich, &c. 
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The Cauſe was at firft a pretty conceirt 
Tc create a durty Rebel great ; 
But now that has left th'imperial Seat, 
IPhich, &c: 


A General was a glorious Name, 

Till Efex his Member ſpoilt his fame 3 

For a Souldier ought to begood at the Game, 
IVhich, &c, 


The Communication Line wasa Jigg, * 
And as good as the Bath to make women big, 


Who never were o, till chey learne to digg, 
Which, &c. 


Artillery was a thundring word, 
Where many appear'd with Musket and Sword, 
To fright poor Atkins out of a turd, 

Which, &c. 


Cavalier was a name of as great a Force, 
As Centaure, that is both Man and Horſe, 
And for Raviſbing ſuffered many a curſe, 
Which, &c. 


Yet every Woman that had this fear. 

Although in her heart a Roundhead ſhe were, 
In her bell; ſbe wiſht a Cavalier, 
; Which, WC, 


$equeſtr ation (car*d Men out of their Plate, 

Exciſe drew potent Ale out of date, 

Azd the Corps de Gard broke many of pate, 
Which, &c, 

The 
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Part IT, 


The Plunderers made men hide their money, 

And women their jewels, if chey had any ; 

And one there was, hid Gold in her Cunny, 
Which, &c. 


A Commonwealth 1s a Citizens truſt, 
And by his wife ador'd ic muſt, 
As a Topique to prove adultery juſt, 
Which, &c. 


The ProteRor ſtorm'd with all mankind, 
Made Kings, and Princes walk behind, 
Till the Divel out-ranted him ina wind, 
| Which, &c. 


The Committee of Safcty threw the Dye ; 
But ſome body ſpit in his face from on high, 
And made the valiant Fleetwood cry, 

Which , Kc, 


Bnt the Rump is a word of ſuch a power, 
Pronounc'd, your beer, like thunder, *cwill ſowr, 
And after make you ſquitter att howr, 

Which, &c. 


The (quircing at Epſom's not worth a louſe, 

Rump out-does all, that comes there to caroule ; 

Fort ſhic from Portſmouth to Wallingford houſe, 
Which, &c- 


If Both were no Knave, a Fool let him be, 

To keep ſuch a ſtir for Liberty, 

When the Rymp lers all it's Tenants Free, 
Which,&c. 

He 
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He that could imitate ſounds ina fart, 
And ſpeak from behind with a wondrous Art, 
Were heliving now, ſhould take Lextbels part, 

. Which, &c. 


And then a Fart for the Cities forces, 

For Mo#kchat*s coming with all his Horſes, 

Anda T for Fairfax coo, that worle is," 
Which, &c. 


A Parſon once in a frolick Divine, 

Exhaufted Glaſſes, ewenty and nine, 

For Turkey's Rump in Canary wine, 
Which, &c. 


And lure he reecived a Revelation, * 

Whenco preach he left his firſt Vocation, 

That a Rump in time ſhould rule the Nation, 
Whach,'&c, 


Montelions Dia!l's a drolling Mock, 
Wich a ſtick in the Countrey Fellows dock, 


And fitter now than the Pzllace clock, 
VPhbich, &c. 


Morlay a Joynt of the Ramp grew bigg, 

And \welling; bur politrck Heſlerigg, 

Ha's ſent him for Phyſick co DoQor Trize, 
Which, &C. 


Mad Vane was Anointed King, and (aid, 

He received a Crown that burden'd his Head, 

For which the Rump ſenc him home to Bed, 
Which, &c. 

Dd The 
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The Abjuring Oath made the Speaker Sick, 
Which Haſl-rigg eaking in the Nick, 
For his fain'd one ſhow'd him a real Trick, 


VVhisb, &c, 
Thus, what for aliment is unfir, 
The Tail by a vertue guiding it, 
Excludes, and leaves it ſelf beſhic, 

VVhich, &c. 


Let no man pretend any Caule, 
Againſt the Rump to open his Jawes, 
For it rules by the Fundamental Laws, 
VV/hich no body can den) 


- ————— — th — — ——— 


A proper New Ballad on the Old Parlias 
ament , or the Second Part of 
Knave out of Doors. 


To the Tune of 


Hei bo my hony, 
My heart ſhall never rue, 

Four and twenty now for your Mon J, 
And yet a bard pennyworth too, 


(= morrow my Neighbours all, 
What news is this | heard tell ? 
As I paſtthrough VVeftminſter-ball, 

By che houſe that's near to Hell : 
JFhey cold me Fobn Lambert was there, 


Wieh 


Part IJ. RumpSongs. 


With his Bears, and deeply did (wear : 
( As Cromwell had done betore ) 
Thoſe Vermine ſhould fit there no more. 
Stag bi be Will. Letithall, 
VVbo ſhall our General be? 
Fr the Horſe to the Devil js ſent all, 
And follow gid faith min ye+ 
Sing hi bo, &c, 


Then Mule ſtrike up a Sonner, 

Come piper and play usa (pringz 
For now | think upon it, 

Theſe Rs turn'd ouc their King. 
But now it muſt come abour, 

That once again they muſt eurn out: 
And not without Juſtice and Reaſon, 

That every one home to his Priſon. 
Sing bi ho Harry Martin, 

A Burgeſs of the B-nch, 
There's nothing bere # certain. 

You muſt back and leave your VVenck. 

Sing bi ho, &c. 


He there with che buffls head, 
1; called Lord, and ofthe fame houſe, 
Who ( as I have heard it ſaid ) 
Was chaſtis'd by his Lady-Spoiſe. 
Becauſe be run at ſheep, 
She and her Maid gave him che Whip 3 
And bear his head fo addle; 
You'd think he had a knack in the Cradle, 
Sing hi bo Lord Monnſon, 
You ha' got a park of the Kinz;, | 
On: day youtl haag like a bhwunſun, | 
D 4d 2 For | 
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10 R ump Songs, 


For this and other things. 
Sing;bi bo, &c. 


Part II. ? 
'$ 


It was by their Mafters order 

Ar firſt cogecher they met, 
Whom pioully they did murder, 

And fince by cheir own they did (et. 
The caule of this Diſaſter, 
- Is cauſe they were falſe to their Maſter. 
Nor can their Genſd'armes blame, 
For ſerving them the (ame. 


Sing hi ho Sir Arthur, . 
No more in the houſe you ſhall prate; 4 
For all you kept ſuch a quarter, 4 
To! are out of the Councell of State. f 
Sing hi bo, ec. | 


Old No!! gave them once a purge 
( Forgetting OCccidilti, ) ; 

( The Furies be his ſcourge ) a 
So of the cure miſt he. 9 

And yet the drug he well knew it, 1 
For he gave it to Dr, Huit. 

Had he given it them he had done it, | 
And they had not curn'd out his ſon yet. 


Sing hi bo brave Dick, A 
L. Hall a4 Lady Joan, j 
Who did againft Loyalty kith,, 
I; now for a New-years-gift gone. 
Sing hi ho, &c, 4 


For had old Noll been alive, 

He had pulld chem our by the ears. £ 

Or elle had fred cheir Hive, R | 
| An 


JO IR 


"1, TI > 


PartII. 


And kickt him down the ſtairs; 
Becauſe they were fo bold, 

To vex his righteous foul. 
When he (o deeply had ſwore, 

That there they ſhould never fit more, 
But hi ha Nol's dead, = 

And flunk long fince above ground, 
Though lapt in ſpices and lead, 

That coft us many a pound. 

Sing bi ho, &c. 


Indeed Brother Burgeſs your Ling 
Did never ſtink half ſo bad; 
Nor did your Habberdin, 
When it no Peaſe-ſtraw had. 
Ye were both choſe together, 


"Cauſe ye wore ſtuff-cloaks in hard weather, 


And Cambridge needs would have 
A Burgeſs, Fool, and Knave. 
Sing bi bo Þ, Lowry, 
Concerning Abberdine, 
No Member ſpake before ye, 
Tet ye neer ſpoke again. 
Sing hi hs my hony, 
My heart ſhalkmever rue, 
Here's all pickt ware for your monty, 
And yet a bard penyworth too» 


Ned Prideaux he went poft 
To tell che Proteftor the news, 
That Fleetwod ruled the roſt, 
Having tane off Dicks ſhooes. 
And that he did believe, 
Lambert would him deceive; 
Dd 3 
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As hehis brother had gull'd, 
And Cromwell Fairfax bull'd. 
Sing hi ho the Attorney 
Wi till at your command, 
In flames together burn ye, 
Still dancing band in hand, 
Sing hi bo, &c, 


Who”: that that would hide his face ? 
And his neck from the coller pull 7 
He muſt appear in his place, 
Ifhis Cap be made of Wool. 
Who is it with a vengeance ? 
lt is the good Lord Saint . Jobs ! 
Who made Gods Houſe to fall, 
To build his own withall. 
Sing bi bo who comes there ? 
Who "tis I muſt not ſay 
But by ths dark-lanthorn | ſwear 
He's as good in the night as day, 
Sing hi bo, &c. 


Edge Brethren, room for one, 
That looks as big as the beſt; 
*Tis pitty to leave him alone, 
For he15 98 good as the reſt, 
Nn Picklock of the Laws, 
He builds among the Daws, 
If you ha'any more Kings to murder, 
For a Pre{ident look no further. 
Sing bi ho). Bradſhaw, 
In blood none further engages; 
The Dr vil from whom he had®s law, 
* Will ſhortly pay bim his wages. ' 
| 14g ht bo, &c. 


Part IT. 


Part IJ. Rump Songs. 


Next Peagoolſe 1/i'd come in, .. 
To ſhaw your weetle face, 
And tell us Bzrleys fin, 

Whoſe blood bought you your place. 
* When Loyalty was a crime, 
* Heliv'd in adangerous time, 

Was forc'd to pay his neck, 
To make you Baron of the Cheque. 

* Singhi bo Jagk Straw, | 
| Well put it ih the Margent, | 
” *Twas not for Fuſtice or Law ll 
* That you were made a Sergeant. il 
Sing hi ho, &$c, | | 


N'll (er v*d not Satar faſter, | 
Nor with him did better accord; | 

For he was my good Maſter, 
And the devil was his good Lord. | 

Bori Slingsby, Grrrard,and Hewnt, | 
Were ſure enough to goto it, 

According to his intent, | 
That choſe me Preſident. 

Sing ht ho Lord Lille, | 
Sure Law had got a wrench, 

And where was Juſtice the while, 
When you ſate cn the Bench 7 | : 

Sing bi ho, &c, | 


Next comes the good Lord Ketle, 
Of che eriumvirare 

Ot che ſeal , in Law bur feeble, 
Though on the Bench he fate. 

Fcr when one puts him a caſe, 
| wiſh him out of the place; 
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23 Rump Songs. 
And if it were not a fin, 

An abler Lawyer in. 
Stng give the ſeal about, 

F'de have it ſo the rather , 
Becauſe we mip bt get out, 
The Knave my Lord my Father, 

Sing bi ho, &rc. 


Pull out the other there, 
It 15 Nathaniel Fines, 
( Who Briftol loſt for fear ) 
We'l not leave him behind's; 
"Tis a Chip of that good old block, 
Who to Loyalty gave the firſt knock. 
Then ſtole away to Lundey, 
Whence the FA 
Sing bi ho Canting Fines, 
Tou and the reſt to mend 'nm, 
Whuld you were ſerved in your kinds, 
IWith an en{e reicidendum, 
Sing bi bo, ec. 


He that comes now down ſtairs, 
Is Lord Chief Juſtice Glin, 
It no man for him cares, 
He cares as little again. 
The rea{on too | know't, 
He help ro cut Srreff-rds throat, 
And take away his lite, 
Thongh with a cleaner knife. 
Sing hi bo Britain bold, 
Siraiger tothe bar you get, 
Where 11 is aot ſo cold 
As where your Jullice ſet, 


Sixg hr bo, &c, 


ul fiend fetches him one day- 


He 
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© Hethatſhall next come in, 

= Was long of the Council of State; 

* Though hardly a hair on has chin, 

Z Whenfirft inthe Council hefate : 

He was ſomerime in Italy, 

And learned their faſhions prettily 

d Then came back to's own Nation 

% Tohelp up Reformation, 

T Sing hi bo Harry Nevil, | 
I prethee be not too raſh, 

With Atheiſm to court the Devil, 
Tou'r too bold to be bis Bardaſh. 

Sing hi ho, & c. 


11 He there with ingratitude blacke, | 
\, I5 one Cornelius Holland : | 
Who bur for the Kings bouſe lacke, 
| Wherewith co appeaſe his Colon. 
& Tre caſeis well amended, 
>ince that time, as I think, 
When at Court gate he tended, | 
With a lictle ſtick and a ſhort link. | 
* Sing biboConnelius, 
Tour zeal cannot delude w, 
The reaſon pray now tell w, + 
IW hy thug you plaid the Judas ? 
Sing ht bo, &fc, 


2 


At fiſt he was a Grocer, 
Who now we Major call : 
Although you would think no far, 
If you ſaw him in White-ball, 
Where he has great command, 
And looks for cap in band; p 
; An 
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And if our eggs be not addle, 

Shall be of the.next aew Moddle, 
Smy hi ho Mr. Saloway, 

The Lord in Heaven doth know 
When that from Heaven you ſhall away, 
Where to the Devil you'll go. 

Sing hi ho, &c, 


Little Hi/! (ince ſet in the Houſe, 

Is to a Mouatain grown : 
Nor that which brought forth the Mouſe, 

Bue thouſands the year of his own, 
The purchals that I mean, 

Where elſe but at Taunton Dean ? 
Five thouſand pound per aznum, 

A firm not known to his Granam. 
Sing hi the Good Old Cauſe, 

*Tis old altbongh not true, 
Tow have got more by that then the Laws, 

$2 a Good Old Cauſe to you. 

Sing hi ho, &c, 


Maſter Cecil pray come behind, 
Becauſe on your own accord 
The other Houle you declin'd, 
You ſhall be no longer a Lord. 
The reaſon as I gueſſe 
You filently did confeſſe, 
Such Lords deſerved ill, 
The other Houſe to fill. 
Sing hi bo Mr. Cecil, 
I9:r honour now is gone, 
Such Lords are not worth a whiſile, 
We mal: better Lords of our own. 
Sing bi ho, Kc. 


Part IT. 


Luke 
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Luke Robinſon ſhall go before ye, 
That fnarling Northern tike, 
Be (ure he'll not adore ye, 
For honour he doth not like. 
He cannot honour inherit, 
And he knows he can never merit : 
And chetefore he cannot bear it, 
That any one elſe ſhould wear it : 
Sing hi ho enviow lown, 
Toi”re of the Beagles kind, 
Who alwa)es barked at the Moor, 
Becauſe in the dark it ſhin'd. 
Sing bi ho, &c. 


*Tis this that vengeance roulſes, 
That while you make long prayers, 
You eat up widdows houfes, 
And drank the Orphans tears. 
L ong eime you kept a great noiſe, 
Of God and the Good Old Cauſe 5 
But if God to you be (o kind, 
Then | am of the Indians mind, 
Sing hi ho Sir Harry, 
We ſee by your demeanor, 
It longer here you tarry, 
YewP be Sir Harry Vane Senior. 
Sing hz bo, &c, 


Now, if your zeal do warm ye, 
Pray loud for fairer weather, 
Swear to live and die with the Army, 
For theſe Birds are flown together. 
The Houſe is turned out a door, 
{ And [ think it was no fintvo) 
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 Wwetake them there any more, 
We'll throw the Houſe out of the window. 
Bing hi bo Tam Scot, 
Tou lent the Devil your hand : 
I wonder be belpt you wot, 
But ſuffer'd you to be trapand. 
Sing hi ho, Wc, : 


They're once again conduced, 
And we freed from the evil 
To which we long were uſed, 4 
God bleſs us next from the Devil * | 
If they had not been outed, | 
The Army had been routed, 
And then this rotten Kump, 
Had fat untill che laſt trump. 
Int hi bo Lambert” bere, 
Tbe Protefoys Inftrument bore : 
And many there be that ſwear 
His Lady had done it before, 
Sing hi ho, &c, 


Come here then honeſt Peters 

Say Grace for the' ſecond courle : 
So long as theſe your betrers, 

Muſt patience have upon force. 
Long time ye kept a great noiſe, 

With God and the Good Old Canſe, 
But if God own ſuch as theſe, 

Then where's the Devils fees. 
Sing hi ho Hugo, 

I bear thou art not dead, 
Where now to the Devil will you g1, 
Your Patrons being fi:d. 


þ 


S. 


Part II, Rump STIJ4P 


Sing hi ho my hony, 
My heart ſhall zever yme : 

Four and twenty now for a penny, 
And into the bargain HUGH, 


= i, 


3z 


A City Ballad. 


Tothe Tune of Down in « Bottoms. 


I 
Ince the Realm loft its head 
All our trading is dead, 
And our Mey and Credit is flown 
We havecry'd many new, 
But find ic too true, 
That io Head fits ſo well as our own. 


2. 
The Drum aud the Trump 
Devour'd all to the Kump, 
And then they drank bealths for that, 
But that yielding no greaſe, 
They next cameto ſqueere 
The City becauſe it was fat, 


The City declar'd 
That they were afeard, 
And they their Militia would ſettle ; 
Bur, except the Boyes, 
They made only a noyle, 
T! eir Votes were in dock out nettle. 


3% 


4. The 
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4- 
The Mzyor and his Peers 
Durſt not for their cat's 
Aﬀerc the Militia's power : 
Though once he ſeem'd for it, 
He does now abhor ir, 
And Revolted in lefle then an hour . 


5. 
"Tis that curſed wedge? 
That took off his edge , 
For he looks like.a jolly Clubber ; 
If he had but the life 
And fpirict of his Wife, 
He would not lye ftill like a Lubber. 
6 


Our pair of new Sheriffs 
Hang by them like {leeves, 
Their valour will ne*re be theic {in 3 
So they be high and rich 
They do not care which 
Side looſes, if chey may but win. 


7. 
That Earwigg that doth write 
Himſelf Lord and Knight, 
(And is one as much as the other) 
Doth ſo ſtill undermine, 
. That he ſpoyles our deſign, 
By the help of old Beſſe - Brother. 


He cares not a Pin, 
So as he may get in, 
Who ere he keep out of his right, 
He'll curn and return, 
But be hang'd ere he'll burn, 
For he dares neither ſuffer nor fight . 


9. His 
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9. 
His Ambition him thruſt 
Into a Pageant at firſt, 
And up co che Pulpit next ; 
And then into the Chair 
Ot our C:ty Lord Mayor, 
Which he better improv'd then his Text. 


10, 
O there did he {queeze 
Qur the Fines and the Fees, 
Nor the Church nor the Laity'(capes, ' 
Had he flaid another Year, 
Ac which he did lear, 
He had prieſt us like Canaans Grapes. 
11, 
There's + ſuch another 
May well be call'd Brother, 
A Colonel ftour, and a Knight, 
And an Alderman too, 
As now Aldermen go, 
That will neither take wrong nor do right. 
12: 
Wene're yet did kndw 
That he durſt meet a foe, 
And his pale colour ſpeaks him afraid 
Yet in ſtory we read 
He did one valiant deed, 
hich was to his Mafters Maid. 
13, 
Then to get ay EſiRe, 
He found out a Mate, 
VV hich was an old Uſurers Daughter, 
*11pplanted the Son, 
And then he begun 


11s 
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14+ 
There are more beſides him 
Stands for the back Limb, 
A crue of ſuch Harlotry tools, 

That who's not more blind 

Then Fortune, may find 
That he raiſes ſome beſides Fools. 

15 

Someare wary grave Sirs, 

In their Chains and their Furs, 
That dare not declare their opinion, 
If hang'd they were all, 

One tear would not fall 
Without the help ofan Onion. 

16 


There's one kin to a Miter, 
That's no Presbyter, 
Bur loyal and honeſtand free, 
Had we took down the Mayor, 
And plac'd him in the Chair, 
Up ſome body had gone and we. 
17. 
There's another, a Wit, 
Was for all he could ger, 
But now wheels about and js true ; 
He may win all our hearts 
Would he uſe his beſt pares 
Wich our foes as he ON theJew. 
I 


The reſt of the Court 

Area mixt colourd fort, 
Rank Presbyter, rank Indepeudent, 

They do ſtill ſo prevail 

For the Weſtminfter rayle, 


"Tis feard we (hall ne'ce have an end 01''t, 


Part Il. 


Put 


Part II. 
19 


Bur our Cornſel of Commons 
Are valiant old (Qmans, 
Aud ſtand for our peace and freedone, 
Itchac Dog chac ſells Leather, 
And che Salesman rogether 
Would eirher be honeſt or be dimb. 
20, 
But yet we cann't ſee 
Any reaſon why we 
Should all be ſo mich at their becks, 
If wechains muſt forbear, © 
Pray why ſhould chey weat 
A Yilitia about their necks ? 
21 
Our Town Clerk we took, 
Has a (ſerious look, 
And h1s filence did ſhew him a wit, 
But we dilcern him no more 
Than the Court heretofore 
Did that fullen X/#k which he wric. 
22. 
The late Petticoat Squire 
Frcm his ſhop mounced higher 


To the Sword, and from that he did fart 


By his mony and grace 
Toa Remembrances place 
Now reports when the Kump let a fart. 


23. 
Their Chaplain that I 
Now recants what he ſaid, 
And walks by aÞerfetter light : 
The cauſe why he fſtcaid 
Was be wincked when he praid, 


Now his eyes.are open he's right. ke 


R ump Songs. 


What 


—_w—_WÞD—_— — 


42 Remp Songs, Part]T. P 


24. 
What ere the Cauſe be 
We clearly may ſee, 
No good thing propov'd forthe City's, 
But mens policy bends Fe 
Ic co their private ends, 
That *cis ſpoyl'd by the cloſe Committee, , 
-1 4 JJ 
And it needs muſt beſo, 
For we all do well knw 
"Tis for wealth men are put into office; 
And he that has ſtoie An 
Domineers or'e the poor, | 
Whether Fool, Knave, Elder, or Novice. 
| | 26. W 
a We our M:mbers have ſent, 
= But the quick Parl:ament 
Had fiiſt fent their M mbers we find, EH 


Ifhe could but cell where, 

They chought would have made him to mind 
Buc they promiſe ſtill, em; 
As Diego made his will, 

P Great 


(' Yetno body knows, Th 
0 With which fide Mok will cloſe | 
f Oc will Rand for before, or behind. 4 iz 
| | 27. | Th 
| Hee's a Souldier no doube 
I Both $kilfull and tour | 
f But had need be more than a Staliar, 
[ If his love ſhould extend Th 
To the hindermoſt end, | 
l And uſe us like Iralian. a 

| | | 28, Sh: 
| A thouſand a year 
of 


> -— - ——— > —_— 
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Great things, but none knows where to find 'em. 
29 
in this prodigal trick 
They have out-done old Nick, 
For what he did give he did ſhow, 
Their cicle's the ſame, 
And (o 1s their aime 
For oughe any man doth know. 
O. 
Let it go as ic will, , 
We are Citizens ſtill, 

And free co this fide, or that 
We may prate, and may Vote, 

Bute when it comes tot, 

We'l be true to no body knows what. 

31. 
Py this we ſee plain 
'Twas for honour and gain 

That we at the firſt did fall out, 
And were not publick lands 
Got in private mens hands 

The times would ſoon turn about. 
Andnow we ds find, : 

Theſe Saints in their kind, 

Thoſe are mad that to aid them in flo;ks cgme, 
And he that will hight | 
To keep us all from our righc 

Shall be chronicled for a Coxcom:, 


Ee2 The 


— 
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The RU MP Deke. 


Ill it be underſtood 
What #% under Monck's Hood, 
The City dare not ſhew his horns : : 
Till cen dayes be out, : | 
The Speake:”s ſick of the Gout, 
And the Rump doth fit upon thorns. 


If M:nck be tuin'd Scat, : 
The Kmp goes Co pot, 
And the Good Old Canfe wilt-miſcarry; 
Like coals ofit of embers, 
Revive the Old Members: 
Off goes the Rymp, like Dick and Harry. 


Then Ina come the Lords, 
Who drew Parliament Swords, 
With Robes lined chrough with Ermin; 


But Peers without Kings 


Are very uſelels things, 
And their Lord(hips counted but Vermin. 


Now MÞbrley and Fagg 
May be put in a bagg, 
And that doughty Man Sir Arthur, 
In deſpair of his Foil, 
With Alderman Hoyle, 
Will become a Knight of che Gart®r- 


That Knave in Grain 
Sir Harry Vane 


Part IT, 


His 
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His Caſe then moſt mens is ſadder; 
There is little hope 
He can (cape the rope, 


For the Rwmptuined him o're the Ladder. 


That precious Saint Scot 
Shall not be forgot, 
According to his own defires; 
Inſtead of Neck-verle 
Shall! have it writ on b15 Herſle, 
Here hangs one of th: Kings Tryers, 


Thoſe nine ſons of Mars, 
That whipt the Rumps Arle, 
| mean the Commanders Wat=lick; 
'tthe Kump ſmell ſtrong 
With hanging too Jong, 
Shall ſerve to ſtiff ic with Garlick, 


That parcel of man 
in lengeh but a ſpan, 
Whoſe wifes Eggs alwaies are addle 
Muſt quiet the Life-guard, 
As he did when ſcar'd 
By Lamiert out of the Gddle, 


Lambert may new turn Floriſt, 
Being come off tie poor eft 
That ever did Manof the Sword : 
The Ramp let a Fare 
Which took away his hcart, 
And made him a -quue ofa Lord. 


'VEZ 
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His Cheſhire glory 
Is a pitifull Rory, 
There the Saints triumphet without batcle; 
But now Monck and his Friers 
Have driven him into the Briers, 
As he did Booth and his Cattle. 


For the reft of the Ruwip, 
Together i in a Lump, 
[js too late to cry, Peccaviz 
Ye have finn'd all or moſt 
Againſt the Holy Ghoſt, 
And therefore the Devil muſt have JE 


Bute now valiant City, 
Whether maſt ehy Ditty 
Be ſung in Verſe, or in Proſe, 
For till the Remp ftunk 
For fear of Mpnck, 
Thy Militia diirſt not ſhew its Noſe. 


Baſe Cowards and Knaves, 
That fiſt made us Slaves, 
Very Raſcals from the beginning; 
Onely unto Moncks Sword 
The Nation muſt afford 
The honour of bringing the King in. 
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Arſy Verſy , or The Second Martyrdom 
of the RUMP, 


To the Tune of 
The Blind Beggar of Bednal-green, 


Is 
Y Muſe, to prevent leltan aſcer-clap come, 
(che Bum, 
If che winde ſhould once more turn about for 
As a preface of honour , and not as a frump, 
Firft with a Sirreverenice uſhers the Rump, 


2. 
| ſhall nor diſpute whether Long-tails of Kent, 
O- Papiſt ch11s name of diſgrace did invent; 
Wooile Legend of lies, do defameus the more, 
Hach entai'd on us Rumps ne're heard on before. 


B!1t now on its Pedigree longer to thiak, 

( For themore ic is ſtir*d che more ic will ſtink ) 
'Tis agreed the Rwmps fiſt report in che Town 
Did ariſe. from the wooden invention of Brown. 


"Y 
Old Olpver*s PRI taken in ſnuff 
When ic ſate long ago, ſome unſavoury puff; 
Then up went che Rzmp , and was ferkt to the 
uick, 
But it (etled in (pight of the teeth of poor Dick, 


T. 
Then che Knighc of the Peſtle, King Lambert, 
and anc, 


7 Ro With 
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With a Scepter of Iron did over it reign : « 
But the XA»mp ſoon re-ſetled , and to their di{- 

Ti 2c FR 
Like Excrements voided them out of the place. 
& 


Ic did now, like a Truant*s well-diſciplin'd Bum, 
With therod of affliction harder become; | 


Or elſe like the magn's Daniel je was, (brals. | 
Whole Head was of Gold, but whoſe Tayl was of 
| 7 


It endured the firſt heat, and proved no ſtarter, 
Bur ſung in the midſt of the flames like a Martyr, 
And whisk'd the Tayl like a terrible Farter, 
And ſounded moſt chearfully, Vive Sir Arthur. 

8 


But the next fire Ordeal punt into a dump, 

Sir Orlando the furious chief joynt of the Rvmr, 
That he looked like the piftuire of Richer! rhe 
Oc like an cje&ed and froſt- birren T— (Third. 


9 
*Tis ſaid that his Dorin ant he drew, 
And a Wight on the Road moſt manfully flew ? 
Bur, pardon'd by Charl:s , made good what they 

tell us, 

How il1 *cis to fave a thief from the Gallows. 

10, 
Being now to be burn'd , he ſoon did expire, 
For be was buta flaſh, and would quickly take 
So that their ferwel upon him to ſpend, (fire, 
What was it bue Coals to Newcaftle to fend ? 

tl, 
Tn bring *emto th' ſtake as'in order they !ye, 
Harry Martyn the next place muſt cccupy; 


"was 


2) 
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Twas expetted in vainhe ſhould blaze , for he 


Rump Songs. 49 


twore,. © ; 
That he had been burnt to che ſtumps before, 


IZ. 
Tom Scot for the Bum moſt ſtifly did ſtand , 
Though once by a Bum he was fouly trapand; 
But time and his office of Secretary (ry 
Had learnt him his Buſfine(s more private to car- 


"pF 
Some thought hearriv'd ac lis dignity firſt, 


. By being (o well in iniquity verft, 


The myftery of which he hath praftis'd of late 
In his Fun&ion , which was , to be Baud to the 
State, 


I4. 
Hob Morley in filence did ſuffer the loſſe 
Of his Rrump , and with patience took up the 
Crofle, 
That tolee him (o fing'd and fo ſcorcht you 
world ſwear 
No Camel more meckly his burden could bear. 
15. 
The Speaker was FS. tothe Runpto betrue, 
Becauſe like a Fare at firſt he burne blew; 
Bur ſtreight he was eunningly ſeen to retire, 
Forf.ear co endanger the Rolls in the fire. 
1 
St. John a mortal of fieſh and of blood, 
Swore by St, * Peter the example was good : 
$9 facing about and ſhifting his ſtation, 
He turn'd o're a ne's leaf in St. Fobns Revelations. 


* H* bath a grfar kininſe for that Saint, not becabſe of his Keys, 
( which he knew he ſhould never make wie of ) but 1n reference to Pe» 
te: borough Minſter, the [tones of which built his new houſe 


17. Harry 


Part II. 


17. 
Harry Nevi that looks like a Mabomets pigeon, 
Accuſed to be of a State-mans Religion, 
Is left co his caoyce what proceſle Lee'll have, 
To be burnt for an _—_ or hang'd for a Kaave, 
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18, 
; Now ſtop thy Noſe reader, for Atkins doth come, 


That ſhame to the Breeches as well as the Bum, 
To wiſh he was burnt were an idle defire, 
For he comes provided eo ſhic our the fire. 


19. 
B it leaſt he without a Companion ſhould be, 
Here's Lifl: chat comes next ſtinks worſer then he; 
$9 fouly corrupt, you may plac't in your Creed, 
Such a R»mp could alon? ſuch a Fift ula breed. 
20, 
Poor Lndlow was bogg'd in lreland of lat-, (Stare; 
And to purge himielt came to the Rump of the 
Bur gravely chey cold him he had ated amiſs, 
Waen he (ought co betray the Rump with a kyſs. 
21. 
N-4 Hirby was (ure an herb Foby inthe por, 
Yec could he nt ſcape the dilaſterous lot : 
Scarce Church'd of che Gour was the truſty old 
Squire, 
Buc het pe from che Frying-pan ints the fice, 
22 


Robia Andrews was laid oa laſt as they tell us, 
For alog to k2ep 49 4a tae reſt of his fellows 3 
Though he tpeac 02 cas City, like one of the 
Royiters, 
ach morniaz his # ewo pence 11 Sack and in 
Ojſte's. + cone Authars hold that it was but thiee half pence, 
| ba: Pucy w.ll 30; admic vrokgen aumber. 
23, Ne:t 
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23. (nones 
Next Praiſe-Go4, although of the Rnump he was 
Was for his Petition burnt to the Bare-bone: 
So Praiſe-God & Rump, like true Foſephs together, 
Did (utfer 3 but Praiſe-God loſt the more ® leather; 
24 
There's Lawſon another dag-lock of the tayle, 
That the water to avoid, to the water did ſayle ; 
And in Gadly ſimplicity means (as rhey lay) 
To manage the Stern, though rhe Rump's out of 


play. 


But Overton moſt with wonder doth ſeize ns, 

By ſecuring of Hull for no leffe than Chrift Feſw , 

Hoping (as it by the ftory appears ) (years. 

To be there his Lieurenant for one thouſand 
26. 

Lord Mcunſon 2 Oh Venus! what do you here ? 

| lictle chought you were a Rumper | (wear : 

Bur an impotent Lord will thus far avail, 

He will (ſerve for a Cloak to cover the tail. 
27. 

To burniſh his Star Mr. Salisburie*; come, 

Wich the Acmos of gold that fall frem the Bum; 

Sure *twas but a Meteor, for I muſt cell ye, 

It (melt as *ewere turning to th* A'dormans Jelly. 
28, 

Brother Pembroke comes laſt, and does not diſdain 

Tho'defpis'd by che world, to bear up the traia: 

Pit after New-lighrs ſo long he did run, 

That they brought him co ® Serbl: bem before they 

had done, 
®* Courteous Reader, he is a Leather {:ller, 
# Not B=xblch:m in Juca ( for he is noac of the Magi ) 


29. Thu; 
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29. 
Thns the Foxes of Sampſon that carried a brand 
In their tails, £0 deſtroy and co burn up the land ; 
Jn the flames they. had kindled themſelves to 
expire, 
And cheDee'l give them Brimſtone unto their fire, 


em 


A (briftmaſs Song, when the RUMP 
as firſt diſſolved. 


Tothe Tune 07 I tell the Dick. 


His Chriſtmaſs time, *tis fit that we 
Should Feaſt and Sing arid merry be 
It is a time of mirth ; 

For never: ſince the world bega 

More joyfull news was brouglut to man, 
Then at our Saviours birth, 


g_— GR 


But ſuch have been theſe times of late, \ 
That Holy dayes are out of date, S 
And holynefle to boot ; 
For they that do de!piſe, and {corn 
To keep the day that Chriſt was born, 
Want holynefſe no doubt. 


That Parliament chat took arvay 
The obſervation of chat day, 
We know it wasnot fiee'; 
For if it had, ſuch As as thole 
Had ne're been ſeen 1n verſe or proſe, 


You ma y conckide with me, 
"Twas 
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"Twas that Aﬀembly did maihtein 
'Twas Law to, kill cheir Sovtzaige, 
Who by char Law muſt dyes. 
Though Gods anointed ones are luch, 
Which Subje&s3 ſhould not dare to touch, 
Muci lefle ro Crucifie. 3. 


'Twas that which curn'd our Biſipps out 


Of houſe and home both branch-end roo, = 


And gave no realon whyygog ! 1, !,:, 
And all our — did expell, i, "6 
Thar would nor 

This no man can deny. ; > ya; bt, 


Ic was that Pacliament that took 


Out of our Churches our Service Bock, ——— 


A Book without compare; 
And made Gods houſe, '(toall our grieb).,...,; 
That houſe of Prayer, a Dea of Thiefs, | 

Both here and every where. 

- 430 O4\ 1 

They had no head for many years 
Nor heart { I mean the Horffe of Peers ) 

And yet it did not dyes «; - Cn / 
Of rheſe long Unce it was bereft, 
And nothing but the Tayle was lefc, 

You know't as well as I. 


Agd in this Tayle there was a tongue, 
Lenthall } mean, whoſe fame hath wrung 
In Country and 1a City; 
Not for his worth or eloquence, 
: it fora Rebell co his Prince, 
And neither wile nor witty. 


This 


o like that Rebells, - ..;, 1 
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"his Speakers words muſt needs be winde, 

Since they proceeded from behind ; 
Beſides, you may remember, 

From thence no A could be diſcreet, 

Nor could che (enſe o'ch' Houſe be (weet, 
Where Atkins was a Member. 


This eale's now done, the Speakers dumb, 
Thanks to the Trumpet and the Drum ; 
And now 1 hope to (ee 
A Parliament that will reſtore 
All chings that were undone before, 
That we may Chriſtians be. 


—_— __ 7”  —_—_—_—_ 


Bum: Fodder OT; Waſte-Paper, proper 
to wipe the Nations R U MP 
with , or Your Own, 


Fx Quarter in the North is grown (© ſcarce, 

That Lambert with all his men of Mars, 

Have ſubmitted to ki(s the Parliaments Arſe, 
Which no body can deny, 


If this ſhould prove true (a3 we do ſuppoſe ) 
il Tis ſuch a wipe as the RU MP and all's Foes 
0 Could never-give to Old livers Noſe, 

| Wich no body can deny, \ 


There's 


[, 


©, 
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There's a Proverb come to my mind not unfir, 

When the Head ſhall ſee the R VU -MP all be-ſhit, 

Sire this muſt prove a moſt lucky bit, . 
Which, Cc. 


There is another proverb which every Noddy, + 

Will jeer the K U MP with, and cry Hoddy-doddy 

Here's 4 Parliament all Arſe and no.Body, 
Which, %c. 


Tis a likely matter the World will-cqend 

\W hen ſo much bload and Treaſure we ſpend, 

And yet begin at the wrong end, + --. 14 
U'Vhich, &c. 


\V'e have been round, and round about-twirl'd 

And through much fad confufion hurÞ'd, 

And now we are got into the Arſe of the orle,, 
Which, &c. 


But *ris not all this our conrage will quail, (fazl, 

Or make the brave Sea-men tothe RUMP ſtrike 

If we can haveno head we will have no tail, 
Which, %c. 


Then let a Free Parliament be turn'd trump, 

And ne're think any longer the Nation to mumy 

With your pocky, perjur'd, damn'dold RUMP, 
Which, &c. 


Put what doth Rebell RK VU MP make here, 
When their proper place(as W-- P--- doth (wear) 
| at theDevils Arſe in Derbyſhire. 


Which, &c; 
Then 


mrs y —_— 
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Then thither tet'us ſend them a'tilt, 


; For if hey ſtay longer, they will «rs beguile 


With a Gavernment that is looſe ir the built, 
Which, ec, 


You! find it fet down in che Harrington's Moddle 

Whofe Brains a'Commonwytaſch doth (o coddle, 

That 'c has made a'Kotarion in his Noddle, 
Which, Se. 


'Tis a pittifull-pafſe you men of the Sword 

Have broaghe your ſelves to, thatthe Rum's 
And Arfie Uerfie miſt be the word, (yonr Lord, 
dl gh Which, &<c. 


0 es To & L rv 
Our Powger and 'Shot you did freely ſpend, 
Thar the Head you might from the Body read, 
And now you are at Wars with the But-end, 
: Which, &c, 


'Ofd Mirtin and Scot have all ſuch an itch, | 

That chey will wich che Rumpery t'ocher ewitch, 

And Lentbal can greaſe « fat Sow in the Britch, 
Which, &<c, 


That's a thing would pleaſe the Butchers and 
Cooks, 
To fee chis ſtinking Rump quite off the hooks, 
And Jackdaw go to pot with the Rooks, 
Which, &c, 


This froward Sir Jobx (who che Rump did 
ne're fail 


Againſt Charles Stuart in a Speech did rail, 


wed >” »» 
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Bur men (ay it was without bead or tayl , 
Which, &c, 


Tiſt ſuch is che Government we live under, 

()f a Parliament thrice Curt in under; 

And thi» hath made us the Worlds wonder, 
Which, &c. 


Old Noll when we talke of Magna Chart, 

Did propheſie well we ſhould all fmart-a; 

And now we have found his & ups Magna Part-a, 
Which, &c, 


Be 1 cannct think Monch (thongh' a Souldier 
and Sloven 
To be kin to the Fiend whoſefeert are cloven, 
Nor will creep i 1b* Rumps Arſe to tak in their Oven, 
Which, &c. 


Then fince he is coming, ene let him come 
From the North to the South , with Sword and 
Drum, | 
To beat up the Quarters of this lewd Buw, 
Which, &c, 


And now of this Rump Tie (ay no more, -- 


Nor had | begun, but npon this ſcore, 
There was ſomething behind , whith was nor be- 
fore. y Wich, &c, 


Fi LI. 
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A Vindication of the RUMP : or The 
RUMP Re-advanced. 


- f'o the Tune of Up rails all 


4 


Ul many a Ballad hath been Penn'q, 
And ſcoffing Poem wrir X 
Againſt the .R UM P; bur 1 intend 
To ſpeak in Praiſe of it. 
Come Fove and Apolls, come Venw and Mars, 
And lend your afliftance : to ſpeak of the A — 


Will require a prodigious wit, 


There's (carce a Lady to be found 
That loves either Pear or Plum 
One half ſo well, if ſhe be ſound, 
As tabering ather B ——- 
It may be, you'l ſay, I'm wide of the Cale, 
Since that Muſick's made in a diftant place : 
Lanſwer che bredth of your Thumb, 


When Alderman Atkizs did bemar 
His Hoſe chrough a Panick fear, 
And Captain Rea that manof War, 
Oh! what a Hogo was there ? 
If you ask me, what praiſe is in this ? at a word, 
The Captain fofenced himſelf by a T— 
That his Enemies could not come near. 


There is not a Lawyer in Country or Town, 
Whoſe Rhecorick doth prevail, ( Gown, 
Although he hath purchas'd Fee ſimple by <' 
Buc 


- 


he 
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But loves to be dealing in Tail 3 
And | may well {wear by Apollo or Mars, 
That at a Place called, the Oven's Arſe, 
Otr times I have drunk good Ale. 


And when you are dallying with a young Maid, 
Would you not her Buccocks bethump ? 
And | have been ofcen well apaid 
With a Goole both fat and plump : 
The Body being eaten, we ſtrive for the Tayl, 
Each man with his Kan'kn of gappy brown Ale, 
Doth box it aboutfor che & V MP. 


The RU MP of a Coney Ioften have ſeen 
Moſt piceoully claw*d by a Ferret, 
And a Capons Kump 1s a bit for a Queen, 
Alchough ſhe's a Perſon of merit. ( day, 
In preaching and praying who ſpends the whouie 
Ar night keeps a Rump wherewithall for to play, 
Be he nevec (o full of the ſpirit. 


| wonder who fu {t call'd the Parliament KUM?P, 
" Some ſay, that it was Fack Hobby, 
And fome, fiery P —- good wits will jump; 
Now 1 write not chis to bob ye, 
But only totell ye that good Mr. P —— 
For all that he's cropt, yet he could nor get in, 
But was fainto remain in the Le65y: 


The other day I was going in haſte, 
(To think on't it grieves my heart) 

| ſaw a poor Feliow all nak'd to the waſte, 
And whipt at the Arle of a Cart : 


Ff 2 His 
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His Rump (tis true ) ſuffer'd zhe Rout, But] 
would 
Fain know who it was, that durſt be ſo hold, 
As to call Mr. Speaker Sir F 


He might as well have tiled him Anu, 
Since he was the mouth of the K V MP. 
As cunninga Fox as Komes Sejanys : 
. -But 1 do not love for to frump; 
Orelſe 1 could tell ye, my Friends, to an Ace, 
What good canacrew to the Land by a Mace, 
As long as the Knave's the great't Trump, 


Our zealous fticklers for Reformation 
Will edifie on the Rump of a Siſter, 
And it will never grow out of faſhion 
To Phyfick the Tay! with a Gliſter. (ter 
But beware that Monk doth not come with a bit- 
Purge to the Rump which will make her beſhit 
For ſhe hath already bepiſt her. 


_ 


The RUMP roughly but righteouſly bands 
led : Ina New Ballad. 


Tothe Tune of Cook Laurel. 


I. 
Ore Sacks to the Mill, here comes a freſh 
Wie 
That means without Mittens ( as you ſhallſee) 
To handle a RUMP thar's all co belkye, 
Sirreyerence of the Company. 2, And 


I 
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2, 
And let other finners that love a whole Sking 
Keep out of my reach for fear of a Stonez; 
For I'm like the Hang-man , who ( when's ; hand 
was1n ) 
Said he had as good truſs up forty as one. 


3- 
Firſt Vie tell you whence this Rump-regnant 
came, 
When England: to Faftion nd Schiſm was bent, 
By means of long peace to ſettle the lame, 
Our noble King ſummon'd a Parliament. 


4+ 
A Parliament which may make old men grieve, 
And Children that ne're ſhall be born com- 
lain; 
| mean ſuch as dy'd before they did live, 
Like Harrington's Rota or th' Engin of Vane, 


This Parliament, like i «kitiſh Tit, 
Unman'd and unback'd, and unapt to obey, 

Would let neicher Prince, Peer, nor Prelate fit, 
Yet ſftammel'd nos'd OLIV E K ſmelt out a 


way. 
6, 
With Piſtol and Maſquer he brought the Beaſt 
under, 


And aw*'d it ſo much, and fo far did prevail, 
That tamely he docket ir, and ( to all mens won- 
der) 
He caſt off the Colt and fadled the Tay! : 


7 
Whieh ſhortly began to kick at's Command, 
And reſtive it grew, andleft its crue pacing, 
Ft; 3 Which 


62 KRump Songs. PartIT, 


Which made him reſolve on his own Leggs to 


ſtand, 
And turnthe RUM P out of the ſtable a gra- 
ling. | 


The Red-coats, - with breath like my Lady's 
Bumblaſt, 
This Parliament-ſnuff blew twice out and ia; 
But North and Weſt-winds will fo out it at laſt, 
> That nought but Hell fire ſhall light it agen, 


9. 
Though now they ecmpe Monkwith a 1000: er 
annum, 
In hopes that co worſhip, his face hee'l fall 
« flat on; 
Yet he's wiſe enough to reſiſt and diſdain 'em, 
And cry, Get behind me, tbon Eob-tail of Satan. 
10. 
Right pat with Sc. George's this Story will jump, 
Poor England's the Damſel appointed far flaugh- 
ter, 
And Monk the St, George to kill Dragon RUMP, 
And ſafely reftore to the King his fair Daugh- 
er, 


Ii. 

The Rump thus in grofſe no more ſhall be plaid 
On, | 

Bute now I] will whet my Pen (ificpleaſe ye ) 

To joynt ie,& !}ew what foul parts it is made on, 

God grant that our Stomachs prove not over- 


quealie. 
| 12. 
Here's Lentha/ once Mouth to the Parliaments 
- mind, 


Though 
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Though he at length ated the Fundament's 


Part 
Whoſe Speech was not breaking of Silence buc 
Winde, 
And's giving the Thanks of the Houſe, but a 
Fart. 


13. 
Bat many I find this Opinion axe firm in, 
That he has no real diſtemper at all, 
Burt feigns it; and like a Prophetical Vermin, 
Runs from an old T—_ that is regdy © to fall. 


If Ld low the ſtate of —_ he had been in, 
And kept himſelf ſafe fro' th* Committee of 
Safety, 
For*s Fathers ſake, Deputy Fart he had been, 
Inſtead of the Froſt, they call Se) the crafty. 


5: 
Next comes the Rump's Gad-fly, the Fehu-like 
driver, 
King-abjuring ARTHUR ; Sir, you (if 1 ken 
you _ 
O' h* Biſhop's Uriab-like fall were Contriver, 
To get the fair Berſheba of their Revenue. 
I5. 
But *ewas a more carnal concupilcence, 
That at Briſts(-V icaridge fer you a neighing, 
Which you enjoy'd and occupy'd in the ſence 
Which puts pretty Maids to piſhing and fying. 


17. 
Nay you like the Trojau-Adulterer ſwore, (Fury, 
To thoſe that once ſaved you from the King's 
That rather &han Helex of Dureſm reſtore, 
Theis Troznovaxt in its own aſhes you'd bury. 
Fft4 18. Buc 


T; 


eee C———_ 
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But I dare no farther his paſſion proyoke 
For tear.of a prejudice which it may do me 
For. with his own Choller ſhould hechance to 
cnoke, 
The Hang-man in Aion of Treſpaſſe might 


lue me. 


19. 
Then have at Sir Harry che lat'ceſt Refiner, 
Who's not of the Church, but Society of | E- 
And can make Divinicy*s Self-Diviner, (SUS, 
And model new Heavens, and new Earths to 
pleaſe us. 
| 20, 
*E was he that injeted the \ublimd matter 
To late Lady Lamteyt, and ſhe coth' Squire, 
Which made him ProteRor, and Pasliament-ha- 
. And to be Fift Monarch devoutly afpire, (ter, 


21, 
Like Grubfrom Sheeps tails, lince the Rump doth 
him throw, 
He'll creep to (ome placket of San&ification, 
And come _ a Fieſh-ilye next Summer, and 
blow 
New Maggots in's Church, of more whimſical 
taſhion. 
22, 
Vie:hinks in bis eyes the waters do gather, 
As if ag rw Str:f-ras Death troubled his 
phe 5 
Perhaps he repents and means ( like his Father ) 
 Evain his own Garter to do his Ghoſt right. 
. 9” 
There goes the twice creacherous Banquerout 
; Saloway ; Fiom 


Nc 


W 
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From W:tminſter Wolves, to Tow'r Liens bound, 
Caule ke from one Trealon to another did fall 
away, at 
And will fall again, but not quite:to the graund. 
24, | p7 
The next 1s a Policick ts. that got-land _ 
By's Knavery more then his Birth, and 'tis his 
hope C 
That Lambeth ſhall ever and ever be Scot-land; 
And ſeat of an Arch-one, but forofa Biſbop.:” 
25. | 
Here's Nevil ( who to be made in Scar's ſtead 
A Stare-Secretary) did pratiſea New art, 
Torch” Office, (by Letters unto the Houſeread )' 
He courted himſelf in the name of Charles 
Stmarr \ Po 
26. q | 
Now ſee with a P O X, where Martin comes on, 
The (eed of corrupt and Jinfull [oyns, 
\\ho a worthy had been, 'if as near Solomon 
In Wiſdome, as number of Concitbines. 


27." : 
if in utter darknefle there ſhould bea failing 
Of Horror, the Kump may furni{b'it with | 
Squire Fleetwood to help out -the weeping and 
wailing, | | 


And Sir Wiliam Brereton for gnaſhing of teeth. 
28, 7 
Now AMilamay, and Whithck,, 'and Tiff: 1 might 


cali 10, 
And Mafter Lord Salibury ( from Noble houſe 
Who feems not deſcended, ſo much as down faln) 
And others, which well may ſerve a freſh Muſe, 


29. And 


} 
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29, 
And'now the Rxmp's (et in the Salt, and Moxck 
Hath offer'd full fairly his own for to make it, 
But finding himſelf by che Devil out-drunk, 
Hehoneftly cryes, Nay then let bim take it. 
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—- 
But for 'em when hence they go, (ſuch were their 
| follies ) 
Above nor beneath, there no quiet place is, 
King Charles'in Heaven, in Hell Tyrant NO L is, 
Who (as re us'd Fleetwood) will (pit in their 
ces, 


L. 
Now. mark what meet Morſells Hell ſwallowed 
of late, 
There's Cromwell, and Prideaux, arid Br adſhay, 
| and theres 
He that made Of& Nick ( when he 'enter'd hi; 
Gate) 
Cry, Ob my Sou Pride , are you there with your 
Bears 2 


32, 
And now I no longer will rake in this fink, 
But ſhortly the KUMP is for Tybury, and then 
Vie tell you more of it; but you ( as ] think ) 
Do now ſtop your Noles, and Vie top my Pen. 


— 


The She-( itizens Delight. 
' Tothe Tune of Cuckolds all a Row; 
Oa Cow-hearted Citizens 


What is your damn'd pretence, 
To keep your (elves within yonr beds, And 


— — 
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And not fight for your Pringe;. + _ 
> | Whole Majeſty ſhould yow-Þebolgh, .... +: 
it Your ſhame will freed younwae, .......- .-.,;- 
* Þ Andchenlike fools yau will cry, Ou6; ....... ..; 
Cuckolds all a row.. .* p 


weir | There's ſome of you whoſe Biſhops Lands 
Do fo much clog their heels, 

That now they cannot ſtir, whereas 

is, E'fſe would they run on wheels : 

heir | Bur yet] hope a time will come 

When you ſhall be made know, 
And cold unto their faces that 
wed Towr Cuckelds all a row: 


aw, | But yer for one moſt reverent At - 
You are to be commended, ae"t i 
{ his } That through your Rams-Head zeal you have 
Your Brother Rump Befriended, 
your |} To ſeat them in the ParliamentHouſe, 
Their wildomes forth to ſhow, 
But they and you are all alike _ 38 
REAR. ITT 


) But I adviſe you ſet this RU MP 
en. In ſalt for fear of tinking,. \ 
'Twill fall unto the Devils ſhare, 
"7 Becauſe *tis his by drinking; 
In ſpight'of all their Atts and Laws 
Hee'l car? them down below, 
Then Hell and City all alike 
Cuckolds all a rw. 
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Alas poor Lambert is undone, 
And now he may go Prea 
Since *cis the Engliſh Al-a- 
For every Rogue to Teach; 
He'le noſe ic bravely in a Tub, 
And let his Brethren know 
That they are Damn'd unlefſe they dip 
Cuckolds all a row. 


But where's your mighty Fleetwood now, 
His honor*: worn to.th* ſtump, 
He'le ſerve Ambaſſador to hell 
To make room for the Rump, 
And thus King-killers'one by one 
Shall to the Nevil goe 
Upon the City Aﬀes pack 
: Cuckelds all arow, 


And now Cow-heaits Took to your ſhops, 
The Red-coats wil) you fright, 

And plunder you becauſe they know 
Your hornes hang in your light; 

Not matter, for yo have been the caule 
Ofall che Kingdoms woe, 

And do deſerve ſtill to be call'd 

Cuckolds all a row. 


But if that you would honeſt grow, 

And doa glotious thing, "4 
Which is co rouſe and take your Armes, 
And fight for Charles our King; © * 
Which A& your Credits will regain, 

Apd all the World ſhall know 
That you ſhall chen no more be call'] 
Cnckpldsall a roy, 
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The RUMP Carbonado'd : or A New 
BALLAD. 


To the Tune of the Black-ſmith. 


End me your ears, not cropt, and Ile fing 
Ofan hideous Monſter, or Parliament thing, 
That City and Country doth wofuHy wring, 
VVhich uo body cen deny, 


Take care that no Seary be in this place, 
For if you offend che leaſt Babe of Grace, 
The Rump will beready eo fly in your face, 
| VVhich, &c, 


They fram'd a Remoyftrance, to ſer all on fire, 

Which cook with che People, as they did defire, 

And forc'd them to Covenant that they would 
conipire, VVhich, &c. 


No ſooner exalted was Eſſex his horn, (ſcorn, 

But God's law, and man's coo the Cuckold did 

To ruine our Country this Rebel was born, 
Which, &c, 


Take Warwick along , if company you lack, 
No Admiral like an old Puritan jack, 
« A verier Knave you cann't find in the Pack, 
Which, &:. 


Theſe arm'd with Commiltons by Sea and by 
Th Land, , 
Di 
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Did fend forth cheir forces the King to with- 


ſtand, , 
Till of all thac was good they had ſoon made an 
hand, Which, &«c. | * 


In glory and wealth, we once fo abounded, 
And were in Religion fo thoroughly grounded, || | 
That none could have ſhatter'd us thus but the 


£.% 


Roundbead, Which, 
| 
Which plack*d down the King, the Church and &j | 
| the Laws, 


To fet upan Idol, then Nickmam'd the Cauſe, |} ; 
Like Bell and-Dragon to gorge their own Maws, 
| Which, &«, 


They baniſht all Royalliſts ouc of che Line, 

And ſcarce would endure to hear any Divine, | 

That would not for company cogge, lye, and } : 
whine, Which, ec, 


So frantickly zealous they were at that ſeaſon, 
That the five rotten Members impeache of High JN | 
Treaſon, 
They guarded againſt all Right, Law and Reaſon, 
Which, &c. 


Wil tool was counted the worſt of the twain, 

Till Tom fool Lord F=——the Canſe to maintain, 

His Honor and Conſcience did fearfully ſtain, 
Which, &c, 


Sir William at Run-away-downs had a bout, 
Which him and h15 Lobſters did totally rout, 
I An 
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And his Lady the Conquerorcoukd not help him 


Gut, Which, &c, 
Though General B-— do now fawn and be» 
ſeech, 


The Cavaliers found him a blood-tucking Leech, 
He would Yeem a Convert , bur he ſtinks of the 
Breech, Which, &c. 


All will confeffe that Saint Oliver Cramnenel 
Had learn'd in his Reign the three Natians to 
cumwell, 
Although it be true that hedid lovea Bum-well, 
Whicb, &c. 


Buc young Dickand Harry, not his Heirs bue his 
Brats : 

As if » had lefle wit and grace than Gib-Cats, 

Slunk from their Commands like a pair of 
drown'd Rate, Which, &cc. 


The ſound of a Rump nere heard of before, 

In their addle pates did fo whiſtle and roar, 

That treighc they berook themſelves ro'the back 
door, Which, &c. 


When Haſſ*rig of the Rump brought up the rear, 
The Army wasin ſuch a bodily fear, 


That no one commander du: it ever appear, 
Which, &c, 


Down goes the Publick , when Knaves uſurp 
Power, 

The Rump by one Ordinance can more tnen d& 

vour, Than 
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Than allithe great Guas (hot from the Tower, 
Which, &c. 


Pennington long fince was broken to fitters, 
Yet fits with the Rump of Sets go Pig-liccers; 


And ſuch as come near him, he all co beſquitters, 
Which, ec, 


If Alderman Atkins you keep not in minde, 
Hee'l cake it ſo-#1l, that hee*l fly out behinde, 


And make you remember with every winde, 
Which, Oc, 


Titchbora could preach, pray and prate by the 


Spirit, 
And Ireton litcle better, who rang'd like a Ferrets 


And Tybwurx thinks long to give them their merit, 
Which, OC 


Lord Gourney was right, whom the Cicy betraid; 

Now che City would be right, were che Maior 
not a Jade : 

Till ſuch as he be made examples, nere look for 

berter Trade, Which, &c, 


Ne're did any Nation ſo court their own good, 
As we have all offers of mercy withſtood, 


God's judgement on our rapine, and ſhedding of 
| blood, Which, &c, 


All wiſe men and good,” ſay it is a miſchievous 
A Kingdome co turn to a Popular State 3. (fate, 
Yer wee 1 takeno warninguntill it be too late : 


Which, &c. 
A 
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A deſperate crew of (elf-ſceking Elves, 

Do wilfully force us on quickiands and ſhelves; 

This we (ee, yet we leck not co ſafeguard our 
(elves, ; Which, &c, 


For when the poor Cits are pluader'd by force, 

Their grievances find as little remorſe 

Pch' man» beaſt, the Maior as in his great hor(e, 
Which, &c, 


The Rump yet fics brooding upon their cloſe ipol 
In labour to bripg forth a Knave or a Fool; 
Begotten by a new Legiſlative Tool, 

Which, &c, 


Sr Henry Vane Prince of the laſt modell'd rout, 

Was known as a Traytor, both cuaniog and ſtour, 

Yer for being coo rampant the Kuwp ſhit lim our, 
Which, ec. 


James Harrington Knight or Knave, chooſe you 
whether, 

For in the Kwunp (if! Knight and Knave go toge- 
ther, 

The times cannot mend till hee*s tyed to his te- 
ther, IW/hich, ec, 


Harry Martin and Scot with ſome thirty eight 
more 

Are reſolved on the queſtion to keep us all poor, 

Whileſt they have the power to Plunder and 
Whore, Which, &c, 


Who can gain-ſay that it was aſtrong fart, 
| G g Which 
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Which blew the Lord Disborowgh back to his 
Cart, 
And taught filly Fleetwood of crying the Art, 
' Which, &c. 


'Tis-pity that Hewſon the Lord ſhould have died 

For piercing bis Brother, the Cobler*s Hide, 

Since the word of Command came from his blind 
fide, | Whiche c. 


Lukg Robinſon wants both his Briftles and Aule 
To ftixch up his lame Legge, and help him to 


craule, 
Who down-right hath halted betwixt God and 
Baal, Which, &c. 


The Prentices once put the Troupers to flight, 
And the Red-coats for fear then were ready to 


ſhite, 
When Lambert the Atheiſt marche Northward to 
hgh, Which, &c. 


The Greeks that ſack Troy from the Belly did 
come 
Of Epriis his Horſe ; but with Musket and Drum 
The Waramong us is carried on by the Bum, 
VVhich, &c. 


FackPresbyter ſtruts up and down ina jump, 

Curtail'd on purpoſe for fear leaſt the Kump 

Should fit on his skirts and give him a thump, 
Which, &c. 


Inſtead of an Le of divine Conſolation, 7 
1e 


Part JI. 


; 
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The Hypocrite publiſhe a late Exhortation, 
To crapan this poor City,and beggar the Nation, 
Which, Oc, 


"or what is call'd Chriſtian, it is no great matter, 
57 they may bur gather, they care not whu 


ſcatrer; 
They cannot be gifted unle(s they do flatter, 
Which, &c. 
Since Charles was beheaded we have backward 
one, 
And now Go brought ev'n to the bare Rump- 
bone, 
Which ſpeaks in no other but Athizs bis tone, 
Which, AT 
'Tis hard tofay , how much theſe Arſe-wormes 
do urge us, 
We now need no Quack. but theſe Facks for to 
purge us, 
For rekſting our Head the Tayle now doth 
{ſcourge us, Which, &c., 


Lenthal now Lords it though the Rabble him 
mock, 

In calling him Speaker, and Speaker eo the Dock, 

For an hundred pound more hee'l kits their very 

Nock, Which, &c, 


And now if we crave but a Parliament Free, * 
We are lure to feel Plunder, or Priſon to lee; 
They'l gore us, and bore us, & flaves we muſt be, 
Which, Oc. 
Gg 2 We 
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We are feofible now, that there is no one thing, 

Canfull (ati>faGtion coall Intereſt bring, 

Till ja ſpite of all Traycors, we fetch in the King, 
Which, &c. | | 


 Monklike the Oracle playes faſt and looſe; 
We know not yet,whether hee's a Fox or aGooſe, 
He had need Icek about him , for bis neck's ina Þ&} 
nooſe, Which, &c. | | 


Then to conclude this innocent Song, | 
Leaſt the Rump ſhould infef&t you, which (melleth 


o ſtrong: 
Old 014d Nick bleſsthem all, and take them e're 
long, Which no body can deny. | 


A Pſalm ſung by the People before the 
Bone-fires , made in and about the 
City of London, Febr: 11. | 


To the Tune of Up tails all. 


Ome let's take the Rump 
And waſh itat the Pump, 
For 'cis now in a ſhitten Caſe : | 
Nay if it hang an Arſe, | 
Wee'l pluck it down the ſtares, 
And roſt it at Hell for its greaſe, 


Let 


* 


© 
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Let the Devil be the Cook, 
And the roaſt overlook, 

And lick his own fingers apacez 
For that may be born, 
( ifhe cake it not in ſcorn 
To lick luch a privy place. ) 


Though we are berefe 
Of our Armes, Spits are left, 
Whereon the Rump we will roaſt; 
Wee'l prick it inthe Tayl, 
And baſt it with a Flayl, 
Till ic ſtink like a Cole-burnt Toaſt. 


ſt hath lain long in brine, 
Made by the Peoples eyne, 
So *cis (alt through unſavoury meat; 
Wee'l draw it round about 
\\ ich Welſh Parſley, and no doubt 
It will choak Plwto's great Dog to eat. 


We will not be mocke, |... 

This Rump hath been dockt, 
And if our skill doth not fail; 

To fear itis good, 

Or elſe all the blood . 
In the Body, will leak out at the Tail. 


Then down in your Ire, 
With chis Kumprto the fire, 
Get Harrington's Rota to turn itz 
If Paper belacke, 
The Aﬀeſsment A& 
You may ſtick upon*: leſt ye burn it, 
G83 
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Bur ſee there my Maſters | 
Ic riſes in bliſters, 
And looks very big on the matter; 
Like a roaſting Pigs ear; 
It lings, do ye hear ? of 
"Tis enough, come quickly the Platter, 


Lay Trenchers and Cloth, 
And away bring tae Erott, 
Did the Devil o* th* Fag-end make none; 
But hold, by your leave 
Napkihs we muſt have 
To wipe our mouths when we have done. 


Come Ladies pray where ? 
Will you none of our Chear ? 
Ate ye of luch a (queamilh nature ? 
Pray what is the rea{on ? 
Are Rumps out of ſeaſon ? 
Eut'tisanabuſecothe Creature. 


Come wee'l fall on, 
Pray cur me a Bone, 
The Meat may be healehfull and found; 
Fogh ! come let us buryt, 
T6 th' hole we muſt carry't, 
This Kuwp it ſtinks above ground. 


This Fire wee'l ſtile 
The Funeral pile, 
The Grave ſhall be 1inder the GalloWws3 
The Vane ſha!l be th* Scull 
Offome Trayterous Fool, 


© And the Epicaph ſhall be as follows; 
dts » 6. Und.r 
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1d. 


Underneath the Stones 
A Rump- ate's bones, 
Are laid full low in a fink, 
And we do implore ye 
Let them refl, for the more ye 
Do flir them, the more they will flink, 


—_ 
— 


A Diſplay of .the Headpiece and Codpiece 
Valonr , of the moſt Renowned Collonel Ro- 
bert Jermy”, /ate of Baficld in the County of 
Norfolk, Eſq; with his Sow Captain Toll 
by his fide, now 0n their way for New-Eng- 
land. Or, the lively deſcription of a dead- 
hearted fellow. Y 


To the Tune of a Turd, or the Black:ſmith. 


'd youne*re hear of the Baby of Mars, 
That charg*d Fox's wife with a Tars, 
For his valour lies all in his Arſe, 
Waich needs muſt be very ſtrong. 


A fandify'd Colonel in beaten Biff, 
With a Scarlet Jump that's ( 1 ) Cudgel-proof; 
And his Son(2)Crowland Coward of the ſelf-lame 
(tf. 
Who got the Wench bigg with young. Proba- 
tum eſt. 
(1) Cudgell'd by Mr. Arrziger at Wells in Norfo'k , Noutmb* 
4 1654, \ 
(2) Ran away fix mi'es at Ctowland Siege, @b&dreie locks ber 


bind him, 
Gg4 He's 
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He's a Journe -man Soldier tothe States Army, 
And *zs in his terms, When you fight you muſt 
ſpare me : 
So runs the Commiſſion of Colonel Fermy, 
If 1 be informed crue. 


Upon a Mock-Larm he's ſure in the Van, 
Where he takes none , and does no more hurt 
than he can, 
He's a piteifill Souldier, thongh a cruel man, 
Let's give the Devil his due, 


To facrifice to his fears and his pride, 
He caus'da (1) Church-Champion be mur- 


der'd and try'd 
By the Judge ofhis name , and the Rope on his 
fide; . 


"Tis Pity chey ever were parted. 


Yet you cannot but ſay *twas very well meant, 
When he went to the Houle of Parliament, 
In love to hi> Country before he was ſent, 

In a Coach, when he might have been Carted. 


You mſt alwayes take the good-will for the 
deed, 
Though at(2)/ iſ:n he had not the luck to ſpeed; 
Yet ſome other place may have very great need, 
if che Devil releaie but his bire. 


(1) He cauſed Parſmn Cooper t» be bang'd by Judge lermy, for 
fear he ſhowld beat him. 

(2) He corrupted twenty free Burghery at Riſen, to give their 
Vaes for bm in the leſt E'c4;cr. jor Parltamens, 


90 


nuſt 


ure 
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So dear was his love thathe (1) purchas'd a 


chron 
Of Sea-men, in Lice and Lungs very ftrong, 
Sure he will be ſome body ere it be long, 
If he be not laid in the mire. 


How the Sailers did hollow and throw up their 
Hats, | 
And the men with wide mouths that us'd to cry 
Sprats; 
But the brave Spa, k of 4rundel made them look 
like drown'd Þ ats, 
When he ( 2 ) humbled Tom Tollfor his fin. 


That high-born Hero had cudgell'd their 
Swords, 
Had chey not almoſt eypicr'd at his words; 
But the whole deſign was not worth two half- 
Turds, 
Though you throw the ( 3) three Juſtices in. 


In his laſt good ſervice he (4) took rhe City, 
By an Order from the miſtaken Committee, 
Where he ſcap'd a ſcowring , the more was the 
pittyz 8 
For *cwas foul when you've ſaid what you can. 


He march'd into the Gates with an hindred 
O brave! he ne'redid thelike before; (more, 
For he us'd to ſneak inat the (5) back dore, 


(1) H* hired 100. men to come with him to LYN with ſwords and 
gans for fear Mr. HOWARD, and his two men ſhould beat him. 

(2) Mr. Hwrmard gave him 8 box on the car with the back of his 
band, and he fell to the ground with fear, 

( 3) Juſtice Cremar, Juſtice Peddar, and Joſtice Life. 

( 4) H+ r00k the City of Norwich when the Gates were open, and no 
oppoſy ion. 

( 5 ) Mrs. Foxc's back door. As 
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As becomes a right modeſt man, 


When they entred the Town they beleagur'd 
the Major, 
And with wonderfull courage they ſtormed the 
Chair; 
But they ſoon were all foul, and ran very fair, 
Asif they'd been bred for the Courſe 


For the (1)Bells were rung backward,as he ſayes 
his Prayers, 
And his head went forward with his haſte down 
the ſtairs, 
Like a man of diſpatch in the State-affairs, 
Thank Fortune it was no worſe. 


'Tis much to be wondred he ſhould leave the 
Rum 
Though his love to that end has receiv'd a Law 
Bur that is his god whatever is Trump; ( frump, 
Yet his Spirit now was blind, 


Had the Rump but once fizl'd , 'twas the 
ſtrongeſt fide, 
But a Fart has ſo routed his Troop in their pride, 
Though infallible ( 2 ) Butler was his guide, 
That they are both blown down the winde. 


{ 1 ) The Bells were rung backward, which alarm'd the City, wh) 
came in and bad beat him , if be had not run away upen tilt 
morſe of it. 

{2 ) lermy's Chaplain. that preyes, and ſwears, 'and fichts, 4n1 
hes fer him in » dinavy, 


Yet 
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Yet chat would be thoughe a true ( 1 ) Engliſh- 
L ec bim make crue Latine ifhe can 3 ( man, 
Yet learned mens lives this Raſcal will ſcan, 

And whenhe has done ic deny it. 


This is Jermy 's Forlorn when brave Jacks appear; 
He has little of wit, and lefſe of fear, | 
And (wears for his Collonel by the year; 

And when he is in, he will ply it. 


When the Nation was Jaded with a (2) Quaker, 
This Jippee forſfooth was a great Undertaker, 
And amongſt other Trades a Juſtice-maker, 

(3) Brewer, Tirrell, and Gaffer Life. 


We'".e made and created by his ftinking breath, 

To fit on the Bench upon Life and Death. 

We'd as good have had a Turd in our teeth, 
Wichout any further ftrife, 


[thought chis Collonel would fail, 
When he was upcn his Codpiece-bail, 
He gotfiith a flap with a Fox tail, 
As more at large in your (4) Box, Sir. 
ride 
"Þ But now if we may believe common fame. 
e. At preſenc they (ay he's fled for the ſame, 


(1) Let  ſbew our ſelves true Engliſh men, is his uſusl ſaying 
apr (x) He that drank ſo mach Aſſes milk, as, without the Parties 
| ment's mercy, he is lige 19 be a Fool for ever. 
(;) Two luſtices in Noifo'k. 
(qa) Maſter Armiger bath the exemplification of « Verdi# in a 
Box, wherein lermy s Baude'y with Foxes wiſe is ſer forth. 


How 


f, anl 


Yet a 


94 RumpSongs, PartII, 


How poorly this Fellow has plaid his Game ! 
But let him not ſcape without knocks, Sir. 


Yet he is ſuch a Coward chat I dare fay, 

He neither dares fight nor yet run away, 

And yer he'd be glad to ſtand at a ſtay, 
If he might but have his ©uetw. 


For tell him his baſeneſs but once to his face, 

Yare ſure enough he dies on the place, 

If he hangs not himſelf upon this diſgrace, 
'Tis one toa Thouſand he'] beat us. _ 


A Letany for the New-year. 


Rom all and more than | have written here, 

| wiſh you well protefted this New-year; 
From Ci! war, and (ch #ncivil things 
As ruine / aw and Goſpel, Prieſts and Kings; 
From thoſe who for ſe/f-ends would all betray, 
From (1ch new Saints that Pifto/ when they pray, 
From flattering Faces with infernal Somls, 
From new Reformers, ſuch as pull down Pals, 
From L-»ſ, wo"lſy Lords, from Town betrayers, 
From Apron Preachers, and extempore Prayers, 
From Pu{pir-tlaſphemy 8 bold Rebellion, (ye ON, 
Frm Br 4d; -ſomethings elſe that I could tell 
From new falle Teachers which deftroy the old, 
Fr-m thoſe that tun rhe Goſpel intoGold, (Trump 
From that black Pack where Clatsare alwayes, 
From B:dies Polatique and from the Ramp, 
From chole that rye when they ſhould repair, 
From tuct as cut off Heads inſtead of Hair, . 

rom 


re, 


Part If. Ramp Songs. 95 


From twelve Months Taxes and abortive Votes, 


From chargeable Nurſe-Children in redCoats, 
From ſuch as fell their Souls co fave their Sums, 
From City Charters that make Heads for Drums, 
From Magiffrates which have no truth or know- 
ledge, 
From the red Students now in Greſham Colledge, 
From Governments ereted by the Rabble, 
From ſweet Sir Artburs Knights of the round 
Table, 
From City-Saints whoſe Anagram is Stains, 
From Plots and being choak'd with our own 
Chains, 
From thele, and ten times more which may en- 
The Poet prays, Good Lord deliver you, (ue, 


th 


— 


The New State deſcribed, 


O here a Glorious Realm ſubverted ftands, 

Juſt T:mb:er-like upon the Feet and Hunds : 
Once k.uropes Pride and Envy, now their Scoff , 
Since the baſe Entrayles cut the Head on't off, 
The Fody loft irs form, and's turn'd a Lump; 
Now all the Limbs are Usſſals tothe Rump, 
Which all the Natritrre devour'd and (ſpent, 
Yields nothing back but idk and excrement, 
And all returns that ever this doth ſend us, 
Serves only to defile us and offend us; 
'Tis by much pamparing grown a ſtrange Diſeaſe, 
Which all receives, and gives nor food nor eaſe 
To th* pining Body, but is craving till; 


And we by feeding it our ſelves do kil; Which 
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Which nothing lives by that bas any worth, 

Bue thoſe baſe v-rmin which its fink, brought 
Ievery Member in this Body would ( forth. 
Withdraw ics ftrexgth and influence , as they 
This nafty Highneſs quickly muſt abate, (ſhould, 
And yield to th' Head which only ſaves the State. 


The. Devills Arſe a Peake : or, Satans 
beaftly part , or in plain terms, Of the 
Poſteriors and Fag-end of a 


Long Parliament, 


To be ſaid or ſung very comfortably. 
Tothe Tune of Cock Laurel, 


Fooliſh Brittanicks , where are your hearts 

PF - What fiend doth the Nation bewitchz{fled? 
That fince you like Rogues cut off your own 
Your Noles clole in with che Britch? (Head, 


The Briech! ſuch a bit, Nos paynch could never 
For it put him ftill co hi» dumps; (brook, 

And though full meals of Hell-broth he oft cook, 
Yet alwajes he (pew'd out the Rumps. 


Till Lambert the Knave and Fleetwood the foo] 
( Though Dick periwaded them from it ) 

Did overcurn the Devils Givſe itool, 

And like Dogs returnto their Vomit, 


| 
N 
B 


l. 


is 


\ 
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No ſooner the Councel Table was ſpread 
With many a vomited gull C Head, 
But the Army turn'd ſqueazie and turned their 
For they ſoon had their Belly full. 


The Red-coars could never this Rumbling digeſt, 
Till advis'd by Ol nick and his train, 

( Who good unwittingly oft may ſuggeſt ) 
They ſpew'd up ther Vomit again. 


Their Surreverence was for a while out of fight, 
Till #/<ttem began to deploce*um, 

And Arthur the Knight ofthe Spur a bold wight, 
The Rump of a Rump did reftore *um. 


Then a pox light on the pittifull Rump, 
That a third time above board vapers, 

Which 014 Nick blew out; but now turns up 
As Fonefarted 1n and out Taper: (Trump, 


Tae Houſe by this Legion was long time pofleſt, 
Bat at laſt chey were caſt out of dore; 

fer finding it (wept, returned a new gueſt 
Seven-times more a fiend than before. 


Away then ye pittifull Citizen flaves, 
Who let ſuch enormities paſs, 

Were you but true men or but errant Knaves, 
Fools durſt not you ride like an Aſs. 


Then dare to be Honeſt, and beat up your Drum, 
For when the Rogues hear of your power, 

Zo1r'll ſmell what a fcent proceeds from the Bum, 
P, om Whitehall, at leaft to the T-wer, 


© foot ! 
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S' foot! what i! theſe Arſ-worms with gifts of our 
Great George to defend them ſhould move(gold 

Our goods & our Liberties, then would be told, 
And the Devil a Mouk would he prove. 


Then pluck up your Spirits, and draw ont your 
Tis force that muſt only prevail, ( Swords, 

We have long envugh ſtood out in bare Words, 
Let's now make a-Rod for their Tayl. 


Then Vive le Roy let's merrily Sing, 
Can any Man well 10 {1s Wies, 

Think worſer of Charles our Noble good KING, 
Than thoſe who do govern by Fies ? 


Search round the greae City what ill you can ſee, 
Which che Raſcally R#mp hath not done, 

And then you will wiſh with the Nation and me, 
That CH ARLE $ had his Hericage won 


For Swearing, Sacriledge, Murther, and Lyes, 
KING-Killing, Hypocriſy, Cheats, 

They make no more of theſe Sins, then of Flies, 
HELL is almoſt out-damn'd by their Feats, 


Then fight ye like men for the good of the Nation 

As ye hope to be civilly Drunk, (tion, 
On tree coft at blefled CHARLES Corons 
; Prayhard for che crunefſe of Monk, 


Heaven bleis our good Soveraign , the beſt of all 
Lec the King of our Hearts be Trump, (Men, 
That Peace and Proſpericy may come agen, 

Squire Dun and 0/4 Nicktake the Rump., 
| . The 


JP 4% 


[, 
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zold Then ler the Knaves ſhuffle three Kingdoms a+ 
old, Till each Curr at his Fellow (narles, (while 
Ere long they will Cur, and after the Broyle 
The Dealing muſt fallto KING Charles. 
your "Y 
xrds, This Flap with a Fox-tail ſhall have theſame lor, 
ds, — That vnhorſt his Tumble-down Highneis, 
For ſince the reſt of che Members are nor, 
The Ruimp muſt (borcly have FINIS, 
NG, 
The Committee of Safety. 
1 (ee, : ] 
. 'Eard ye not of the Phanatick Committee 
| me, Of Safety, whom Londou that Riff-necked 
'n Cicty 
Profanely diſturbed , and was not that pity ? 
yes, Ob Bleſſed Reformation. 
3, This gallant Committee made up ofa crue 
Tears, B Of chree and ewehty bad men and untcue, 
Would have made both our Church & our State 
ation for 00 rue. 
£10n, Still bleſſed Reformation, 
ron 
Charles Fleetwood 1s farlt and leads up the Van, 
Whote counterfeit Zeal eurns Cat in the pan, 
of all Þ And dame Saxkey will (wear he's a valianc man. 
Men, 0b, &c. 
fobn Lambert at Oliver's Chair doth roare, 
The And thinks it but reaſon upon this (core, 


H h That 
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That Cromwell had fitten in his before. 
Still, ec, 


Desborough's a Clown, of whom it is (ed, 

That to be a States- man ie never was bred, 

For his Shoulders are far better proof than his 
Head. 0b, &c. 


But whatever he wants is ſoundly made up 

By ſubtle Sir Vane, who would bring us to ſup 

Large draughes from the whore of Babylon's cup. 
| Still, &c. 


And under the arm of that masked Turk 
Little Bennet creeps in to help on the good work, 
And by voting down Tiches to reform the proud 


Kick. 0h, &c. 


The Tobacco-man Salway with a heart full of 
gall 
Puff. down Be!ls, Steeple<,Prieſts,Churches,8 all 
A> old ſupei ſticious Relicks of Baal. 
Still, &c. 


Holland the Link- boy*s a worſhipfill Wight, 

For he muft ſtand by co hold thema Lighe 

While they do theic works of darkneſs and night, 
Ob, &c, 


Next Steel the Recorder, whoſe policick Noddle 
With Out-landiſh Notions of State doth fiil 
quoddle, 
Would here introduce the Venetian Moddle. 
Srill, G7; 
Branariffe 


{l,Ot; 
'G rife 


ds PET" 
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Brandrifſe a harmle(s and innocence Pigeon 
Moſt zealouſly moves, that each ignorant Wigeon 
May have leave to profels and own any Religion. 


3 


Jol 


Wat Strick/anud him ſecond's that furious Ram, 
And (wear chat when firſt co Hoftand he came, 
All Se&s were permitted in 4mjterdam, 

Stel, &c. 


Whitlock chat miſchievous dangerous EI 
Never fticks co eura fides co promote his own 


Wealth, 
And hath Wie enough, Law enough to damne 
himl(elt. 0b, &c. 
Ludlow"s a Saint ofthe Levelliag mold, ( bold, 


And of courage undaunted, for Faith makes him 
Since the fort at Nruncannor is his ſtrong hold. 
Sill, &c. 


Thompſon a Perion of noted afſe&ion, (ſpeftinn, 
Though fiſpeted as guilty of much circum- 
Yet is one of this Gang tor the Peoples correfi- 

on, 0h, &c., 


Jefnitical Berry can hardly afford 

A Gown-maa co preach, but will make us accord, 

That Mars .hath beſt righe to the ewo-edged 
{vord, Sull, &C, 


Poor Sidenham would preach and pray too if he 
could, 
But finding he caynot perform what he would, 
Hh 2 He 
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He is bent and relolv'd ne're to do what he 
ſhould Ob, &c. 


At Preſident Lawrence let none dare to (coff 

Or abuſe his grave Sermons, to call them riff raff, 

Hee's a Father of England, and the Horſe-men 
thereof, Still, &c, 


Lord Hughſon the Cobler's teeth greedily chatter 

To carve up a Prentice's Head in a Platter, 

For -he will go*through-ftitch with the whole 
mateer, Oh, O&c. 


Fobn Clark in his haft is all lightning and thunder, 
To break all Demurtes and weak Scruples aſun- 
der 


While his fingers do itch at the Cities rich plun- 
der, Still, fc, 


No marve] chat Lilbzrn 15 one of this Train, 
As frantick as any, and as crofle in the grain, 
For Rein 1nhetics his Brothers mad Brain. 


0h, &c. 


The Mountain did travel and bring forth of late, 
What was't bur a Moute ? and Sir Harrington's 
pate 
Is pregnant with formes of the Utopian State, 
Still, &c, 


What? A Scotch Rook among all theſe Engliſh 
Jack-dawes, 

The Laird Warrifton's infor the Gude Old Cauſe, 

To ſubvert all Proprieties, Charters and Laws. 
Oh, &c, A brace 
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A brace offage Aldermen a in the Play, 
Treton and Titchbuyn who faithleſly may, 
The Londoners Counſeils and Plottings berray, 
. Still, &c. 


So here's a Committee of Safety compounded 

Of Knave and of Fool, of Papiſt and Roundhead, 

On Bale's of Treaſon and Tyranny gronnded. 
Oh, &&c, 


Theſe did their Proteſtant Soveraign kill, 

Theſe glory'd the bloud of the Nobles to (pill, 

And trampled on Parliaments at their own will, 
Still, e#c, 


Theſe were the Carbuncles of 0/iver*s Nole, 

And the Rump's ſtiaking excrements a5 we ſup- 

Bind upin the linings of 4tkins*s Hoſe. (poſe 
0h, &c. 


Tredechin himſelf never had (itch a Show 
As this Knack, which would all our Rights o- 
verthrow, 
And Caligila-like fliy three Lands at a blow, 
Still, &#c. 


What Refolves and what Orders were paſt | 
ſhan't tell, 
Nor will any longer on this Subjeft dwell, 
Erenow an Account is given in Hell, 
Where they'l make a new Reformatics. 


For Monck, charm' the Goblin, and packet it a- 
way 


Ah To 
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To its propereſt Place, with black Plr1o toſlay, 
For which let true Exglyſh-men joyfully ſay 
St. George wrought tbe true 4eformution: 


P—_ 


—— _, 


The GANG o& the Nine Warthies and 
(bampions, Lambert, exc 
To the Tune of Robinhbood, 


T was at the Birth of a Winters mo1n, 
With « Hey down down a down down, 
Before the Crow had piſt, 
Thatnine Hero's in (corn 
Of a Parliament forlorn, 
Walkt out with Sword in fift. 


Fohnne Lambert was fiiſt a dapper Squire, 
IWih a Hey down, &c. 
A mickler man of might 
Was nere in Tork; ſhire; 
And he did conlpire 
Wich Vane Sir Harry a Knight. 


Desbororgh was ſuch aCountry Swain, 

With a Hey down, &c. 

An Eaſter Sun nereſee; | 
He drove on a main 
Without any brain, 

Such a jolt-head Knave was he. 


Kelſey was 2 brave Button-maker; . 
With a Hey down, Oc. 
As ever {et mould upon Skewerz 


And 


Ke. 


p Oc, 


And 
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And this Wie-aker 
Was a great pain- taker, 
T make Lember:i': Noie look blewer. 


The devout and Holy Major Creed, 
With a Hey down, %c. 
I known't of what Faith or Se, 
Had mounted a :-teed, 
An vow'd he would bleed 


| *Fore Lamicri ſhould be checkt. 


D.ckefi.14 ( Steel was nere (o true, ) 
With « Hty dowy, %c 
And a< wiſe a< ever was Toby. 
Lay in the Purlew, 
Tae Cock. pic Av: nne, 
To hinder the Speakers Go-by. 


A man of Stomack in the next Deal, 
Wuh a Hey down, %c 
Was hungry Colonel Cobbet, 
He would eat at a Weale 
A whole Common-weale, 
And make a Joynt but a Gobbetr. 


The following Champion is Barrow, 
| With a Hey down, &c. 
An Ominous name for a Swine-Herd, 
He flew like an Arrow, 
Thither whence Lord Hrry 
But durſt not draw his Whinyard, 


Room for Packer a toyling Ditcher, 
With a Hey down, &c. 
Hl 4 He 
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He al ſer his Spade an edge, 
He uop% to be Richer 
By Deniga Biicher 
And Lamiert his Stake in the hedge. 


For Nobilities ſake we may not forget, 
With a Hey down, &c. 
That Valiant Mrs his true Son, 
His Cobling reat 
Lacke 2 Parliament Seat 
That Marks-man one-eyed Hewſon, 


Theſe being aided with Red Coat and Creepers, 
IWith a Hey down, &c. | 
Aﬀeer a ſhort Diſpute 
The Liberty Keepers, 
Were made Boo-peepers, 
And the Speaker ſtrucken Mute. 


Bur well fajd Sir Arthr, what time of the day ? 
With a Hey down, &c. 


Tie Parliament's now in the Prime 


They ſtand at 2 Bay, 
And have miſt their Prey, 
And Cowardly cu rle the time, 


The Second Part. 


NA T Ow 7obnne is gone to the North Countrey, 
With a Hey down, &5c. 


And glad he 15to retire, 
He cryes Cramme O Cree, 
Have mercy on me 

fec a-Frre, 


1, Kc. } 


PErs, F 


4 Kc. 


ay ? 


rey, 
we 


f nd 
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And Desborovgh gotten into his Farm, 
With a Hey down. ve. 
intill chey do him need, m_ 
"Meant the Houſeno harm, 
Bur took it for a Barn, 
Fi: Lord and hee'snot agreed. 


Kelſey is praying for the Dole, 
With a Hey down, &c. 
Of the Hoſpical that's Suttors; 
He is out of the Roll, 
And hath ne're a Loop-Hole, 
And now his Arle makes Buttons, 


Aad Creed will now believe Sir Arthur, 4 
With a Hey down, &c. 
His Steed is Chopt for a Jade, 
He will be a Carter 
Before a Martyr, 
And is turned Kegenade. 


Duckenfield's m a pietifull Caſe, 
With a Hey down, &c. 
The Speakers Horſes and Coach, 
Were at ſtake with the Mace, 
And he's thrown Aums Ace, 
Tzburn owes him a reproach. 


By being too greedy Colonel Cobbet, 
1 With a Hey down, Sc. 
Ha's got a Bone in his throat, 
He hath fighed and ſobbed 
And grievoully throbbed, 
But it will not help the Choak. 
ROS Pray 
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Pray take your turn too Mr. Barrow, 


With a Hey down, 8c. 


What think you of your Plot ? 
Your Sow will noe Farrow, 
The Hang- man's Harrow, 

That Hurdle will be your Lot. 


Tyehimup DUN, "tis Goodman Packer, 


With a Hey down, &c. 


That would ſet up another Noſe, 
Had he been a Backer 
As Colonel Hacker, 

Wad liv'd in ſpighe of his Foes. 


Havſon's Companions a4 ſcabby ## Coots, 
With a Hey down down a down diwen. 
Have infefted him with the mange, 
They have piſt in his boots, 
He m1 cry roots, 
And TUEN CUT co Turnup muſt change, 


Me  ——— _- ttt. —_ — — {ww 


Vanity of Vanities , ot Sir Harry Vane's 
Pifture. 
To the Tune of che JEWS Corant 
Ave pou notſeen 2 Barthol'mep Baby, 
Ha Pageanc of policy as fine as may be, 
That's gone to be Shown at the Mannor of Raby, 
Which #4 body can deny. 


There 
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There was never ſuch a proftituce Sighe, 
> | Thacene profan'd this purer Light, 
' | a HocwTocus juggling Knight, 
Which, &e. 


He was taken for a Delphick Tripw, 

Another doubr-folving Oedrpus, 

But the Parliament made him a very Sis 
ich, fe. 


ic. 


His cunning State tricks and Oracles, 
Kis lying Wonders and Miracles, 
Are curned into Parliament Shackles, 
Which ec. 


Goodly great Sir Ozefſmu VANE, 
The Annointed King of Saiats not Reign ? 
| {ee all Godlynels is not Gain, 


PH. 


Wi bich, Oc. 


Jobn a Leyden that Munſter”s Jing, 

Was a Fool and an Aﬀe to this pretty Thing, 

But che Parliament hated the name of a Kin 

, Which, &c. 

WC i 
This holy Saint hath pray'd till he wept, 
Propheſied and Divin'd while he Nlepe, 
But fell mm a T -— whenafide he ftept, 

FVVhich, &&c. 


fe fate late in the Houſe fo diſcontent, 

aby, With his Arms folded and his Brows bent, 

ley: Like Achitopbelto the Parliament, 

Which, ec. 


He 


1cre 
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He durſt not ſpeak'of a Concubine, 
Nor gave more Councel to any Delign, 
Bug was muſing on a Hempen Line, 
Which, &c. 


He ſee Mr. P. take a great deal of Pain, 
To get in with the reſt as Members Again, 


But they were Voted as uſe-leſs as VANE. 
Which, &c. 


They gave him a Conge with ſuch a Vote; 

'Twas thought they had learned ic by Rote, 

Ever fince he went down to Graves-end by Bote, 
Which, ec. 


For all his Ceremonious Cringing, 
He ſhall undergo a notable Swinging, 
There is now no more need of his Engine, 


Which, &c. 
When firſt the Engliſh War began 
His Father was a Court Trepan, 
And *roſe to be a Parliament Man, 

Which, &c. 


So from the Father came unto the Son, 
Wlom wo and Mis'ry now do wait upon, 
For Counſelling Prote&or Fobn, 
Which, &<c. 


A Gemini they were, Polux and Caſtor, 
One wasa Teacher, the other a Paſtor, 
And both like R—— becrayed their Maſter, 
Whic b, Ec. 
The 
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The Devil ne're ſee ſuch ewo Sir Harry's, 

Such a peſt lent pair nor near nor far 1s, 

be, No not at the Jeſuites Sorbox of Paris, 

Which, &c. 


They talke of his having a Cardinals Hat, 
They'd ſend bim as ſoon an old Nun's Twar; 

be. For turning in pan there wasnere ſuch a Cat, 
Which, ec. 


His dainty proje& of a Sele& Senate, 
is Damned for a blaſphemous Tenet, ( Benner, 
"a 'Twas found in the budger ("cis ſaid ) of Monk 


Which, &c. 


Of chis State and Kingdom he is the Bane, 
He ſhall have the reward of Judas and Cain, 
I And *twas he that overthrew Charles bis Wain, 
Which, &<c. 


Should be fit where he did with his miſchievous 
Or ifany his Councels behind do remain, (brain, 

>, The houſe may be called the Labour in Vain, 
Which us body can deny. 


ec 


T he 


Oc. 
l he 
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The Glory of the WE ST, or, The Tenth 
Renowned WO RTHY, avd moſt Heraick 
CHAMPION of this BRITISH 
ISLAND. Being an uwnparallel'd Com. 
memoration of General MO N K 'S coming 
towards the City of LONDON, 


Tz unperples the Riddles of our State, 
A 


nd to dilcover us our hidden part, 
Welcome (we cry) Welcome to George the Great, 
A joyfull fight 10 ſee. 


Not 'ike the Macedon's impatient (word, 

That folv'd the doubt tyed in the Gordian Cord, 

Great George doth time proportion due afford, 
A joyfull, exc. 


Wiſdoms great pattern bred at Belonaes Breſt, 

Prudence and Valour Joyned in one Reſt, 

No more St. George ſhall be but George the Bl:ſ, 
A joyfull, ec. 


As Ceſar did the affrighted Boat-man learn, 
When he (ace crembling at the ſtinking ſtern, 


My fates Embarqued that do's the world con- 
cern, A joytull, ec. 


So the wracke Veſſel oftheftate diſtreſt, 
With Heav*ns angry blaſts, now (eeks for reſt, 
From the Favonian Gales of George o'th' Welt, 

A joyful}, &c, His 


Pare If. - Remp Songs, M3 


His great excelling merits in the Scale, 
Of our rais'd hope, nor ſhall the angry Taitr, 
Of any Comet *gainſt our peace prevail, 
A joyful, &c. 


Another Fabizs, whoſe wiſe delayes ( rayes } 
{ Like a miſty morn, guilt with che Suns noon'd 
Have Crown'd him with the Glorlkous Bayes, 

| Ajoyfull, &c. 


He that has marched quite three Kingdoms o're, 

Subdu'd his great mind for to make them four, 

The figns.co bring peace and plenty to our door- 
A joyfull, &c, 


Let all ancient Glory then be a Romance, 
Let old Fame, and craz'\4 Time, lye ina Trance, 
Nrthing new but Heny Soit qui maly penſe, 

A joyful, &c, 


This 1s the Noble Champion of the Garter, 

The Great Defender of the Magna Charter, 

The Soveraign Guod came from the Northern: 
Qarter, A joytull, &c. 


To ſettle a Nation without any Blowes, 
To break down the Bridge of another Noſe, 
To do what all wiſh, but no body Knows, 
A joyful, &c: 


To compleat a Deſign without any Noyle, 
To amule the Loud cry of Vive le Kozs, (toys, 
Aud ſport all along with your Common wealth 
etch 
ut 
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Bur all che grand Hero's and wile ones together, 
None had iuch advantage of Wine and Weather, 
"Tis erue he's ſprung cf a Princely Feather, 

A joyfull, exc, 


Where ſhall we begin his Trophees to raiſe ? 

Or when fthall we make an end of his praile 7 

The bleſling and honour and joy of theſe dayes. 
; A joyfull, &c, 


The untan'd Scot ( before his glorious time ) 

Has made Cexpiate their creacherous crime, 

They own him (ole Conqueror of their Clims, 
A joyfnll, ec, 


His great and moſt powerfull Influence. 


Ha's reſtrain'd them in their Obedience, 
As ifchey own'd che Vice-roy of their Prince, 
A joyfull, &c. 


The ſhifting Ir: *bey'd his great command, 
e (laughcered Dutch , yet rowling on the ſand, 
Crave a reflux, to keep them from his hand, 
| A joyfull, exc. 


Thrice did he Vi&ory over them repeat, 
And the almoſt wearied State were forc'd to treat 
To ſave them from a final laſt defeac, 

A joyfull, ee. 


Whether we conquer'd are, or we muſt ſubmit, 
By his all-powertull hand to them chat lic, 
We are ſure to be ea>' of our preſent fit, 
Ajoyfull, &*c, 
W lat 


PartII. Rump Songs, 115 


What if great George ſhould come tothe City, 
And in all your good humours ſhould preſently 


fic ye, 
And I hope he will do; elſe more js che picy. 
A joyfull fight, 10 ſec. 


—_—. 


—_— 


The City o LOND ON's 
New Letany. 


To the Tune of the Black- Smith, 


Rom Ramps that do Rule againſt Cuſtomes 
and Laws, 
From a fardle of Fancies ſtil'd a G14d 01d Canſe, 
From Wives chat 'have nails which are ſharper 
than Claws, 
Good Jove deliver ws al. 


From men who ſeek Right where u*s not to be 
had, 

From ſuch who ſeek good where all things are 
bad, 

From wiſe men far worſe than fools or mer. ad. 


Good Jove, &c. 


From Soldiers that wrack the poor out of dore?, 

From Kwumps that ftuft Coffersco plealure their 
Whores, 

Which they lecrecly ſqueeze from Comm » - 
wealth feores, Gord Jove, Ke, 


T5 From 


Is Rump Songs. Part II. 


From Ingroffers of wealth co lye by their walls, 
Which they force from poor women for keeping 
of Stalls, |; 
And chooſe for toriſe by other mens falls. 
Good Jove, Kc. 


From Knaves that due pocket good Subjefts E+ 
ſtate- 
Fiom ſuch, that give Plaiſters when they've bro- 
ken our Pates, 
From Rumps that do Vote down our Poſtes, 
Chaines and Gates, 
Good Jove, &c 


From States-men that Court the Thing that 
they hate, 
From wofull Repentance that comes too late, 
From thoſe that delight in making of bate, 
Good Jove, &c 


From Souldiers who mutiny for want of their 
And at laſt go ſneeking without it away, (pay, 
Crying, they hope for a far better day, 

_ Good Jove, &c. 


From one who brought Forces to fill up the 
Town, 
That when Amps were at higheſt he might pul! 
them down, 
Becauſe he himſelfdorh aim at che Crown, 
Good Jove, &c, 


From Commanders who never drew ſwords but 
in Schools, 


Which 


F, 
V 
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Which were button-pointed to favour ſuch fools, 
Who in vapouring wards do threaten jJoyart 
ſtools, Good Jove, Kc, 


Who t© looſe drop of blood would faint at the 
heait, 
And in dread of a Gun are (card at a Fart, 
If one blows but his Noſe it makes them co ſtart. 
Good Jove, &c, 


Who think every bruſh of wind an Alarm, (Arr, 

To which they make ready and cry our Arm, 

Yet lecretly pray that there may beno harm, 
Good Jove, &c. 


F. om a City that lyes on its back to be Gelt, 

From thole that won'c ftir till famine be felc, 

From the Pike, che Gun,che Sword,ani the Belt, 
Good Jove, &c. 


From a {1mple Maior not fic to Rule Hoggs, 


From (uch a» obey him like Spannel Doggs, 
From Summers heat and from winters Foggs, ' 


Good Jove, KC, 


From Country Petitions and Neclarations, 
That will nvt be drawn one inch from thei fa- 
tzons, 
But triumph in words for old. Reformations. 
G»»4 Jove, &c. 


From Apprentices valour and threats from the 


"City, 
Which would A@ great Wonders, ver forbear in 
pitty, y. liz Frum 


_ 


> 
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From tools that conceit themſelves very witev, 
Good Jove, &c. 


From Oaths and Engagements impoſed by force, 
And broken as faſt without any remorſe, 
Alleadging them Ceremonies of courſe, 

Good Jove, &Cc. 


From thoſe whoſe danw'd ations with Treaſon 
are Crown'd 
From ſuch that would Law an4 Goſpel con- 
found, 
And vow that the City they'l burn to the ground, 
Good Jove, &c. 


From Feople that murmnr with Swords in theic 
hand. 

And keep an entreating when they may command, 

Yet had rather looſe all than Knaves to withſtand, 

Good Jove, &c, 


From Xumps that the Kingdoms Revenue have 
From an everlaſting Parliament, ( ſpent, 
And from an Army full of diſcontent , 


G.od Jove, &c. 


From ſuch who do courteſies with a long pauſe, 
From thofe who condemn before they hear the 


Cauſe, 
And from Trades that are worſe than picking of 
ftraws, Good Jove, Kc, 


From a Foes mercy when one yes in his power, 
From a Friends anger inanill hour, 
And 


wool nn wonyt 
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And from a Fool that's Ljentenant of the Tower. 
Good Jove, &c., 


From men who make uſe 6f their Friends in the 
nick, 

And when the Brunt*s over againft them do kick, 

The thoughts of ſuch Varlets do make my Muſe 
fick. Good might good people all, 


nn CC” rn 


The RUMP ſerv'd in with a Grand Sallet : 
or, A New Ballad. 


To the Tune of the B/ack: ſmith. 


3 


I, 
Netical Mnſes have fallen heavy as a Malet, 
Upon the poor Ruwp for diſguſtiag theii 
Pallet, 
To cure the di(relliſh take now a Grand Sallct, 
Which o body can deny, 


This RUM P is deriv'd by lineal deſcent, 
As the undoubted Heir, and excrement, 
Oiche yer perpetual Parliament, 
Whi: h, Oc, 
2s. 

This was ſuch an Idol, as the Z'alots did ftrain 
Their Purſes and Conſciences for to maintain, 
Though ic prov'd both of Churchand Kingd:m 

the bane, Which, &c. 


liz The 
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4+ 
The tail of the Dragon*s not fo bad as this Rum, 
Which hath three ſuch Kingdoms,worn to the 


very ſtump, 
And muſt leave them for the time a confuſed 
Lump, Which, &e, 


. 6. X 
Our Lawes, Lives, Lands, Liberties, were upon 
(ale, 

By this everlaſting Rump, Fag-rnd or tail, 
Yea to fave our very Souls they refus'd to take 

bail. Which, Oc, 

| 6. 

A Tail which was eaten vp almoſt of the Pox, 
Thar flunk more like Carrion, than ever did F:x, 


Or that which was rofted of late at the ſtocks. 
Which, Oc. 


| 7. 
A Kamp that the People did hate, ſcorn, and 
enrle 
As a Devil incarnate, or of ſomething that's 
worle, 
Or Scbiſm and Reb«!lion both Mother and Nurſe, 
I} bich, Oc. 
$. 
The Othodox Clerry was forc'd for toflly, 
They wee 'plundred and ſequeſtred without 
reaſon why , 
But only becaufe they would not comply, 
Which, ec, 


9. 
Jnen as guilty of Po711y the C:mmon-prayer-book 
wa damitd, 
And with all kind of News- bc oks the Chinches 
(4 wereciamd, Ve.umg 


1pon 


5 
take 
Oc, 


» 
F:x, 


CO 


10ut 
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Venting lyes , non-ſence, blaſphemy, and what's 
not to be nam'd. Which, &c 
19, 
Then the Antient Order of Biſhops went down, 
Which in che Church Chriſhan was ever of Re- 
nown, 


The Proverb proves true, No Miter, No Crown, 
Which, &<c, 


T1. 
In whoſe ſtead we planted F ders and Presbyters, 
Wiich impowr'd, brake Princes and People in 


fitters, 
And with their Claſſes and Aﬀes them all to be- 
{quitters, Which, &c. 
I Z. 
They call'd then a Synod which ſcarce could a» 
gree. 
[el1” ſpace of three years whether there be a TK 
NIIT, 
From ſuch pur-pure-blind Levites God bleſs you 
and me, Which, &c, 
13. 
That Aﬀembly was juſt like the Members that 
chole it, 
Without Learning and Honeſty , all the World 
knows it, 


Fic Jakes-farmers for the Raump,t iey could tweng 
and n.ſe it, 


14- 
They combin'd with the Scots to bring in a Dire'« 
fory, 
Tending neither to our Good, nor lyer to Co4s 
Glory; 


li4 'Tis 
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'Tis a ſhame that Tom Fuller fhould name in 
Church-ftory, Which, &c. 


13. 
For whereas a Chriftian ſhould be taught how to 


Pray, 2 
And both rightly to belieye,and humbly to obey, 
Nor Lords prayer , nor Gfred , nor Decalogue have 
they, Whick,&c: 
I, 
Then curſe ye Meroz, in each Pulpirdid thunder, 
To perplex the poor people and keep chem in 


wonder, 
Till all che Reins of Government were broken 
quite aſunder, Which, ec. 


17, 
Then St. Pauls the Mocther*Chaurch of this City 
and Nation, | 
Was turn'd to a Stable, O ftrange Profanatiun ! 
Yet this was cne of their beſt fruits of Reforma- 
t10n. . 
18, 


Ocall that is Chriftan they make no great matter, 

So they may but gacher they care not who ſcat- 
rer; 

Their Tryers would approve none but ſich as 
bribe and flatter, Is bich, &c. 

19, 

Inftead of an Uſe of Pivine Conſolation, 

i heſe Hypocrites publiſher a lace Fxbortation, 

Fo trepanand beggar this City and A ation, 

Which, Oc, 


2%, 
If they be eſtabliſh} bid Caoland farewell, 
nd rather than dwell here ch) >ubiu bs of Hell, 
"= : | Chouvie 
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Chooſe Turkey, or Tartary,or any where to dwell, 
Which, &c, 
21, 
This form will ne're ſuic with the Engliſh Com- 
pleftion, 
Which is free and £00 Heroick to yield baſe Sub- 
jection, 
Or to take from a Pope in eac' Pariſh corre&ion, 
Which, ec. 


Who mar did Lord it ' like theſe ſelf-ſeeking * 
lves, 
Which have fore? 4 us ©n covenants, vows, oaths, 
and other (ſhelves, 
That ſhould warn us for the future tolookto . 
our (elves, VVhbich, &c. 
23.. 
All (Cober men know Wa. "tis a miſchievous fate, 
A Kingdom to turn into a popular © tate, 
And Epiſcopy into a Presbyterate, 
VVhich, &c. 
24 
Yet the Parliament ſer '- che pure Members five 
Both of Church and *.-+4am , the downtall to 


contrive 
That by the Ruine> © our Sion chis their Babe! 
mighe chrive, VPhich, &c. 


_— RY" 
The Presbyters 3. years were long fince expir*d, 
And yet, as if chey had not our patienee quite 
tit'd, 
To ſpur-gall us Rtill afreſbehey have conſpir'd, 
VVbuk, ef. 


26, Then 
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26 


Then why fo many Boxfires of late in chis City ? 

Why ſuch ringing of Bells, and rejoycing? 'Tis pity 

That: ye ſhould be fo gull'd by the Kamp, ghat 
does out-wit ye, Which, ec. 


27. 
For the Houſe is like Hydra, if one head ye kill, 
Another ftarts up, another full as ill; 
So, though one Kwmp 1s gone, yer another fits 
ſtill, Which, &c- 
28, 
Taey have altered the (cean,the people to pleaſe, 
Becaule in commotions chey muſt them appeaſe, 
We have thus chang'd our bed, but not our dif- 
caſe, VVhich, &c. 


29, 

Their ſhifting and ſhuMing is bue to decoy us, 
While Spiders do (pin, their Cobwebs annoy 1s, 
If the Houſe ben't ſwept clean, ere long they'| de- 

troy us, Which, &c. 

39» 
If they mean as they talk of a Parliament free, 
How comes it that ſuch Qual:ficationowe ſee, 
That go one known Koyalijt can choſen be? 
WVbich, &c. 


31. 
The beſt things corrupted do ever prove workt, 
Then that the next Parliament make amends for 


the fr *. 
Let's chooſe no more Z:alots , leſt in Pieces we 
rhe ay. bs; © et 


| 32; 
For whenas the Schiſmaricks 1h" Howſe do prevail 


Then 


; for 


; we 
&c, 


S170) 


hen 
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Tuaen che head and all the Members areled by the 
tail, 

So that all parts in doing their duty needs muf 
fail, Which, &c. 


3. 
Let the Mz/itia be fexled e're you part with your 
Money, 
Elſe you'l find them gall and wormwood whom 
you took for honey, 
And the Sonldiers will inſult ore as ſoon as 
they've undone ye, VVhich, &c. 


34 
"Tis believed the 3. Generals, Fairfax, VValer, 


and Brown, 
Are (orry nuw for what they once helpt to pull 
down, 
And 'tis hope they”! redeem ic by deeds of Re- 
nown, Which, &c. 


5. 
We are ſenſible now as there is no-one thing 
Can full fati-faftion to all Intereſts bring 
But onely Cherles the ſecond, our known lawfull 
King, Which, Oc. 
6: 
Let's dally no longer, hos like Britainslet*s ſtand, 
For GOD and KING CH AKLES , and the Laws 
of the Land; 


Let's up and be doing, let's do'r out of hand. 
Which no body can deny; 


Saint 
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Sant George for England. 
To the Tune of Cook Laurell. 
He VVeilminter Rump hath been little at 


eaſe, | 
Of which you have heard enough one woul4 
think, 
And therefore wee'| lay it afideif you pleaſe, 
For the more we ds ſtir in't the veore it will link. 


Theſe County reſolves for a Parliam-nt fre», 
Makes the Rump (mell worſe thanit did of late, * 
For now it r#ns down thiir heels you may ſee, 

You may call thera our Privy-Members of State. 


Bute why ſhould this Ramp deal fo roughly with 
Kent ? 

When England was conquer'd they were ſcot-free, 

Muſt they for declaring of all men be ſhent ? 

But /ong-teil and bob-tail can nerey agree. 


"Tis much diſputed who Antichriſt is, 
I chink *tis the Kwmp, noraml in jeſt, 

For indeed, although of themimber it mil, 
Ot chis 1 am ſure *thas the mark of the Broſt. 


I cannot believe that our General Monck, 

Intends to prote& it, hee's not ſuch a Fool; 

For if he were rightly inform'd how it ſtunk, 

He never would jovn with f1ych Grooms of the 
Stool, 


! . 
Thongh'e 


the 


1.9 
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Though't be not whole Anticbrift , *cis the worſt 
part 

By it both the Pope and the Turkare out-done, 

If it be not che head, nor the feet, nor the heart, 

'Tis the Rump ofthe VThore of Babylon. 


So pocky. fo ſtinking, lo cheating to boot, 

7 hat he chat has got but an eye or a nele, ( do'c? 
\\ ould never beſtride it; Then why ſhould he 
And makethe poor Devil his ſtallionfhip loſe; 


If I mighe adviſehim, he ſhould not come near it, 
The ſcent of that houle is naught for his Gout, 
And for his Army too; he might well fear it, 

"Tis enough to infe@ both his horſe and his foot. 


Nor would 1 wiſhhim eo come to PVhiteball, 

F'6 that hath been an unfortunate place, (fall : 

From thence Nl! was fetch'd, and Dick had his 

And George may take heed that it be not his Caſe» 

} remember the ce:me when he fought for the 
King, 

And the Carſe was good though he did not pre- 
vail: 

(let not the Boyes in theſtreets now ſing,” 

He was once for the Head, but now for the Ta. 


Then Geerge for England ſtrike vp thy Drum, 
And do chey devoir this Rump to deſtroy, 
That Noble King Charles the ſecond may come, 
&ad our Streets may eccho with Vive le Roy, 


nd it He ſhould come by thy Valour and Might, 
Ji that brave exp!cit ciou'lt have more to brag 
on, Than 
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Than e're had Sainte G-orge that valiant Knight, 
Who relcued che Maid by killing the Dragon. 


Then lay by the thonughe of a Parliammut free, 

Bur firſt bring che King in if you be vi e, 

For without Kings & Lords theres none can be ; 
"Twill be bue a Kump of a bigger ſiſe, 


You know how to do it, and needs not much 
{caooling, 

All that you need co (ay is, let it be done, 

Then why ſhould you ftand delaying and fooling, 

You tought for the Father, why not for the Sox ? 


If you do not do't, muck honour ycu"'l loſe, 

Which He and We meanyou, for this We do 
know, 

That in ſpight of the Rump, and all other his 
Foe« 

| He will be brought in whether you will or no. 


The Fliſtory of the Second Death of the 
RUMP. 


To the Tune of 
The Parliament ſute as ſnng as a Cat. 


I. 
Ome buy my fine Ditty 
Of News from the Cicty, 
As it wa>told in D:vonſhrre; , 


The 
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The Pimp that whips weekly 
Your Breech Policickly 

Sells not ſo much truth in a quire. 

2. 

Tom Kings-man; near undone 
Wirh long ſtay in London, 

Laſt week to the Country did gallop; 
Where he took Cavaliers 
With his News by the ears, 

As they did the Pot to drink all--up. 


Quoth he, 1 — 
Toth' late Parliament, 
Whoſe Members(when | had feen%em) 
Made me think of a Rat, 
That was caught by a Cat, 
And eat up the tail, that is venom. 


4- 
Bur yec tothe ſtump 
Of chat Poyſonous Rump, 

Th 0!4 Mouth did (oder in ſeaſon; 
And when that was done, 
Like a Lay-elder Gun, 

It ſtunkat both ends of High Treaſon: 


The Monfter did come 
Of mere Meuth and Bum, 
Moſt cunningly thus compaRted, 
Thatif queſtion'd it were, 
For miſchief done there, 
it might (wear, *twas by no body ated. 
6 


CO che nature and name 
Of each Member that came 
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Should 1 give a full relation, 
Youl'd gueffe by the ſtink, 
That I rak'c inthe fonk, 
And eommon-ſbure of the whole Nation. 


Religions you might 
Find all there, buc che right; 
For through che lame Sieve they ran, 
Which Noll u>'d betore 
To hft che Houle 0: e, 
Till nothing was left but the Bran. 
8 


But of choſe they had, 
Diviſions being made 
By Fortune's hand, (which is uncertain) 
Some Members got many, 
Some few, ſome not any, 
As Nevill complained, and Marty. 


9. 
Indeed from Ulſurpers 
They treed us and our Purſe, : 
And praile of thanks had been their hire, 
For taking is thean 
Out o'th' F: ying-pan, 
Had they not caſt us into the fire, 
19. 
For Cromwell they voted 
A Tyrant, though rotted, 
'Cauſe when they fi: ſt footed their Game, 
Hee'd not let them carry 
To prey on the Quarry, 
But gorg'd himſelt on the ſame. a 


11. And 
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And King Olivers Sons, 
(C Like Prince-playing Whore-Sons, 
That on too high parts had vefitur*d » 
They ftrip't witty a hits 
Of cheir Srate-properties, 
And exeunt two Fools as they enter'd. 
12, 
What elſe they do, 
By our Purſes we knew, 
As well as that (cribling Knave Nedhar:: 
Some good Laws they un-did, 
And fome bad they founded, 
And ſhortened our Chain for our Freedom. 


13 X 
Toquell this fierce Monſter, 
A Knighe did anon-ftir, 
Who wanted Arms; yet from a Waggon 
O th' Popes hee'd cake none, 
But from Preſter- John, 
And fo Se: George fell by the Dragon, 
I 4+ 
Then Lambert's \W ite chid him. 
And ( like Cromwel )bid him 
Confound it, and mount the Throne R072 - 
Your Weapons are long 
Quoth ſhe, and as ſtrong, 
My telf of 'em both have made eryal, 


15. 
He finds the Anaboprift 
For his purpoſe apciſ, 
And treads the ſteps of Knipper Dolan, 


"_ He faſts, and he prayes, 


Rk Pu” 
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Veh* new canting phraſe, 
As if Heayen were taken with drolling. 
| 16 
Some Packs he 1nveagles, 
OVth' blood-coated Beagles, 
To's party, the Rump-men did fo to, 
_ And victualled fo well, 
| The adjacent fort Hell, 
As if they no other would 80 to, 


17. 
Little Joby thus did draw, 
*Gainſt ch? Outlaw, 

( Good King) to ery who thou!ld have thy Deer, 
And thus for both poyſons, 

A quarrel did rife once 
Betwixt the fou] Toad and the Spider 
13, 


Bold Lambert advanced, 
He picquier'd and pranced, 
And's Party with (peeches did urge on. 
But though he and Morley 
Did ſnarle and look ſurly, 
They cheated the Devil and the Chirurgion, 
19. 
For ſoon-the R ed-coat, 
C Who'l not fight, but vote ) 
When Lamberts ide ſtronger was found, 
By ( at leaſt ) two foot, 
And a Trooper to boot, 
Did let the Rump fall to che ground. 
20, 
And with Genera! Lentball, 
The Houſe they o're w vatall, 


Rel i gi on, 


Jeer, 
. 


1810, 


Parcells Ramp Songs. 133 


Religion and Laws chey n'ere ſtood on, 
But ſought ftill co hold, 
I!! got Land and Gold, 

Which fiift made the 014 Cauſe a Grod One. 


21, 
50 fell the aged ſway, 
Offive Months and a Day, 
We yet (ee no Heir apparent, 
But from Scabberd pregnant, 
Expect Pofthume regnant, 
If Midwife Monck kindly take care on'c. 


22, 
The Sword-men addre(s to's, 
Pleas, and Manifeſto's, 
Which ſhew 'em leſs honeft than crafty, 
Whilſt a Tyrannous crew, 
Our dangers renew, 
That's call'd a Committee 6f Safety. 


23, 
But Fleetwood and OY 
C The Laws cunning Pick-lock ; 
With Sa!loway and Yene, two prime Pcaters. 
Loved Treaſon fo well, 
That again co*crhey fell, 
And betray'd ev'ntheic own Fellow-traycors, 
2 
In's villany EE... 
conftancy made (hew, 
For (corning Repearance 2s fickle, 
His life he ſoon ended, 
And to hell deſcended, 
This of my Faith is an Article 
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5 
Yet Politicus. 
( The Devil's Swcenbu, 
To teem for his Commendation ) 
Advizes us all 
To mourn, and we ſhall, 
Whilſt chat Hell-hound ye)ps in our Nation. 
26 


And now Lamhert”s Cohorts, 

And Momk;(which makes wo hearts ) 
Do ſeem to contef}, but anon, 

We (hip-wrack'te ſhall be, 

When rhey can agree 
From what coaft the ftorm ſhall fall on. 


27. 
Whilſt Buft and Red-coats 
Are ſanQified notes 
OfChriff's and his Goſpel's Proteftors, 
But 'mong themſelves ſolely, 
Do they paſs for holy, 
As Beſſw and's Sword-men for He&ors. 
8 


as. 
They that beard this tory, 
Firſt fighed, and wereſorry 
To hear of poor Enelands confuſion, 
Then drank a full Bowl 
To that Royal foul 
That muſt (etcle all in concluſion, Vivat. 


The 


The 
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| The Arraignment of the DEVIL for ſteal. 


ing away Preſident Bradſhaw. 


Tothe Tune of, Welka-day,. well-a-day. 


2 
F you'l hear news that's il], 
Gentlemen, Gentlemen, 
Againſt the Devil : 1 will 
Be the Relator. 
Arraigned he muſi be, 
For that ſelloniouſly, 
'thout due (olemniry, 
He took a Traytor. 
2, 
7obn Bradſhaw was his name. 
How it ſtinks, how it ſtinks, 
Who'l make with blacker fame, 
Pilate unknown. 
This worſe than worſt of things 
Condemn'd the beft of Kings, 
And what more guile yet brings, 
Know *twas his own. 


3. 
Vertue in Charles did ſeem, 
tagerly, eagerly, 
And villobay in hiem 
To vye forglory; 
Majefty (o compleat, 
And impudence fo great 
Till that time never niet, 
But co my Story, Kk3 4. Ac» 
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Accuſers there will be y 
Bitter ones, bitter ones, 

More than one, two, or three, 
All full of ſpighe, 

Hang-man and Treeſo tall, 

Bridge, Tower, and City-wall, 

Kire and Crow, which wereall 
Robb'd of their right. 


Bat Judgesnone are fe? 
Shame it i*, ſhame it is, 
Thar ewice (even years did fit 
To give Hemp-ftring dome; 
The fiend they would befriend, 
That he might in the end 
To them like favour lend 
In his owa Kingdom. 
6. 
Sword-men it muſt be yo, 
Boldly to'c, boldly to't, 
Muſt give the Devil his due, 
Do it not faintly; 
But as you rai>'d by ſpell 
Laſt Parliament from hell 
Omnipotently. 


7 
The Charge they wiſely frame 
( On with it, on withit, ) 
In that yet unknown name 
Of Supreme power. 
Which fix weeks hence by Vote 
Shall be or-ic (hall not, 
When Monks to London got 
* Ina good hours I. Bur 
"7 t * 6g 0 


4 
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But ewelve good men and true, 
Cavaliers, Cavaliers, 

He excepts againft you, 
Juftice he fears. 

From Bar and and Pulpit be 

Craves fuch as do for fee 

Serve all eurnes : for hee'l be 
Tryed by his Peers. 


2. 
Satan, y*are guilty found 
By your Peers, by your Peers. 
And muſt dye above ground, 
Look for ao pitty, 
Some of our Miniftry, 
Whoſe Spirits with yours comply, 
As Owen, Caryl, Nye, 
For death ſhall fit *ee. 
10, 
Dread Judges; mine own limb 
I bue cook, I but took, 
| was forced withouc him 
Touſea Crutch. 
Some of the Robe can tel) 
How to ſupply fuil well 
His place here, but in hell. 
I had none ſuch. 
Ii, 
Jevil, you are an Aﬀe, 
Plain ic is, plain it is, 
and weakly plead the cafe; 
Your wits are loſt. 
Some Lawyers will our-do'r, 
Whea ſhortly they come co'c, 
Your craft, our gold to boot, 
They have ingroG'd, Kig 12.5410.44 
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I2. 
Should all mea take their right, 
Well-a-day, well-aday, 
We werein a (ad plight, 
O'*ch* Holy Party. 
Such praftiſe hath a ſcent 
Of Kingly government; 
Againſt it we are bent, 
Out of home-Char'ty. 
13. 
But if I dye, who am , 
King of Hell, King of Hell, 
You will not quenchits flame, 
Bur find it worle : 
Confuſed Anarchy 
Will a new torment be; 
Ne're did theſe Kingdoms three 
Feel ſuch a curle. 
14. 
To our promotion Sir, 
There are here, there are here, 
Through ſome confuſed ftir 
Doth the high-road lye. 
\n hell we need not fear 
Nor King, nor Cavalier, 
\V ho then {ball dominere 
Bur we the Godly ? 
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15. 

Truth then, Sirs, which of old 

Was my (hame, was my ſhame, 
Shall now to yours be told, 

You cauſed his death. 
The Houſe being broken by 
Your felves ( theie's Burglary ) 
Wiath entered forcibly, 
* AndRapt his breath, 16. S1 


Fm ew ., 
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Sic, as Our Preſident 

Taughe by you, caught by you, 
'Gainft the King a way went 

Moſt ſtrange and new : 
Charging him with che Guile 
Of all che blood we pile, 
With Swords up co the bile, 

So wee'l (erve you. 

17. 

For mercy then I] call, 

Good my Lords, good my Lords. 
And TraytorsT'le leave all 

Daly coend it. 
Sir, Sir, tis frivolous, 
As well for you as us, 
To beg for mercy thus, 

Our crimes tranſcend it, 


18. 
You muſt dye out of hand, 
Satanas, Satana, 
This our Decree (hall ftand, 
Without controll, 
And we for you will pray, 
Becauſe the Scriptures lay, 
When ſome men curle you, they 
Curſe their own ſoul. 


19. 

The fiend to Tyburn's gone, 

There to dye, there to dye. 
Black is the North anon, 

Great ftorms will be , 
Therefore together now 
l leave him and th' Gallow : 
So News-man take *em thou, 

.oon they'l cake thee. Tre 


4 
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The Rota : Or 


Alrws from the Common-wealths.Mens-Club, 
Written by Mr, —_——— 
"Tis better than a Syllybub. 


I. 
' A TW:ftminfter where we take boat, 
/ \ There on the left hand you may note 
The fign of the Turks Head and Throat 


2. 
What Heads and Thoats therein there be, 
If you'l have patience to ſee, 
Theſe few lines here fhall nocifie, 


3s 
Here Harrington breeds up his youth 
Tothe diſcover of no Truth, 
All Common-wealths-men in good footh, 


4» | 
A queſtion here,though nere fo rude, 
Is ſo belabour'd, and fo rew'd, 
And into ſundry pieces hew'd. 


5. 
it un-reſolved by I, or Net, 
lt muſt be put to the Ballot. 
Tis Mr. Harringtons own plot, 
6 


The fineft ching that ere was ſeen, 
The one fi4e white the other green, 
And there you muſt putin a Bezn. 


[l. 
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7. 
Firſt Harrisgtow doth hawk and hum, 
And tells a ſtory of old Rome, 
Which from his own _ never come. 
He cites Sigonius and Lampriding, 
Auchors which to the Clubare hideous, 
And he in quoting moſt perhdeons. = 


9 

But there a ſad miſhap befell, 
Which much doth grieve me for to tell, 
But lam glad it was ſo well. 

10, 
The learned man ſtood up and ſpoke, 
That by two Lofſes he was broke, 
his Reputation and his Cloke. 

Il. 
Quoth he, my Reputation 
| hear 1s cumbled up and down 
Much like a Foot-ball chrough the Town. 


12. 
And for my Cloak, by this good light, 
This Raſcal Miles but yeſter-night 
With Coffee did ic all bedite. 


13. 
Next Polixfey, that Politician, 
Yet ſurely he js no Hebrician, 
And (as I take iz ) aworle Grecias. 


I4- 
Whom "AvToxen7 ws did ſo frighe, 
He was not himſelf again that night, 
"Twas thought he did himſelf bethire. 
15. 
There's Pou!tzey 290 that man of Law, 
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In Politickshe is but raw, 
Bae prattles more than a Jack- daw. 
16. 
Who ſpeaking once of Injuftice, 
Made a diftin&ion c—_ nice, 
Ie was between a Sin and Vice. 
17. 
Next comes in Gold that brazen- face, 
If bluſhing be a fign of grace, 
The Youth is in a wofull caſe, 


18, 
Whilft he ſhould give us SoPs and Os':, 
He brings us in ſome ſimple bobs, 
And fathers them on Mc, Hes. 


19. 
Nay, he hath got the prettieſt feat, 
Monarchs out of the world to beat, 
Thus proves they're all a tacite Cheat. 
MW, 
If man in ftate of nature be, 
And one imparts his right co me, 
] cheat him of his property. 
2 


I. 
The like, if many men poſleſt, 
To one gives all their intereſt; 
He muſt be deem'd a Cheat at beſt. 

22, 
We want not an Attorney hight, 
Lame Collins ( if I name him right ) 
Oh !'tis a very learned Wight. 
2 


3. 
The (abtleft man that ere I ſaw, 
Did zrguments from Scripture drain 
Religion was before the Law, 


Jo = » "os fn 


»4 
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24. 
Ifſo Sir Harriagion's miftane, 
Religion doth the Law ſuſtain, 
Law property ,it is moſt plain. 


35 
A Parſoa too, of no ſmall note, 
Has ſenſe as thred-bare are his coat; 
And neither of them worth a groat, 

26+ 

The man doth hope in time to be 
Chaplain to the Academy; 
Hee's fit, for he can ſcarcetell chree. 


27. 
Morley,who thought to have been one 
Of che Committee, but was none; 
For had he, chey'd been all undone: 
28 


'Twas well foreſeen,for the wiſe Knet 
Thought chat che man might have a Plor, 
For to have dipped their Ballot. 


29, 
One in a ſpeech he did reherſe, 
'Gainſt the Popes land, he was ſo fierce. 
He cut it off at leaſt in a teiree. 


& 

fle ſaid he'd quote FS...» 

x hat che full lengsh of Italy 

Contain'd but threeſcore miles and three. 
I. 

A Cambrobritain a. god-wot, 

MuR needs make one of this learned Knot, 

Bur "ewere as good if he were not. 


33, 
7:f Morgan, God her Worſhip fave, 


S, 
S 
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Doth ſhic among them very grave, 


He's no great States-man , but great K——— 


33 
Laſt,Skinner of hisChair grown proud, 


Doth gravely weild the bufie croud, 
And ftill co Orders cries aloud. 


34- 
To tell you more of Mr. Skzaxer, 
He'd rather talk than eat his Dinner; 


Tis that which makes him look che thinner. 


35 
But whilſt che Man to Strafferdcry'd , 
Sir you to Orders muſt be ey'd, 
Or elſe you muſt not _ abide: 
26. 
'Oor Our courle here, js not to prate 
Of chings that do too near relate 
To the Affairs of preſent ſtate: 


_; 

5peak to the queſtion, it is ſound, 
in what of Governmene the Ground, 
Or the foundation —_— found, 

4 . . 
Strafford with chat didlowly bow, 
Good Mr. Speaker calm your brow. 
And of my Argument allow, 


39+ 
For had your Queſtion any ſenſe, 
[ ſhould nor cake the confidence 
To give your Worſhip ought offence. 
40. 
Bur fince for non-{enſe it may paſſe, 
To ſpeak to you in Country-Phaſſe, 
Yonr Worſhip is a learned Aﬀe. 


Al, Whack 
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41; 
OE Which words he took in ſo mnch ſcorn, 
That nothing elſe would ſerve his curn, 
But preſently he muſt adjourn. 


42. 
Adjourn, quoth Strafford, ina fright, 
Are you a Burgefle ora Knight ? 
Sure 1 ſhall to the Tower to nighe, 


43- 
But loe, the workt of all diſaſters, 
A Touth ſtood up, My learned Maſters, 
All Governments are much like plaſters, 


44: 
Plaiſters, quoch Strefford, let me dye; 
If nor this poor Academy, 
Hove not ſome grand i ity. 


45- 
And fince it happenseo belo, 
| may chance be infeted too 
Therefore my Mafters 41!, adien, Ext. 


rn on — > - _—— 
_ __ 


The Cobler's laſt Will an4Teſtament: or, 
the Lord lewlon's tranſlation. 


»43 39 I; 
Ti Chriſtians all I greeting ſend, 
That ttiey may learn their ſouls co amend 
By viewing of my Coblers end. 


"1 |, to the new Lords ] would give «ll, 
5 it that ( hike me )they*ce like to fall. 


Which. Though heartleſs Fleetzwood has no gall. 2. Yet 


14s RumpSongs, PartT], 


3. 
Yer hedeſerves this Legacy, 
ROPE take-you all, well may I cry, 
Hou'ce Murderers as well as |. 


4 
And will chus(wry-neck)end your race, 
Since wilfulful Murther hath no place 
In the late Parliaments At of Grace, 


gi 
My Paring-Knife I'le Lambert give, 
He may haveule on'c if he live, 
For's threat as well as his brow 1 believe. 
6 


Bur Richard and Harryl have forgot, 
Shall I give them my Hammers ? No, | will not, 
For they did not ftrike while th' Iron was hot. 


7. 
Vane take my Bends, and Wilks my Clue, 
Atkins ray Hoſe of Saft rn Hue, 
Burt Gregory ſaith my Clogbes are his due. 
3 


My Cuſhion will fie Q. Dowager Cromwell, (well, 
Whilſt Shipren wifes Prophefie ſhe doth thumb 
In Chair of State 'twill aw ber Bum well. 


For 0!iver thou didfi ſet me on high, 
I aim*d not at it, though 1 winkt of an eye, 
Yet | wiſhnot now eo come thee nigh. 

19. "4 
For ſure ere this thou'le burn with thy Noſe, 
Which out of thy Noſtrils Brimſtone throwes, 
Would thou wert here to ſfingemy Foes. 

OR & 

There is another Lord, that's Rich, 


IT, 


ot, 


1umb 


es, 
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Tocurethe City whoſe fingers did icch 5 
But only I went thorough ſtitch, 


13. 
And yet they ſay ] was out of my Trade 
When as Phlebotomy { Made, 
Some Chyrurgion 'to do'r de berter have paid. 


F 
Ill. looking death turn back thy ſhaft, 
It Charon me over Styx (hould waft, 
Ic would diſgrace our Gentle-crafc, 


I4- 
Ith* Good Old Cauſe Icraded Fl, 
But in't my Lurdſhip (melt ſome ill, 
To mend ict though, prov'd paſt my ; chill, 3 


Therefore to Tyburn imaſ ride, 
Althouugh ic £annot be deny'd, 
But that | have lived fingle ey'd, 

16. 
And if my Foes will do me right, 
They'l fay , Pre ſer the crooked ſtreight, 
Why then | ama Man upright. 


7s 
I wiſh the Jury find it fo, 
Jobn Lilburns Jury would fay nn, 
Stitch up the Lord,let the Cobler go, _ 
18, Ws. 
But *cis no jeſting matter I erow ? 
For Ican't laugh although you doz 
Yet may make a wry-mourh, or (0, 
19 
Before, when we debanche the Nation, 
We could have vouch'd our Reformation, 
By a day or two of Humiliation, 


L1 ao, Now 
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Now 'cis not currant Pay, for ! 
Have wail*d my ſins, and y«t chey cry, 
Havg him, he weeps but with one eye. 


The Hangman's laft Will and Teſtament, 
with bis Legacy to the Nine Worthies 
wiz; Col. Lambert, Creed, &c. 


Have lived to ſeefuch wretchednefle, 
When none bur Honeſty are Crimes, 
That my Ropes are turned into Rimes. 
I and my Gallows groan. 


Things are fo carried I can't tell how, 
There's as many aboveftill asare below, 
I have bang'd fuch in ſhirts as white as ſnow, 
I and my Gallows groan, 


Olver he lived by a Plot, 
The Parliament fits ſtill, and why not ? 
And I fared well bya bow-knot. 
I and my Gallows groan 


All my delighe was in a Jayl, 
My eſtate was got at a Carts tayl, 
I know not what theſe people ayle, 
I and my Gallows gris 


Cliver he a Coach would dcive, 
; And 


Shad .,_» ow 
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And was honey in the Parliaments Bee-hive, 
Neicher he nor Ilov'd a reprive. 
I and my Gallows groan, 


I wiſh Thad had his ProteRors reſt, 
Vde have laid it an earneſt for a jeſt, 
But Sir Harry Vaxe's worth all the reſt, 
I and my Gallows groan: 


lhave chope off many a worthy Head, 
And thanks to che Sheriffs bave been well fed. 
Burt that | can dock muſt never be (ed, 

I and my Gallows groan. 


Lambert 1 knew was troubl'd with the yellows, 
And more perplexed with his fellows, 
Had Tliv'd I'de cur'd him at the Gallows: 

I and my Gallows groan, 


Never was any {0 bad a4 my Trade, 

The Nine Worthies would have made, 

As a Drudge before ſomerhing a Jade, 
I and my Gallows groan. 


But I had got nothing by the thing, 

There's indempnity againſt the ſtring, 

Buc my heic may get by a forward Spring, _ 
T and my Gallows proc: 


| ſee Fobn Lilburn at a bar, 
And Sir George Booth that man of war, 
But could get neirher in my Car. 
I and my Gallows grozy 


BE [| clan; 
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] ehink che Ordinaries long Prayer, 
Hath ſpoyPd fiequeuting of my fair. 
Till al] long-winded R a:ethere. 


I and my Gallow« gov, 


For halfthirteen pence half penny wages 
I would have cleared all the Town cages, 
And you ſhould have been 11d of a!l the Sages. 
I and my Galiows groan, 


There was much climbing among the Grandees, 
Yee chey all I ſee know the wood from che trees. - 
And all to couſin me of my fees. 

I and my Gallews groan. 


The High Court of Juftice was out of uſe, 
The Thieves and the Bench had made a Truce, 
For want of Authority, a leanexcule. 

] and my Gallows groan. 


'Twould vex any body to keep an Axe 
As long as there are any Alderman Packs, 
Or Desborough eke with his wide Sacks. 
1 and my Gal|ows groan. 


That Duckenfield, Packer, and Major Creed, 
Of my helping hand ſhould haveſuch need, 
When I am not able to do the deed, 

I and my Gallows groan, 


Lambert would alfo borrow the Block, 
As well as my Lady did Ofivers Cock, 
But like him 1 muſt patiently bear this mock. 
4 and ny Gallows groan. 
Fleetwer d 
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Fleetwood alſo lacks ſome of my skill, 
And that 1 can'e do't Folks takeit ill, 
I'de hang um all, if Icould have my will, 
I and my Gallows groan, 


"Tis vain to look for old mens ſhooes, 
Elſe T had had Ferſcn in a nooſe, 
But my Succeſſor won't him looſe. 
I and my Gallows groan 


Tyburn was once in mourning clad, 
For a great Man, andI alſo very fad, 
A full bunch will make you all glad. -» 
I and my Gallows groan 


— —Am___—  --— - — p——_— _ my = - > CCC CO Oe on 


4 Hymne to the Genile (raft : or Hews- 
lon's Lamentation, 


To the Tune of the Blind E-gcar, 


Bp 2 while to what 1 ſhall (ay 
Of a blind Cobler that's gone aftray 
Qur of the Parliaments High way, 
Good people pity the Hind, 


His name you wot well is Sir fohn Hewſon 
Whom intend to ſet my Mute on, 


As great a Warriour as Sir Miles Lewſen, 


Good people, &c. 
Hee'd now give all the ſhooes in his ſhop 
The Parliaments fury for to flop, 


Ll3 Whip 
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Whip Cobler like 'any Town-top, 
Good people, &c, 


He hath been in many a bloody field, 
And a ſucceſsfull tword did wield, 
But now at laſt isforced to yield, 
Good peeple,ehc 
Oliver made him a famous Lord 
That he forgot his Cutting Bord, 
But now his Thred's twiſted to a Cord, 


Good people, Oc 


Criſpin #nd he were nere of kin, 
The gentle Craft have a noble Twin, 
Burt he'd give Sir Hwughs bones to fave his skin, 


Good people, &<. 


Abroad and at home he hath cut many a Hide, 
A Dog and a Bell muſt now be his Guide, . 
Fhey'l laſh him ſmartly on the blind fide, * 


Good people, &c. 


Of all bis War-like valiant Feats, 
Of his Calves leather and his Neats, 
Let him ſpeak um himſelf when he repeats, 


Good people, & 


Vie _—_— one exploit, ' 
For which when he begs, le give him a Doit, 
How he did the City vex and annoy'c, 

| Gocd people, &: 
He marcht into Lexden with Red-coat and Drun 
During the time we had no Bum, 


7 


Bein? 


ide, 


e, Oc, 


le, Oc | 


Dit, 
le, &c 
Drum 


Beings 


— 
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Being right for an Army aa Cows Thum, 
Good p.ople, &c. 


And thgre he did the Prentices meer, 
Who jeered him as he went through the freer, 
But he did them very well-favouredly greet, 

- Good people, &c. 
Bears do agree with their own kind, 
But he was of ſuch a cruel mind, 
He kill'd his Brother Cob, before he had din'd. 

Good people, &c. 


He ftrutted then like a Crow ina Gutter, 
That no body durſt once more Mutter 
The Capon-Citizens, 'gan to Flutter, 
Good people, &c- 


After he had them thus defeated, 
To his old Quarters he recreated, 


And was by F{eetwood notably treated, 
| Good people, &c. 


He is for this 1 hear !ndited, 

Though the Week betore by them Invited, 

But Wiſe Men {ay they bad as good as Shited, 
Good people, Ec. 


He carerndt for the Seſſions a Lowſe, 

They reach nor a Peer of the other Houſe, 

He's frighted co fee that he is a Parliament 
choule, Good people, &c. 


And now hee's gone the Lord knows whether, 
He and this Winter go together, 
Ll4z Is 


-, 
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he be caught he will looſe his Leather, 

Good people, &c, 
H'ad beſt gee him in ſome Countrey Town, 
And companie keep with Desbrow the Clown, 
You lee how the World goes up and down. 

Good people, &-e. 


His Coach and his Horſes are gone to be loſt, 

He muſt vamp it and cart it and thank thee mine 

There's no moreto be ſaid of an old Toaſt, (hoſt, 
Good people, &c- 


Sing Hi Ho Hewſon, the State nere went uprighe, 
Since Coblers could Pray , Preach, Govern and 
Fight, 
We ſhall ſee what chey'l do now y'are out of fight, 
Good people pity the blind. 


——_ —w_—_— 


The _ llulant : or Penitence per 
force. Being the Recantation of the (1d 
Kuſty-roguyzrebellious-rampant , and 
now rainous rotten-roſted RUM P. 

Torhe Tune of Gerrards Miſtriſs, 


Arewell 
Falie Honors, and uſurped Powerk farewell, 
For the Great Bet! | 
Of Jſtice rings in our aff. ighted ears. 
The Git wes 
' Ot wounded Conſcience far exceed all —_ 
ct 


ell; 


pes, 


Yet 
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Yet are (mall types, 
Ofthoſe ſharp pains Rebellion juſtly fears. 
See how 
Th' unmasked people hiſs us out of doors, 
And call us Knave. 
Becauſe though We, their Servants be, 
We made them but our Slaves. 
For ſince 
We laid che Country waſt like ravenous Boore, 
They teek our bloods, 
Our Hands 
Becauſe they prize their Liberties, 
But to devour their Goods, 
We dip'd in Royal blood, co take his Lands 
Art our Commands, 
And made 3. Kingdoms headle(s at one blow. 


The ftrife 
We caus'd was chiefly to cut off his life, 
With curſed Knife; 
He that was Vertues Friend, muſt be our foe 
made 
Religion do our Drudgery to baſE Ends. 
But now we find, 
They that do ſow pretences, mow 
A Harveft of the wind. 
And now 
When clamorous vengeance calling for amends 
Begins our grief, 
Our Friend che Devil, with his Evill, 
Can give us no relief. 


Go ſearch ( perch, 
All Lands beneath the Suns Stat-ſpangled 
| You'l 


-, 
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he be caught he will looſe bis Leather, 
Good people, &c, 


H*ad beft gec him in Come Countrey Town, 
And companic keep with Desbrow the Clown, 
You lee how the World goes up and down. 

Good people, &e. 


His Coach and his Horſes are gone to be loſt, 

He muſt vamp it and cart it and thank thee mine 

There's no moreto be ſaid of an old Toaſt, (hoſt, 
Good people, &c- 


Sing Hi Ho Hewſov, the State nere went uprighe, 
Since Coblers could Pray , Preach, Govern and 
Fight, 
We ſhall ſee whac chey*l do now y'are out of ſight, 
Good people pity the blind. 


— —_ 


The Rump Ululant : or Penitence per 
force. Being the Recantation of the Old 
Kuſty-roguyzrebellious-rampant , and 
now ra nous rotten-roſted R UM P, 

Tothe Tune of Gerrards Mifiriſs, 


Arewell 
Falie Honors, and uſurped Powers farewell, 
For the Great Bell | 
Of J«ftice rings in our aff; ighted ears. 
Tue Gripes 
' Ot wounded Conſcience far exceed all —"_ 
et 


ell; 


pes, 


Yet 
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Yet are (»all types, 
Ofthoſe ſharp pains Rebellion juſtly fears. 
See how 
Th' unmasked people hiſs us out of doors, 
And call us Knave. 
Becauſe though We, their Servants be, 
We made them but our Slaves. 
For ſince 
We laid the Country waſt like ravenous Boore, 
They leek our bloods, 
Our Hands 
Becauſe they prize their Liberties, 
But to devour their Goods, 
We dip 'din Royal blood, co take his Lands 
At our Commands, 
And made 3. Kingdoms headle(s at one blow. 


The ſtrife 
We caus'd was chiefly tocut off his life, 
With curſed Knife; 
He that was Vertues Friend, muſt be our foe 
made 
Religion do our Drudgery to baſe Ends. 
But now we find, 
They that do ſow pretences, mow 
A Harveſt of the wind. 
And now 
When clamorous vengeance calling for amends 
Begins our grief, 
Our Friend che Devil, with his Evill, 
Can give us no relief. 


Go ſearch ( perch, 
All Lands beneath the Suns Stat-ſpangled 
| You'l 
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You'l find no Church 
Like ours, while reverend Biſhops held the chair, 
Bur thoſe 
We know with our deſigns would never cloſe; 
And therefore choſe 
In their Reads to (et up Extempore prayer, 
Poached Eyes, ( rers Noſe 
And words twang'd through a whining LeQu- 
Did fill our Purſes, 
That many have Rings, and better things, 
Which now give only curſes. 
And thus ( Gloze 
Hell was our Text, though Heav'n were our 
And Will our Reaſen, 
Religion we made free of Hoc trade, 
And voted Loyalty Treaſon. 


Since we ( flee, 
With wicked Armes have made the Croſier 
Errour is free 
To lay hernets,to make weak minds her prize, 
All Seas, 
Schiſmes curſed Herefies with ftubborn necks, 
Corrupt our Texts, 
And crane up Scripture to maintain their yes. 
You ſee 
The crop-ear'd Anabaptiſt ſowing Tares 
In every ground, 
- Though the Plagues of War,wherever they are 
wb The Church and State confound, 
) 


The Roman Noſes vend their Popiſh wares, 
By ww ylight fill (fad, 

And the Quaker half mad, though he looks (© 
Grinds in the Jeſuites Mill, Our 
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Our Drums ( Plums 
Did drown our Proceſs, and our Writs; our 
Bid kiſs our Bums, 
We ſent onr Laws and Perſons to the Tower, 
From whence 
To be deliver'd, '*twas in vain to fence 
By talking ſenſe; 
No Habeas Corpus inthe Court of Power. 
The Gown 
Did feop the Reverend Velvetto a crew 
In ſhort Red-coats, 
Who many a day, have made you pay, 
For cutting your own throats. 
VVe rob'd 


The whole of Food to pamper out the few, 
Exciz'd your Wares, 
And tax'd you round, fixpence the pound, 
And maſflacred your Bears. 


But now | 
Deſpairs black clouds do hang upon our brow, 
For all do bow 
Theic hearts to their crue Shepheard, 
Charles their King. 
And we, 


The Wolfiſh Rulers now mit Subje&s be 
To deftiny, 

And end our Fund in a fatal firing. 

Then learn 
_ All fucure Traytors by onr Tragick doom, 
| FEre*cis coo late, 

Leſt when you make Kingdoms to ſhake, 

You copy out your fate. 


VVe 
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VVe know ( Room 
Our high affronts to Church and State make 
For us in Hell; 
But yet wel hope, till the ſad Rope 
Sayes bid the VVorld farewe!!. 


Facit indignatio viyſum. 


The Eloly Siſters. 


Ix of the Femal ſex, and purer ſe&, 
Had conference of late to this effe&t, 
How they might change the Popiſh Name of 
Preaching ? 

Then quoth the firſt at ſhall be called Teaching. 

Te ſecondnewly warm'd with heavenly Near, 

Fell trocommend the lacred name of Lefure. 

The third not halflo learned, yet full as wie, 

Said, ſhe like ie bel} to callr The Exerciſe, 

Nay, quoth the fourth, the Brethren, as ] hear, 

Do term it Speaking in Northampton: ſhire, 

The fifth with none of theſe yer did accord, 

But term'd it purely handling of the Word, 

Then, quoth the ſixth (Standing)a name moſt fit; 

For Preachers in the Pulpic ſeldome fit. 

For Application then, quoth they, we fear 

Our (elves not ſufficienc ch'uſe to bear, 

Nor to conceive the meaning of ſome wan; 

Some able Brethien we muſt have, who can, 

Being fulkof >pirit, Miniſter ſupply, 

And help *Fainſt our Carnal infirmity; 
? Repeat 
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Repeat the Buſineſs, and allfaulcs redreffe; 
Such, who with zeal and heat can fully preſſe 
The Point home, that fo the Cater being clear, 
\Ve may remember'c (weetly many a year. 
And thuugh in Concord Frailcies we oft fall, 
The help of fuch good men will raiſe us all, 
By putting in New ſtrength and lite, whereby 
Being editied, We grow and fruftifie. 

Thus the Six Sifters did at laſt conſent, 

And fo departed thence Incontiment, 


- — —— CC x 


The Second Part of Saint George for 
England. 


To the Tune of To drive the cold Winter away, 


Ow the Rump is confounded, 
There's ar, end of the Roundbead, 
Who hath been ſuch a bane co our N ation, 
He hath now plaid his part, 
And's gone out, like a fart, 
Together with his reformation, 
For by his good favour, 
He hath left a bad ſuvour, 
Bue's no matter, wee'l eruſthim no more; 
Kings and @ugemns may appear 
Once again in our Sphere, 
Now the Kneves are turned out of door. 
And drive the cold Winter away. 


Scr'y Nevi/, and Fane, 
With the ceft of hat 3rain, 
Are 


eee err 
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Are into Oceana fled, 

Sir Arthnxr the brave, 

That's as arraxt « Knave, 

Ha» Harrington's Rota in's Head, 

But hee's now full of cares 

For his Foals, and his Mares, 

As when he was routed before : 

But | chink he deſpairs,- 

By his 4rmes, or his Prayers, 

To let up che Rump any more. 
And drive the cold Pinter away» 


I ſhould never have thought, 
That a Monk could have wrought 
Such a Keformation (o ſoon; 
That Houſe, which of late 
Was the 7aques of our State, 
Will ere long be a Houſe of Renown; 
How good wits did jump, 
In abuting the Rump, 
Whilſt che Houſe was prelſs'd by the Rabblez 
But our Hercules Monk, , 
Though it grievouſly tunk, 
Now hath cleans'd that Auger ſtable. 
Aud drive the cold Winter away, 


And now Mr. Prynne, > 
With the reft may come in, 
And take their Places again, 
For the Houſe is madeſweer, 
For thole Members to meet, 
Though part ofthe Kyump yet remain; 
Nor need they to tear, 
Though the Breeches be there, 
V hich 


pany 
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Which were wrong'd both behind and before, 
For he faith, 'twas a chance, 

And forgive him this once, 

And He ſwears he will do ſono mote. 


And drive the cold Wintcr away, 


'Tis true there are ſome, 

Who are {till for the Emm, 

Such Tares will grow up with the Wheat, 
And there they will be, cill a Parliameng come 
That can give them a total defeat : 

Eut yet Iam told, 

That the Rumpers do hold, 

That the Saints may ſwim with thetyde : 
Nor can it be 7reaſon, 

But Scripture and Reaſor, 

Still coclofe with the fronger ſide. 


And drive thecold Winter aw«j 


Thoſe Lawyers o'th* Houſe, 
As Baron —— 
With ereaſon Hill, Whitleck, and Say, 
Were the bane of Laws, 
And our Good Old Cauſe, 
And 'ewere well iffuch were away: 
Some more there are to blame, 
Whom | care not tconame, 
That are Men of the very ſame ranks, 
Mongft whom there js ene, 
That to Devil Barebone, 
For bis ugly Petition gave thanks, 

And drive the cold Winter away. 
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But 1 hope by this time, 

Hee'l confeſs 'twas a crime, 

To aber ſuch a damnable crew, - 

Whoſe Petition was drawn 

By Alcoran Vane, 

Or elſe by Corbet the Few : 

By ic you may know, 

What the Ruvsp meant to do, 

And what Religion to frame; 

50 *£was time for St. George, 

That Kwump to diſgorge, 

And to (end it from whence it firſt came, &c. 
And drive the cold Winter away. 


— —— — 


A New Rickſhaw for the queaſie Stomack 
of Sathan and all thoſe that fight under 


his Banner. © 
To the Tune of Cook Laurel. 


, $ pitifull Rimers now be you all dumb; 

Let — of che Dunghill ſing Dicties a- 
ue 

St. George and the Dragon, and little Tom Thumb, 
With Wallingford Houſe and the Rump are worn 
Heres an Ola Polidra jo pleaſant and new, (out. 

The Tayle of the State had nere ſmcb a Hogove. 

With a bey down down, &c. 


Come liſten you Cooks and learn my new Diſh, 


"Tis 8hat char will fill your Gueſts bellyes with 


laughter, "Tis 


er 
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'Tis a meat neither made of fleſk nor fiſh, 
But will makeall chat caſt ic to lick cheir lips af 
Here's an Ula, &c. cer. 


Fuſt take you three Farts from the Parliamente 
Beech, 

The head of an Onion to rubb on your Platter, 

The Hu ms and the Ha's of Mr. Scot's (peech, 

Spoke twice co no purpoſe, and mince not the 
tzere”s an Ola, &c. (matters 


Take the Linings of Alderman Atkins his Hoſe, 

Some oth” cobling Collenei's Shooe-makers wat, 

The juyce of Tichburns andIreton*s Toes, 

'T will fetcle your Stormack+, and ftrengthen your 
Here's an Ola, &c, (Backs, 


Ifan Independent Sermon you hear, 

Be ſure you cake all chat is ſpoke co the Text, 

Some of my Lord Pride his Zeal for a Fear, 

And a Piayer by the Spirit made by that Part 
H:re"s au Ola, &c. ( comes next- 


Take Munsſon's chaſte motions towards a Wenc'1, 

The Sword of the Spirit handled by Gmgh, 

The fear of che Judges chat fate on the Bench 

When the Head of this Ifle by che Tayle was lopy 
Here's an Ola, tc. (tt 


Take all che o)\d Speaker's Honeſty whole; 
cor if it be leflen'd 'cwill prove liccle or none; 
And, it you have room, you may ſtop up the hole 
With the Knighthood and Wiledom, of Sir t: bY 
Here's an (la, #5, Ch1s Yun, 
6! m 1x8 
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Take one of Sir Arthur's paſſionate dumps, 

Sir Harry Vane's Harry Vane's hearty Prayers for 
Monck, 

The froth of the Good Old Cauſe worne to the 
ſtumps: 

And modeſt Hirry Martins diſcourſe for a Punk, 
Here's an Ola, &c, 


Of Publick Faith an Ounce if you can get it, 

Stew*4 well in an Honeſt Committee-mans «kull, 

Then with che Coales of Hngh Peter”, Devotion 
beat it, 

*I will give all che Devilk in Hell Belly full. 
Here's an Ola, &c, 


Take the Whites of a Puritans lifted-1P eyes, 

And the Saft:on engendred on a Presbyters gum*, 

"Ar Willem | illye*> Aﬀltrogolical Lyes, 

And the meditations of Sallypay biting his 
Here's a# Ola, &c, (thumbs, 


Of Lem'ert's Religion as much as a Nut, 
And of bis Wive's Honeſty much thereabout, 
With che (pirit chat movech holy Brethrenco rut, 
And maketh the holy Sifters hold our, 

Here*s an Ola, &c. 


Sow itin an Exciſe-man's Conſcience well ſear'd, 

And in a French-man's Codpiece 2. hours let it 

Then ftrow it o're with a Puritan's beard; (few, 

'Tis a Dith for the Devil and for his Dam coo. 
Here's Ola, &<. 


But 


, 


ut, 


But 
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Bur then if ic want a Man co fay grace, 

It muſt be done by one that*s a >inner, (place,' 

An Independent Dofor juſt - turn'd our on's 

Muſt needs be moſt fit to give thanks for this Dio» 
er, 


_— 
_— — - 
— 


England's Triumph : or , The Rump 
Routed by a true Aſſertor of tnylands 
Intereſt, General George Monk, 


A SONNET. 


To the Tune of, F:ll up the Parliament fu. 


Hat mates the Souldiers 
To ſtand ro their Arm: ? 

'Tis for what they profeſt, 

To keep us from harmes, 
The Members ſecluded 

Comes in by fwarmes 
T3 fill up the Parliament full, full, full, 

To fil! up the Parliament full, 


You know that the City Gates 
Late were thrown down 
The Walls Cga were ordei '4 . 
By Parliament frown : 
Bit General M «& has pleas*d 
Soridier and Gown, 
And fild up the Parliamont full ful,%!, 
and fil! uw) th: Paritamcat full, Mm 32 fy 
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A diſpute there was had 
By che Members ſecluded, 
Brave Monk wa* the Umpire 
And found them deluded, 
But Englands great joy 
Is now wholly concluded : 
For be's filPd up the Parl, fu'l, full, full, 
For bee's fil'd np the Parl. full, 


gir Arthur the Valiane 

Muft make his Speech large, 
Left the Members Excluded 

Lay Treaſon to's Charge. 
Hee'd better have dealt 

With his New-cafile Barge, 
Than toſ.e the OId P. fell, full, fall, 

Than toſece the old P. full. 


The Aldermen Grave, 
And the Commons o'th' City 
Impriloned were, 
The more is the pity, 
Buc General Monk (aid, 
That | will acquit ye, 
For the P.now ſhall be full, full, full, 
For the P. now ſhall be full. 


Have you nor ſeen 
Freſh lowers in che Springz 
And bave you not beard 
A Cage-bird to lang ? 
Bur if che Cage-Members 
Would bring in the Kin 
it would fill vp the Parl. full, full, full 
It nogld fill up the Parl, full, 


The 
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The Parliament now will 
Come into their Geers, 
For Secluded P-— 
( Thar ence loſt his Ears ) 
Marche in with his Rapier 
For Commons and Peers, 
To fill P the Par/:1ament full, full, fall, ! 
16 fill up the Parlament full, 


Whoſe often Declaring 
Has Firniſhre che Nation 
With Parliament Arguments 
Of the old Fafhion, 
And would have both 
King, Lords and Peers in this Nation 
Ts fill uv the Parlia-nent full, full, full, 
To fill up the Parliament full, 


Our brave General Monk 
We bound areto thank, 
The Honeſt Lord Fairfax 
Has plaid ( too ) his prank, 
Nothanks co be given 
To the Rump nor the Shank 
To fill up the Parliament full, full, fall, 
To fill up the Parliament full. 


Had the City ne're mov'd, 
Nor the Prentices ſtrove, 
They'd loft their O!d Charter : 
Bur MO NK had alove 
To challenge the Grand Ones 
Which Miſchiefs did move; 
And ſo fill d mp the Par! full , full, full, 
And ſo fill'd up the Parliament full, Mm 3 
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4he Parliament-Complment : oy , th: 
Re-a.imiſſton of the Secluded Mem» 
bes 10 the Diſcharge of their long retar- 
ded 1 ruſt. 


— ſixteen hundred forty and odd, (rod 
kJ We bave toundiy been laſhed with our own 
And we have bowed our ſelves down at a Ty- 

rants nod, I bich no body can deny. 


Whe have ſeen a new thing call'd a Council of 
Scare, 

Loheld by a Power that's now out of date, 

Put co th Q_.eftion , by th' Members of Fort! 
eight, Which, &c: 


We have ſeen what we hope we ſaall ne'r ſee 
agh 
Now 7 amber: and Desbrow are (nai'd in the gin, 
Tac tp] cunning!y pieced unto the «kin. 
. Which, ec. 


Y 
A ſword that has fiighted our Laws out of door, 
APBick ,vord | wor, that miſt cut fono more, 
ey the henuus of Moknow quitting that {corey 
| IWiich, &<. 


& Votre late'y called che Judgement o* th' Houle, 
Jo be tftreme. 24 reputed not north a Loni, 
q [ 


5 ti 
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Andthe Grandee of Portſmouth at. a fine chonſe 
Which, &c. 


We have (cen an Aſſeſsment , a thing for Taxes, 
Though the Common-wealth wane the private 
Waxes : 
Swords inte Plowſhares, and ſuch Bills into Axes, 
Which, Oc 


Another new ſtory of Qualifeation, 

That belong'd to no honeſt man of the Nation, 

Like theall contrived Authors, quite our of Fa» 
ſhion, Fl hich, Oc 


Original ſin was damn'd by t. 1at Law, 

The Son of a Cavalier made a Jack- ſtraw, 

To be chewed again by their 1avenous Jaw, 
Ibich, Orc 


To fill up the Houſe, and to fhiMe the deal, 
New Wiitsiflied our, for their new Commons 


wex!l, 
But it's not worth asking who 1't payes the 
Seal, WWhich, &c, 


] wonder who payes the late Par/iament Printers, 
Thar Place they may hold as many Summers as 
Winters, 
And wiſh their Preſſes werebroken in (plinters, 
Which, &c, 


A great many T raytors by them lately made, 


Makes Trealon be thought a Common trade, 


M m 4 Lit 
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Sir George Booth end Fack Lawbert a while in the 
ſhade, Which, &c. 


We fhall now ſure give over that word ſequeſter, 

Now the tail ts cured of chat rankling feſter, 

The ewenriech of April is much about Eaſter, 
Which, &c, 


How many thanks cf the Houſe ha' been idely - 


{penr 
Upon people that ſtill have been Male-contenr, 
But they miſt fall from cfiofe dainties in chis 
ſhciving Lenc, Woich, &c: 


That honourable favour no more ſhall be given 

To the fa&ious me it of a Party Hell-driven, 

For now our ttventy years odds will be even, 
Which, &<c, 


Then room for our Priſoners detain'd in the 
Tower, 
And away withthe new Lieutenants power, 
vho's minting the widdowed Good Old Cauſes 
Dower, Which, &c. 


©: George Booth ſhall not think this a hit of (ate, 

Nor Excuſe hi> Keeper whoſe Warrant's ouc't 

We ſhall ſee them all cry Percavi too lare, (date, 
Whack, & Cc. 


Fleven years Miſchief, tumules and rage, ( age, 
ie the} onelv Memorials of this Common-wealt#s 
Ar = ail to be chanke by H-ſl.rigg the ſage, 
Which, &c. 
Let 
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Let our Liberty-keepers be chang'd ta Refforer, 

Let our Peace carry Truth and Duty before her, 

Hee's a Fool and 2 Knave that elſe will adore, 
Which, &c. 


Thit Janw-like freedom,though it pleaſe nor all, 

And aveifly doth look on the Scepter and *all, 

Will (har up his Temple at next Commnn-hall, 
W-ich, Oc. 


Then let's pray to Great Fove , that made Mink 
(o kind 
To our deſperate eſtate, to put him in mind, 
Wich the reſt of our Worthies of the Great Thing 
. behind, Which no bedy can deny. 


—— — —  - 


The Cock-Crowing at the Approach of a 
Free-Parliament : Or , 


Good news in a Ballot, 
More (weet to your Pallat 
Than Fig, K aiſon, or Rewed Prune is : 
A Countrey wit made it 
Who ne'r got the Tradeyet ; 
| And Mad Tom of Bedlam the Tune is, 


Is 
MI: Wine Boy; to be ſober ; 
I; fottiſh ia my Opinion, 


When 
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When ſo near we do (ee 
The day thac will free 
Three Kingdoms and a Dominion,” 
(and Scots, 
CHORUS. Then «off with your Pots, Engliſh, Iriſh 
And loyal Cambro- Britains, 
From Lobſter-.ike jump 
And the Head-playing Rump 
Tou'l ſoon have an Acquittance, 


Though Monk's mind Ilyes not open 
To every mind that's buſie, 
A Free Parliament 
Is his intent, 
No No!l, nor Lambert 1s he. 
Cho, Then off with, &c. 


A Parliament untainted, 
( Away with ſecluded Members ; _. 
New flame it might make, 
Again to untake, 
And ftic up rebellious Embers, \ 
Cho. Then «off with, Kc, 


4 
A Parliament of Members 
That in Blood and Eſtate are no ſmall Boyes: 
The deviliſh Rump-elves 
Are for none but themſelves, 
Thofe will be ( like God ) for us all boyes. 
Cho. Then «ff with, &c, 


Such a Parliament more happy 
Then Filhes will create you, 


Though 
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Though no trade you do drive 
But to tipple and (wive, 
You'l be plump in fleſh and eftate too. 
Cho, Then eff with, Kc, # 
--< 


A Hound and a Hawk no longer 
vall be tokens of diſattetion, 

A Cock- figlit ſhall ceaſe 

To be breach of che Peace, 
And an Horle-race an Inſurrefion, 
Cho. Then cf with, &c. 


7. 
The Stages to their Freedom 
Shall be reſtored ſoon after, 
Ana Poets like Liftors 
Shall ſcourge our Aﬀli&ors, 
And make our old Suff'rings our Langhter, 
(.n9 1 henff with, Kc. 
5 


WV —— P ſhall be che Maſter 
Otel” Revells (for's contricion, ) 
H15 Hiſtrio-maſty x 
\Was one of his raſh ericks, 
Er his early circumciſion. 
Cho. Then cf with, &c. 


\We'l preach and pray *cnout canting, 
laa Language Heaven knows bette: 
Than ah Lord repeating, 
And Hum and Ha bleating 
With calves of the Lip* in the Lette; 
Cho. Then ff with, Kc. 


10. Wee'l 
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0, 
Wee'lno more to enſlave us 
Wear Chains, but eo boaſt our Riches, 
We Lobfters will eat, 
And not be their meat, 
When the right Ruwp wears the Breaches. 
Cho, Then off with, &c. 
I1. 
All Nations ſhall adoreus, 
Stitt Dox at our foot ſhall tumble, 
The Dutch-men ſhall fear us, 
And all to M;jn Here us; 
And French cry votre tres- humble, 
Cho, Then of with, &c. 


12, 
The Citizens ſhall flouriſh, 
Lord Maiors, when the cftice expires, 
Shall a Knight-hood obtein, 
If they're not of the ſtrain 
Of Exciſe, nor Church-land Buyers. 
Cho. Then effwitb, &c, 


13. 
This London had effec] 
E'r now, and honour had got fo, 
But for Knaves Ireton 
And Titchbury were known, 
When the Drugſter's Son was not ſo, 
Cho. Then «ff with, &c, 


I 
Each year ſhall bring x 
Toch' Plough-man, who was vext ill 
When but every fourth year 
By che Tax-Calendar 
It came like the Biſſextile, 


Cuo, Th: off with, Kc, 15.6 


kd = PP e* 
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$, 
His Rent he ſhall pay duly, 
Norto ſpend ſha]l he want his'groate'r; 
His I andlord ſball be 
Of his Beer co him free, 
And of*: fleſh to his Wife and his Daughter. 
Cho. Then off with, &c. 
16. 
But now my furious fancy 
A Projett is concotting _ 
When God ſhall have tent 
Acrue Parliament, 
What a Rope ſhail we do with this mocking # 
Cho Then of with, &c, 


17. 
Lite Mate with dock co th' Manger, 
To fhew it no cheat at all is 

{t like one doth appear, 

But it 15 none, and where 
The head ſhould have beengthe tail is: 
Cho. Then ff with, &C. 


19. 
Or we'l ſend for the Ghoſt of Lorrel!, 
Who choakt lo neatly che Peak-feaft, 
And hee'l Carbonado 
ic with little a-doe, 
To make the Devil a Breakfaft. 
Cho. Then ff with, &c. 


20. 
Weread of a Rump in St. Auftix, 
That ( before this of ours) out-went all, 
Which ſounds did let fly 
As articularly, 
As if it had a Lenthal 
Cho, Then off with, &c. 21. But 
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Bur nere poor Rump was ficked 
Like this by wits, and no wits. 

Nor ever was game 

So fit a5 this ſame = 
To enter and fleſh young Poets. 
Cho. Teen off with, &c. 

21s 
More good things 1 could utter, 
But now 1 find by a token, 

That the play will begin, 

And good fortune come in 
Erthe Prologue bequite (ſpoken, T 
Cho. Then off with, &c, 

22, 
Char!s Wanes's ore the new Chimney, 
The Suns near our Horizon, 
The Fowles of the night 
Are taking their flight, 
Ere Cheſhire prey they ſeize on, 
Cho. Then off with, Kc, 
_ 
Wee'l drink and pray > longer 
For the King in myſtical faſhions : 

Buc with Trumpets (ound 
His Healch (ball go round, 

And our Prayers be Proctamations. 
Cho. Then off with, &c. 


Chc 


Wi 


2.1. 
Now Jockey, Teag, and Shenken, 
Shall boaſt no more of St. Andrew, W 
St, Parrick, or St. Danie, 
But St George, who, to (ave "ee, 
*Gainft Dragon-Rump like a man drew, Clio, 
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Scors 
Chorus, Then with your Pots, Engliſh Iriſh and 
And loyal Cambro- Britains, 
From Loofter-like jump, 
. And the Headplaying Rump 


To #'l ſoon have an Acquittance, 


—C 
— — 


f 
Saint George and the Dragon. 


To the Tune of, 0:4 Souldjour of the ®ncenc tc, 


Ews, News : --- Here's the Dccurrences, 
and a new Percurtus : 
A Dialogue berwixte Heſlrrigg the bafled, and Ar- 
thuy the ſurzos : 
With Iretons readings upon Legitimate and Spu- 
ri0W, 
Proving that a Saint may be the Son of a I/horezfor 
the ſatisfaRtion of the curious, 
From a Rump inſatiate as the Sea, 
Libera nos Domine. 


Here's the true reaſon of the Cities infatuation : 
Ireton has made it drunk with the cup of aboming« 
| tion : 
That is, ---- tbe Cup of the Whore, after the Gencu/z 
interpretation ; 
Which, wich che Juyce of Tichbarn's Grapes, muſt 
needs caule Intoxication, 
From a Rump, © c. 


Here's 
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Here's che Whipper whipt--by a friend to George, 
” that whipt Jack, that whupr the breech, 
That whipt the Nation, as long as be conld ſtand over 
it : --- After which 
It was it ſelf Re--jerk'd , by the ſage Authos of thy 
Speech : | 
Methinks « Rump ſhould gs as well with a Scotch (; pur, 
4a mith s Switch, 
Frem a Rump, &c, 


This Rump hath many a Retten and nuruly M mber, 

Give the Genera! the Oath, cryes one; ==» (bur his 

Conſcience being a little tender, ) 

PII Ab3rre you, with a Horſe-pox, quoth George,-- 
and make you remember 

The "Leaventh of February , longer than the Fifth 

of November. 
From @ Rump, Oc. 


With that «-- Monk leaves ( in Rump afjembled ) -» 
the three Eſtates. 
But oh, --how the Citizexs hugg'd him for break; 
ing down their Gates, 
For tearing up their Pojtes and Chaines , and for 
clapping.up thexr Mates, 
( When they ſaw , that be brought them Plaſlers for 
their broken Pates. ) 
From a Rump, Oc, 


Jn eruth, y ruflle put the Town in great diſer- 
er 

Some Knaves ' inOffice ) ſm:l'd, =————expeting 
'Twould go furder; 


Bur 


= or &F 


I 


TC 


{ 
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Eut at the laſt--my life on'c, George is no Rumper 
---(ajd the Recorder : 

For there never was either Honef man , or M nk 
of that Order. | - 

From & Rump, ©c. 


And (o ic prov'd, for Gent/emen,ſayes the General, 
[']] make you amend»; 


Our Greeting was a lictle untoxard , but we'll part 


Friends, 
A little time ſhail ſhew you which way my Deſign 
tends 
And thar, befidts the good of Church and State , I 
have no other ends. 


From a Rumf, &©c, 


His Exce(ence had no ſooner paſ>'d this Deciars® 
tion and Promiſe, 

But in ſteps Secretary Scot, —— the Rumps 1107 

| Thomas, 

With Luke, theic lame Evangelift 
vil keep um from us, ) 

To ſhew Monk what precious Members of Church and 
State the Bnmmn ba's.; 

Frem @ Rump, © <- 


(the De- 


And now comes the Supplication of the Meu! 
bers under the Koy, £ 
Nay, My Lord, ( cryes the Brewers Clerk) goog mj 
Lord, -=« for the love of Gcd, 
Conſider your ſelf, w, -»» and this poor Nation, and 
that Tyrant et roag; 


Nn _ Don's 
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Don't leave us:——but George gave him a Shrugg, 
inftead ufa Nodd- 
From a Rump, &c. 


This mortal Silexce was followed with a moſt hi- 
deous Noyſe 

Of Free-Parliament Bells, and Rymp-confornding 
Boyes : 

Crying, Gneid che Kogues, Singe their Tayles ——— 
when with a low Voyce; 

Fire avd Sword, by this Light,cryes Tom,let's look 
to Our Toyes, 

From @ Rump, Oc. 


Never were wretched Members info fad a Plight : 
Some were Broy{'d, --- ſome Toajjed, others burnt 
out-right, 
Nay againft Rumps ſo Pittyleſſe was their Rage and 
fite, | 
That nt « Citizen would kifl bis Wife that Night. 
From a Kump, &c. 


By this time, Podhand Hell appear'd in the ghaſt- 
2 | 


ook 
Of Scor, and Rebinſun ( thoſe Legiſlative Rooks ) 
And it muſt needs put the Rump moſt damnably 
off che Hooks, 
To ſee, that when God has ſent Meat, the Devil ſhould 


ſend Cooks. | 
From a Rumy, &c. 


But Providence, their old Friend, brought theſe 
Saints off, at Laft, 


And 


> My 


—_ a 9: 


ft 
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And through the Pik;s and the Flanes, to diſmens 
bred they paſt, | 
Alchough ( God wot ) with many ftruglings, and 
much Haff, 
( For -«» Members, -»- or ns Members was but v 
mealuring Caft) 
From a Ruemp, &e, 


Being come to Whitehall; == there's the diſma] 
one : a: .£.257 
Let Monk b)-Dant's , cryes Antbae , jna terrible 


tone : 
That Treytor : 


«nd thoſe Cuholdly Rogues that 
ſet him on. : 

( But, tho* the Knight Spits b/o0d,'tis obſerv'd that 
he Draws none. 

From a Rumfp, &c, 


Tae Plague Bawleyou, cryes Harry Martyn, you 
have broughe us co this Condition, 

You muft be canting, and be Pox'd, --- wich your 

| Bare-bones Petition 

And take in that Bail-beaded , ſplay-ſooted Member 

of Circumciſion, 

That Bacon+fac'd Few; Corbet © that Son of Pergition. 

From a Rump, &c» 


Then in Reps Driv'ling Monſon, to take up the 
| S$quabble : 
That Lordy which firſt taught the uſe of the Hcod- 
den Dapger, and Laddle, 


He, —=that out-does jack Pudding, 2t a Cufterd, 


Or a ( audle . 


Nana And 
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And were the Beſt Fool in Europe , but chat he 
wants 2 Bawble, 


From a Rump, Oc, 


More was (aid, to little Purpoſe; the next News, 
i> a Declaration 

Fromehe Rumpy for a F;cr State, according to 

che Cobenant of the Nation, 

And a FxcParliament, under Dath, and Qua- 
lification, 

 Wheie none ſhall be El:@, but Members of Repre- 
bation. 

From @ Rump, 6c. 


Here's the Tail Firk'd ; « Picce ated lately with 
h great applauſe, 
_ With a Plea fo; the Pzerogative Bzecch, and 
: tive Gord Old Canſe : 
Proving , that Rumps, and Mtmbers are antientey 
than Laws : 
And that a Brwwne Divided, is never the worle 
for the Flawes, 
From a Rump, &- 


But all things have their Period, and Fate, 

. An Att of Parliament diſſolves a Rump of State : 

Members grow weak; and Tayles themſelves runs «i 
. of Date: 

And yet thou ſhalt not Dye; ( Dear Breech ) thy 

| Fame ['\l celebrate. 

From a Riimp, Oc. 


Here lies @ Packof Cheats, that did their Souls, and 
Country Sel! , 
05 
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For Dirt : The Devil was their good Lord; him they 
ſerv'd well; 
By his Advice, they Stood, and Afed; and by his 
Prefident they fel, | 
{ Like Lucifer ) making but axe ſtep betwixe Hea- 
ven, and H-ll. 
From a Rump inſatiate as the Sea, 
Libera nss Domine, 


A Free.Parliament Letany, 


To the Tune of, A# 014 Souldiet of the Qneens, 


I, 
M O.e Ballads;-— here's a (pick--and=-(pan 
new Sypplication; 
By O.der of a Committee for the Reformation, 
To be read in all Churches and Chappels of chi; 
Nation, | 
Upon pain of Slavery, and Sequelſtration. 
From Fools and Knaves, in our-Paliamentsfree 
Libera nos Domine. 
From thoſe that ha* more- Religion , and lefle 
Con(crence than theic Fellows; 
From a Repreſentative, that's fearfull, and jealow; 
l rom a ſtarting Jadiſh People, that is croubled 
with the yellows, 
And a Prieſt that blows the Cole-—-{ 3 Tirrd in 
Q © Beiloxs.) 
From Fools axd Knaves, &c 
Naz 3. From 
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From Shepheards, Fe . leade their Flocks into 
the Briers; ts 
And then, Fleece um. ow. .  - F os Vow-break; Fs, 
' ** © and Kinpetrers: 
Of Gburch and Crown-lands from both Sellers an. 
| Buyers: | 
From the Children of bim, that's the Father of 
Lyers. 
From Fouls and Knaves, &c. 


From the Do&rine and Diſcipline *Scdgewich, 
T6 Ot R now, and anon; 
Preſerve us . and our wives: from | Iobn 4 Wokes. 
; f John T & Saintf John T 7»hna Syfer. 
Like Maſter, like Man, every way 
bur one : * 
The Maſter has a large Conſcience and the Man 
has none. 
| Frem Fools and Knaves, &c. 
| From Major Generals, —— Army--Officers;and 
tha Phanatique Crew : ' 
From the Parboyl'd Pimp Scotzand from Good-face 
the Fw: * 
From otd —_ that in Cheapfide * Repulſed by 4 
miſtook his # Drenr, Ctuzens wife. 
And from bim that won Pledge wn give the 
Devil by due, 
7 Frewm Fools and Knaves, &c. 
From long-winded Speeches, and not a wilc 
n word, 
Frow a Goſpel-Miniſtry ſetled by th" _ 
' * rom 
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F.om the AR of a Riump , that ſtinks when'cis 
fti'd; 
From a Knight of the Pofl, and a Cobling L174, 
From Fools and Knaves, Fc. 


7 
From all the Rich People that ha' made us Poor; 
From a Speaker that creeps to the Houſe by a 
Back-dore: 
F.om that Badger Ro5i»ſon , (that limps, and 
bites lore : ) 
And that dog in a doublet Arthrr,u—that will 
do ſo no more 
_ Fools and Knaves, &c. 


From a certain Sly Kneve with a Beaſily name : 
From a Par!'menc that's wilde,and a People that's 
rame . 
From Skrppon, Titchbowrne, Irttor, nas and a- 
nother of the Same ; 
From a Dunghill Cock, and a Hen of the Game. 
From Fools and Knaves, ©. 


9. 

From all thoſe that fate in the High Court of 
*  -» Juftices 

From Uſurpers , that ſtile themſelves the Prop!:; 
; rh 

From an o/d Rump, in which neither Profit nor 
Gut is; 

And from the recov'ry of that which now 1n the 


Duſt is. 
From Fools and Knaves, &<c. 


10, 
From a back-ſliding Saint , that pretends e' Ac- 
quielcez 
Nun4 From 
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From crofſing of Proverbs (let "um Hung that 
confels ) 
Fi 'om a Snivelifg Cauſe | in a Pontifical drer; : 
Aad two Lawyer's, with the Devil, | Zacks bith. 
And hi» Damm in a mels. 
mo Fools and Knaves, &c. 


From thoſe that trouble the Waters to mend the 
Fiſhing; 

And fight the Lords Battels, under the Devill' 
Commiſſion : 

Such as cat up the Nation, while the Gove: n- 
ment's a Driſhing, 

And from a People when it ſhould be Doing 
ftands Wiſhing. 

"on _ and Knaves, Ec. 


From an everlaſting Moek: | OS» WWW: and 
from »one; ; 
From Straffords 8 friends, —— Harry, Jack 
and : 
From the xr? hoew s Wolfe Law, deliver our 
King*s Sonne : ” 
And from tne Relurreftion of the Rvwep that is 
dead and goat. 
From Fools and "Lec, ec, 
13 
From Fore:gne Invaſioa and Commotions at 


Home; * 
From our preſent DicaRic n, and from worſe to 
Come *« 
From the ſame hand 2gain, Smftimynys or the 
. 6 :nime : 


guy on 


< rs 
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And from taking Geneve in our way to Rome, 
From Fools and Knaves, CE «. 


I 4, 
From a Handred thouſand pound Tax, to main- 
. tain Knaves and Whores : 
( Burit is well givento Theſe, that turn'd Thoſe 
out of DNores ) 
From undoing our Sel ves, in plaſtring old Sores : 
He that ſet them awoik, let him pay their Scores. 
F rem Fools and Knaves, &c. 
l13, 
From Saints, and | 5" 1s POORER in *uff, 
From Mgu«1ſon in a Fome; and Haſle riglna Hutt; 
From both Menand Women that chink they ne- 
ver have Enough, 
And from s Fools Head chat looks through a 
Chainand a Ruff. 
From Fools and Knaves, &c. 


I6, 
From thoſe that would divide the-Ger'ral 2nd 
che Citty; A 
From Harry Martins Whore , that was neithec 
Sound nor Pretty; | 
From a Fattion, that ha's neither Brajn nor Pitty; 
From the Mercy of a Phanatique Commictee. 
From Fools and Knaves, &c. 


17- 
Preſerve us good Heaven from iatruſtiag thoſe, 
Taat ha*' Much co Ger, and Little to Loaſe; 
That Murther'd the Father, and the $2 would 
Depoſe. Sr 
{ Sure they cann'c be Oar Friends, that are their 
Countrey*s Foes, ) 
þ rom Fools azd Knaves, &c. 


18, From 
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K 18. 
From Bradſhapt's Preſumption, and from Hoyle's 
hs eſpairs; 

From rotten Members; blinde Guides; Preaching 

Aldermen; and falſe May'cs; 
From Long Knives, Long Fares, Long Parlia- 

ments, and Long Pray'rs, 
In mercy to this Nation, 
and our Heirs, 
From Fools and Knaves, &c. 
Liberg nos Domine, 


Deliver us 


-— — — 


A Dialogue betwixt TOM and DICK : 
the former a Country-man, the other a 


Citizen: Preſented to bis Excellency 
and the Council of State, at Dra- 
pers-Hall i: London , March 28. 
I 56 0, 


Tothe Tune of 7'le never love thremere. 
Tem, Ow would I give my life to ſee 
This wondrous Man of mrghe. 

Dick, Doftſee that Folly Lad ? That's he; , 
| Vie warrant him hee's Right. - 

There's a true Trojan in his face : 

Obſerve him o're and o're. 

Dick. Come Tom; If ever George be baſe, 

Ne'r truft good-fellor more, 6 _ my 

ce's 


7 
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Ty Wa . 
D i > 


Tom. 


Dick, 


Tome. 
Tom. 


Hee's none of that Phantaftique Brood, 
That Murther while chey Pray3 

That Trufſe and Cheat us for our Goodz 
( All in a Godly way, ) 

He drinks no Blood, and They no Sack 
intotheir Guts will poure. 

But if George d:es not do the —_— Cho. 
Ne'r truſt good-fellow more. 


His quiet Conience needs no Guard; 
Hee's Brave, but iull oi Pitty. 

Yet by your leave be knock'd fo hard, 
H'ad like © awak'd the City. 

Fool, 'Twas the Rimp that let a Fart, 
The Chaines and Gates it tore, 

But if George bears not a true heart, $ Cho 

Ne'r truſt good-fellow more, _— 


Your City-blades are cunning Rooks; 
How rarely you collogue him ? 

Bur when your Gates few off the Hooks, 
You did as much be. rogne him. 

Pug'h [Twas the Kump did only feel 
The blows => City bore. 

But if George bent as true ac Steel, ? 
Ner truſt good-fellow more. £ Cho. 


Come, by this Hand, wee” crack a quart, 
Thou'lt pledge his health, I rrow. 

Tope boy, Dick —— A lufty diſh my heare, 
Away w'otz Tot — Letit go. 

Drench me you ſlave ina full Bow), 

Vil rake't and 'ewerea ſcore. 


Way. 


kY 
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Nay , if George tent a hearty ful,y Cho. | 
Ne'r truſt Good-fellvw more, 5 ; 


But bark you, Sirrah, we're t09 lord, 
Hee*| Hang us by and by. 

Me'thinks; he ſhould be vengeance Proud? 
No more than Theee or }. 

Why then le give him the beſt Blade 
ou ee the Bil5o wore. 

If George prove not @ Bonny Lad, 

4 Nere Ira Go9d-fellow more. 5 Cho: 


'Tras well he came, we'd mawl'd the Tail. 
We'veall thrown up our Farms, 
And from the Musket to. the Flay], 
Pat all our Menina Arms, 
The Girles had ta'ne the Members down, 
Ne're ſaw ſ1ch things before. 
If George ſp-aknot the Town cur own, 
N''re truft Good-felow more, 


| Cho. 


But prethee, are the Folk ſo mad ? 

So mad ſay'ſt ? They're undone, 
There's not a Penny to be had, 

And ev*cy Mothers Son 
Maſt fight, ifhe intend to eat, 

Grow Valiant now he is Poor. 
Come--»y-t if Geore don't do the feat, 

N- re truft Good-fel'ow more. , $Cho, 


Why Richard, tis a Deviliſh thing, 
We're not left worth a Groat, 
My Ds! bas fold lier Wedding-ring, 
And Se has paivn'd her Coat, 


The 


"a, 


1? 


d 


\ 
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. 
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2 The Sniv'ling Rogues abus'd our Squire, 
And called our Mrftriſs Whore. 


Dick, Tet —- if George don't what we require, 
Ne re trujt Goed-tellow more. 


Tom. By this good day; I did bue Speak, 
They took my Py-ball'd Mare; 
And put the Carri*on Wench to th'/qreaky 
( Things go againſt the Hair. ) 
Our Prick-ear'd Cor'nel looks as bigz 
Still, as he did before, 
Dick, And yet if George don't hum his Gizg 2 c 
Ne're tr»ft Good»tellow more, as 


Faith, Tom our Caſeis much at one; 
We're broke for waut of Trade; 

Our City's baffied and undone, 

, Eecwixt the Rump and Blade. 

We've emptied both our Veins & Bagg» 
Llpon a F-&ious Score. 

If George compaſsion nt our Raoos 

Ne're rig Ce flew more, i Flo. 


Tem.Piit what doſt thou think ſhould be theCer;/e 
Whence all cheſe Miſchiefs (pring ? 
Dick Onr damned breach of Oath; and Laws; 
O.r Murther of the King. 
We have been Slaves finceCharls his rergn , 
We liv'dlike Lords before. 
If George don't ſet all right again 
N're trujt GL illew _—_ wk ? Cho: 


7;m, Or Vicar -— (And hee's one that inows ) 
' Told me once, —— 1 know That, 
fn An4 
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Dick, 


Tom, 


Dick, 
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( And yer che Thief is woundy Cloſe ) 
'Tis all the betterz—— That 

H'as coo much Honeſty and Wit, 

x = let his Tonguerun o're; 
this prove not & luchy bit 

Ne're truft Guadsfellow mare, & tus: 


Shall's ask him, what he means to do ? 
—— — Good faith, with all my hearc; 
Thou mak'f che better Leg o'th* Two : 
Take Thou the Better part: 
Ii%c follow, if thoul'e lead the Van. 
ym lie march before. 
If George prove wot a gallant man, 
Nere ws nr or 1 oc $ Chor, 


My Lord; in Vs the Nation craves 
Buce what you're bouxd to ds. 


Tomi. mans We have li 4 Drudpes: Ric. And we: 


Bt, 


We would not dye (© too. 
Reftore ws but onr Laws agen; 
7h unborn ſhall thee adore 
If George 4enies ws his Amen, 
N:re ruſt Good-fellow more. 


horus 


[F 
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eA Pſalm of Mercy. 


Uſula , ( who cry's Ends of Gold and Sil 
ver ) reads, and all the Siſters ſung. 


Tothe I une of, Now thaxks to the Powers below ' 


Sing it in the Noſe. 


ww Hat a Reprobate crew is here, 
Who will not have Feſwe Reign 7 


Bur ſend all our Saints 
To Bonds and Reſtraint, 
And kill 'umagain and again ? 
Let's riſe ina holy fear, 
And fight for our heavenly King 
We will ha'no power 
But Yane in the Tower 
To rule us in any thing ! 
Come Siſter, and fing 
An Hymne to our King, 
Who fitteth on high Degree; 
The Men at Whitebalc, 
And the wicked ſhall fall, 
And hey, then up go We. 
A Match, quoth my ber Joxce 
Contented, quoth Rachel toos 
Quoth Abzgazle, yea, and Faith, veriiy, 
And Charity, let 'r be fo. 
Our 


% 
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Ouc Monaichy is che Fit, K 
Shall laſt for a thouſand years 
O'ch* wicked on earth 
T here ſhall be a dearth, 
When 7eſw bim(elf appears ! 
And we are the Babes of Grace, 
The fruits of an holy Seed; 
F or old Father Cann 
| That Reverend man ) 
Begat us in Word and Deed; 
The earth is our own, 
For Title there's nonr, 
Butin che rigit Heirs of 5:0n; 
Then let us be free, 
For verily we © _. 
No King ha* but Fudab's Lion. 
'Tis verity, quoth old Foaxe, 
And Sooth, quoth my lifter Prac, 
'Ti> manifeſteruth,quoch mortified Ruth, 
An. the Goſpel is (o, ſay*s $#, 


The Biſhops and Bells ſhall do#n, 
For we have an huly Call; | 
The Saints are bez ot; 
All Order and Bond 
Of duty to Prieſts of Baal, 
Their Pipes aad Ocgans too, 
Their Superſhtious Shirt, 
Theic Canons aad Bulls, 
{ To cozea poor Gulls, ) 
Wee'le trample 'um in the Dirt. 
No Ordinance ſhall 
Command us all; 
Fo 


”* >» ray p_ m_ 


1 
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For weare above their thrall. ! 
We care not a Straw 
For Reaſon or Law; 
For Conſcience is all in all. 
Ay marry, quoth-Agatba, 
And Temperance, eke alſo, 
Quoth Hanna, it's juſt, aad Mary it muft 
And ſhall be, quoth Grace, |trow. 


The Steeple-houſe Lands are ours, 
Kings, Queens, Delinquents too, 
And fames's and all 
The Court at #hite-hall, 
And Somerſet-houle alſo. 
For The*alds it is our right, 
And Acevedo boor, 
And Eltham's our own. 
At Endfield there's none, 
But our ſelves chat ſhall grub a root, 
And Greenwich ſhall be . 
For Tenements, free 
For Saint to poſſeſs Pel/-mel!. 
And wbcce all the Sport 
ls at Hampton Court, 
Shall be for our ſel ves to dwell. 
"Tis bleffed, quoth Eathfhebea, 
And Clemence, w' ar* all agreed; 
'Tis right, quoth Gertrude, and fit fay's 
( (weet Jude. 
And Themaſine yea indeed. 


For Husbands we ſhall have have none, 


But Brothers in purity ; 


Oo We 
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We will not be Wives 
And eye up our Lives 
To Villanous ſlavery; 
Bur couple in love and fear; . 
When mov'd by the (pirit to't; 
For there is no ln 
Tolet a Sainc'in, - 
When he has the grace to do'r. 
And thus are we taught, 
No folly is wrought, 
When Brothers will execiſc. 
Both K:fin and Hills 
C No Printer of Bills ) 
Have prov'd it in ample wile, 
'T13 true, quoth Elizabeth, 
And "tis very good, quoth Pri, 
And Aquila too will have it bz fo, 
And fo will my Siſter S#. 


What though the King Proclaim's 
Our Meetings no more ſhall be; 
In private we may 
Hold forth the right way, 
And be, as we ſhould be, free, 
Our Husbands wee'l make believe, 
' We go bur eo take the aire, 
Or viſit a Nurſe, 
And lighten cheir Purſe 
- With a little diſlembling Prayer. 
Or if they be crofſe; . 
( Let um ftand to the loſle ) 
We'! tempt our Apprentices, 
(By writing a Uaſh, 


To corzen the Caſh,) 
Sis is nd And 


nd 
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And make'um meer Novices. 
Oh very well ſaid, quoth Con, 
And ſo will I do, (ay's Franck, 
And Mercy cry'sI, and Mat, really; 
4nd V'm of thac mind, queth Thank; 


Wee'l cuc off the wicked Rout, «+ 
And bath us all in cheic Blouds: 
Their Houſes and Land 
\Wec'l have at Command. 
And common upontheir Goods 
No martal King nor Prieſt, 
No Lord, nor Duke wee”l have, 
Wee'l griad *um co Grift, 
And live as we lift, 
And we will do wonders brave; 
Come Dorcas and Cloe, 
With Lozs and Zoe, | 
Young Letice and Beterice and Jane, 
Phill, Dorothy, Mawd, 
Come troup. it abroad; 
For now is our time to reign. 
Sa, (a, quoth my fiſter Bab, 
« And Kill'um, quoth AMarygery; 
Spare none, cry's old 7ib, nor quartec 
( (ay's Sts, 
And hey ! for our Monarchy. 


Ler's all take the Sacrament, , } 
That we to exch other be crue, 
And kill withour pity 
In Country and City, 
The wicked ungodly Crew, 
We'l favour nv Sexy nor Age, 
Oo2 No 
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No Quality, nor Degree; 
Bur all ſhall co Pot, 
Both Engliſh and Scer, 
T hat hinder our Liberty. 
The Maior of the Town, 
(Thar terrible Brown, ) 
And Coxnand the Captains all, 
. Wee'l torture and {lay 
In a mercilel(s way, 
. And mince um, like herbs, as ſmall, 
Ay, that is the way, quoth k mm, 
Q.oth Phabe, we conquer ſhall; 
Say's Lacy , *tis well; quoth Jylian and 
( Nell, 
Twill make us amend for all. 


A Loyal Wiſh. 


What Faith, Hope, and Charity, 
Fanaticks in Tr#th profeſs, 
By Germanie's Woe, 
And our Rebel: || here too, [! or, Siſters, Virun,, 
Well may we do more than gueſs horumgharum 
TH? ar? j1i& like Gadarens Swine, 
Which the Devils did drive and bewitch ' 
An Herd, fer on evil, 
Will run ro the Devil, R Brains 
And's Dam. when their ® Tails do itch : 
The ler *ura run on! 
Say's Ned, Tom, and Iobn : 
Ay !let *um be bang'd, quoth Mu | 
Th'ar' mine quoth old Nick, god 
n 


oy > wil > «a 
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And take *um fayes Dick, | . . 
And well come! quoth worſtipfull Dur, 
And God bleſs King Charles, quoth 
VIPER Sp >, 
And. fave.him , fay's Simon and $3/l, 
I, I, quoth old Cele,and each loyal Soul 
And Amen, and Amen, <ry's Will. 


The Hmneſt Mens Refolntion. 


But what, (hall we doe with our Wives, 
That 6 k up and down the Town ? 
And one is for 6owles, 
And t'other for Knowles, 
But all againſt Cox and Brown? 
They cheat us all with their looks, 
And (mvell and (not by roate ! 
And nothing bue (geak, 
For Venner and Feake, 
And for a Lac'd Morning-Coat, 
For (ſuch a Bell-dam, 
Sayes Sylas and Sam, 
Let's havean Iralien Lock ! 
No, no ! Ie's far better, 
Quoth Robin and Peter, 
To take 'umn all down ith* Dock ! 
But chae will not do, fayes Num), 
Then nothing,ſayes Roger and Rapb | 
Let's lay 'um, ſayes Net, and (play 'um, 
( fayes War, 
Aud then we ſhall make *um ſafe. 


Bur 
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But, Faith, y'are all our oth* way! 
The Siffers have ſuch a Trick ! 
No Inſtrument will | 
Seclude *um from ill, 
Bur till againſt P——"$,they'L-kick. 
What ſhall we do then? quoth Hell; 
Let's cope ip their-Lecherie! 
Sayes Rowland we may, 
Be Maſters, that way. ® Theophilus. 
Bur will not laſt long, qnoth # The. 
What ſhall we do then, 
Quorh Cuthert and Ben, 
Let's do'um like men, quoth Dar, 
Let's fill up their Chincks, 
Sayes Myſtical Spbyax. 
Quoth Taffie, then I'm your man! 
And I am as cat, quoth Cad, 
And Sbenkin, Me vat-a- whe, 
Ap Howel, It's true,and Morgan &% Hough 
T Cambrie, Dien, Dalth-a-whe. £00 
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